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A. PARAPHRASE 

UPON THE THIRD BOOK OF THE 

PSALMS OF DAVID. 

PSALM LXXm 

PiBI L TvHt 1. 

*HAT Pow'r of pow'rs, who Israel 

protects, 
' The pure of heart eternally affects. 
1 Yet I began to stagger in my Mth, 
* My feet almoat had swerved firom 
His path, 

When I the fool hcheld with envious eyes, 
Saw prosp'roma vice to wealth and honour rise. 
Their thread of life is close and firmly spun, 
Whom feeble age and pale diseases shun. 
They, while we sofier, surfeit in content, 
Ab if alone exempt from punishment. 
Pride hangs like precious chainsabout their necks, 
And Tiolence in robes of pnrple decks. 
Their swoll'n eyes shine with nucontroll'd escess. 
Who more than what their hearts cau wish possesB, 
Ev'n glory in their fool impioty. 
And speak like thunder from the troubled sky. 
Dire blasphemies against high Heav'n they cast, 
The suffring earth their pride and slander blast. 



I 
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The good not seldom through their scandal stray. 
And, presa'd with miaeries, in paasion siiy ; 

how can we the Lord All-eeeing call, 
Or think He cares what imto men befall, 
When lo ! the wicked with aucccBs are crown'd. 
And in the pioaanrea of this world abound P 

1 to no end have purg'd my heart of stain, 
lu innocence have cleans'd my hands iu vain, 
That thus with daily punishments am worn, 
And etill ckaatiscd with the rising mom. 

PAiT II. 

If I gave words unto such thoughts as these, 
I ahoald th' ossembliea of Thy saints displease; 
For then what were it to be just or good y 
My BOul this secret never understood. 
Till I into Thy sanctuary came. 
And there beheld their honour end in shame. 
Thonhastonalipp'ry heights their greatness plac'd, 
Down headlong front their noon of glory cast. 
How are they unto desolation brought, 
Conaam^d in the moment of a thought ! 
Buch as a pleaaant dream when sleep forsakes - 
Our flatter'd sense; so, when Thy wrath awakes, 
Thou, in Thy dreadful fury shalt deatroy 
Their empty and imaginary joy. 
These former thonghta did my weak aoul molest, 
So ignorant, so vain, so like a beast. 
Tet I by Thy Divine supportance stand, 
Thou held'at ma up by Thy Almighty Hand. 
Thon by Thy connael shalt direct my ways. 
Am i after to eternal glory raise. 
For whom haTB I bnt Thea in heav'n above ? 
Or what on earth can my affections move ? 
My thoughts and flesh are frail; yet, Lord, Thou art 
My portion, and the vigour of my heart. 



198 A pahaphease upon 

Who Thee abandon Bhall to death desceud, 
And thej whose knees to cursed idols bend. 
I as my duty will to God repair, 
Oa TTim roly and His great acts declare. 



PSALM LXXIY. 

Part I, Ximi 1 

iilib^OBD, why bast Thou abandoned ? 
»H^ why for ever shall Thine ire 
ttw^R Consume, like a devoarin^ fire. 
The sheep which in Thy paBturea fed ? 

think of tioBe who were Thy own. 
By Thee of old from bondage broaght ; 
TL' inheritance which Thou hast bought. 

And Sioii, Tliy affected throne. 

Come, O como quickly, and survey 

What spoil the barbarous foe hath made. 
Lo 1 all in heaps of mins laid, 

Thy temple their accursed prey. 

Like lions, with sharp famine whet, 

They in Thy sanctuary roar ; 

All purple in Thy people's gore, 
And there their conqu'ring ensigns set. 

It wae esteem "d a great renown 

With axe to square the monntain oaks ; 
Now they demolish with their strokes 

And hew the carved fabric down. 

Who lo ! with all -en folding flame 
The beauty of the earth devour ; 
Profanely prostrate on the floor 

That temple sacred to Thy Name. 
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Now (said they) with a sudden haad 

Give we a gen'ral end to all. 

By fire the holy Btmctures fall 
Through thie depopniated land. 

Pabt n, 
No miracles amaze our foes, 

There are no prophets to divine, 

That might our miBeriea decline, 
NoEe know the period of onr woea. 

Ah ! how long shall our enemies 

Exult and glory in our ahame ! 

How long shall they blaaphemo Thy Name, 
Great God, and Thy bIow wrath despise ! 

Thy Hand out of Tfay bosom draw, 
Nor longer Thy rerenge withhold ; 
My God, Thou wast our king ; the old 

Amazed world Thy woiidora aaw. 

Thou B truck" st the ErythrEean waves 
When seas from seaa in tumult fled ; 
Brak'at the Egyptian, dragon's head. 

And mad'st the joining floods their gravea. 

That great Leviathan of Nile, 

To beasts and serpents which possess 
The dry and foodless wilderness, 

By Thee deliver'd for a spoil. 

Thou clav'st the rock, from whose greeu ' wound 
The thirst-e spelling fouutain brake ; 
Thou mad'st the heady streams forsake 

Their chauuela, and become dry ground. 



' Onsen, i. e. frash. 



iOO A PABAPEBASE UPON 

Vast III. 
The cheerful day, night cloth'd in shade. 

The moon and radiant sun are Thine; 

Thy bonnds the b welling seas confine. 
Summer and winter by Theo made. 
Great God of goda, forget not those 

Who Thee reproachfully despiee. 

Kemember, Lord, the blaaphemiea 
Cast oa Thee by our frantic foes. 
! to the wicked multitnde 

Surrender not Thy turtle-doye ; 

Nor from Thy tender care remove 
The poor, by pow'rful wrong pwan'd. 

Thy coT'nant, bound by oath, maintain; 
For darknesB overspreads the face 
Of all the land ; in eVry place 

Destruction, rape, and elanghter reign. 

Let not th" opprest return with shame, 
But crown Thee with deaerv'd applause 
patroniso Thy proper cause ; 

Eemember, fools revile Thy name. 

let their sorrows never cease 

Who blast Thee with their calumnies. 
The tnmnlta of their pride who rise 

Against Thee, ev'ry day ii 



PSALM LXXV. 

Jr^ ^SHT praiseH, eternal King, 
JkIlSK ^^^ souls in sacred verse will sing, 
g^5S( The wonders of Thy works declare. 
Thy preaence in Thy pow'r and care. 



I 
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When I shall wear the Hebrew crown. 

High justice shall my reign renown. 

The land with weak'ning discord rent, 

TLe people withont goTemment, 

Faint and diHsolve, Her pillars I 

Support, her breaches fortify. 

Frond man, I said, renounce thy pride, 

Thon fool, thy folly cast aside, 

Do not BO high yonr horna erect, 

Nor bellow as with yoke unoheck'd. 

Preferment from the orient. 

Nor from the evening sun's descent, 

Nor desert, comes, God guides our fates. 

He raiseth and he minates. 

A cup of red and mingled wine 

He poureth out to me and mice. 

Bnt every rebel in the land 

Shall drmk the dregs, squeez'd by His Ham 

His noblo acts I will relate, 

The God of Jacob celebrate ; 

Suppress the wicked and their ways, 

The juBt to wealth and honour raise. 



PSALM LXXn. 

S^jPOD in Jndah is renown'd, 
^^jf Salem with his temple crown'd 
^gi He ia sacred Sioa dwells, 
Israel His wonders tells. 
He their flying ensigns tears, 
ShiyerB the Assyrian spears. 
He their swords, siiields, arrows, b] 
Kill'd, Bubdu'd, without a stroke. 
Thou more excellent than they 
That on Jewry's mountain b prey. 



1 A TASAPHBASE UPON 

Who the great in battle foil'd, 
Of tiveir lives and hononrB apoil'd. 
Kot the might J could withstand, 
Nor BO much as find ci band. 
Princes, by Thy only breath, 
With the vulgar sleep in death. 
Terrible unto Thy foes, 
O, who can Thy wrath opposeP 
When as they Thy thaoder hear. 
Mortals stand amaz'd and fear; 
When from Thy eternal rest 
Thou deecend'at to save th' oppress'd. 
^Malice but itself betrays. 
And converts into Thy praise. 
Fntnre rage Thon shalt restrain. 
Making their endeavours vain. 
Jacob's seed, with one accord, 
Pay your vows nuto the Lord, 
Holy Levitea, off'rings bring. 
Of His glorious conquest sing. 
He Who princes overthrows, 
O, how fearful to His foes 1 



PSALM LKXVII. 

PaetL 
J^cJO Gcd I cried. He heard my c 
^I^H Again, when plung'd !! 
^g_Sx Ecnew'd with raised hands and eyes 

My fester'd wounds ran all the night, 
So comfort could my soul invito 
To relish long outworn delight. 
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I call'd npou the Ever-bleBt, 

And j-et my tronblee still increas'd, 

Almost to death hj sorrow preea'd. 

Thon keep'st my galled eyes awake; 

Words fell my grief; sighs only spake, 

Which from my panting hoBom brake. 

Then did my memory unfold 

The wondore which Thou wrought'st of old, 

By our admiring fathers told. 

The songs which in the nighl I sung, 

When deeply by affliction stung. 

Those thoughts thus mov'd my desperate tongue : 

Wilt Thon for ever. Lord, forsake? 
Nor pity on th' afflicted take? 
shall Thy mercy never wake ? 
Wilt Thou Thy promise falsify ? 
Mnat I in Thy displeasure die? 
Shall grace before Thy fnry fly? 

This said, I thus my passions cheok'd, 
His changes on their ends reflect. 
To punish and restore th' elect. 

Past II. 
Hia great deliverance shall dwell 
In my remembrance ; I will tell 
\Vhftt in our fathers' days hefell. 

His counsels from our reach are set, 

Hid in His sacred cabinet. 

What God like ours, so good, so great? 

Who wonders can effect alone, 
Hia people's great redempti^in. 
To Jacob's seed, and Joseph's known. 
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The yielding flcxida confess Thy might. 
The deepB were troubled at Thy Right, 
And seas recoil'd iu their affright. 

The cloudfl in storms of rtvin descend. 
The air thy hideous fragors rend, 
Thy BiTowB dreadful flames extead. 

Thy tliTinderB roaring rake the skieB, 
Thy fatal light'ning swiftly flios, 
Earth trembles iu Ler agonius. 

Thy ways eVn through the billows lie. 
The floods then left their channels diy. 
No mortal can Thy steps descry. 

Like flocks, through wilderness of eaad. 
Thou ledd'st ns to this pleasant land. 
By Moses' and by Aaron's hand. 



PSALM LXXVIII, 



JJS^TJT people, hear my words: I will unfold 
jKWwK Dark oracles and wonders done of old; 
ji^U^i Sy our great ancestors both heard and 

Succesaively nnto their children shown. 

Which we will to posterity relate, 

That people yet unknown may celebrate 

God's pow'r, His praise and glorions acts ; since He 

Wills this tradition by divine decree, 

Until one day shall give the world an end, 

That all their hopes might on His help depend. 

Nor ever let His noble actions sleep 

In dark oblivion, but Eis statutes keep. 
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Unlike their rebel Birea, a stubborn race, 
Who fell from God, aor sought Hia elighted 

The Ephraimitea, though expert in their bows, 
Though ami'd, ignobly fled before their foes ; 
Who vaiuly brake the cov'naut of their God, 
Nor in the waye of Hia prescription trod ; 
Forgot Hia famous acta, His wondera ahown 
In Zoan, and the plains by Nile o'erflown. 
He brought them through the bowela of the flood, 
The parted warea like solid mountains atood. 
By day with leading clouds affords a shade, 
By night a flaming pyramia diaplay'd. 
Hard rocks He in the thirsty deserts clave. 
And driuk out of their atouy eatraila gave. 
Ev'n from their barren sidea the watera gnah'd, 
And down in rivers through the valleya msh'd. 

Past II. 
Yet still they siuu'd, and meat to satisfy 
Their luat demand, provoking the Moat High, 
Blaspheming thns ; Can GcmI our wants redress ? 
A table furnish in the wilderness ? 
Thoagh from the cloven rocks fresh currents drill, 
Can He give bread ? with flesh the hungry fill ? 
Thus tempted by their hoiirly murmnrings, 
Ho to His long retarded wrath gives wings. 
Their infidelity eurag'd the Just, 
That would not to Hia sure protection trust. 
Who all the curtains of the skies withdrew, 
And made the clouds resolve into a dew. 
With manna, food of angela, mortals fed. 
And flird with plenty of celestial bread. 
Then cana'd the early eaatem winds to rise, 
And bade the dropping south obscure the skies ; 



206 A FAIiAPHEASE UPOK 
Whence show'ra of qoajls descend, as thick as 

On Bea-woeh'd sliores, or dust oa sun-dried land. 
Which, fell among their tents, Thej their delighto 
Eujoj, and feaat their deadly appetitea. 
For lo ! while they those fatal dainties ohew. 
And their inordinate desires pursue, 
, The wrotH of God surpris'd them, and cut down i 
The choice of all, ev'n those of moat renoi 
Nor by their own mishaps admonished, 
Woold they His work believe or judgments dre 
So He their spirits quench'd with daily fears. 
In vanity and toil consum'd their years. 



Paht III. 
But when, by slaughter wasted, the forlorn 
Betnm'd and songht Him in the early mom. 
They then confeas'd and said r Thou art oar tow'r^^ 
Our strength, alone protoctest by Thy pow'r. 
Yet their sly tongues did but their souls dieguiBe.l 
Pnll of deluding flatteries and lies. 
Their faithless hearts revolted from His will. 
Nor ever would His jast commands fulfilL 
How oft would He Whose mercy hath no bound 
Their pardon sign, nor in their sins confound ! 
How oft did He His burning wrath assuage ! 
How oft divert the fury of His rage I 
Couaidor'd them aa flesh in frailty bora, 
A passing wind that never can return. 
Tet still would they His sacred laws transgress, 
Provok'd Him in th' unpeopled wilderness, 
Confin'd the Holy One of Israel, 
Against their Saviour frantickly rebell. 
Forgetful of His pow'r, nor ever thought 
Ofthatgreatday when from long bondage brought. 
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His dreadful miracles to Egypt known, 

And wonders in the field of Zoan aliowii. 

The river chang'd into & sea of blood, 

Men faint for thirst f avoid th' infected flood. 

Huge Bwarraa of unknown flies display their wings. 

Which wound to death with their enveuoin'd 

Loath'd frogs ev'n in their palaces abound, 
And with their filthy slime pollute the ground. 



Part IV. 
Their early fruits the caterpillars spoil. 
And grasshoppers devour the ploughman's toil. 
Long vines with storms their dangling hardens 

The broad-leav'd sycamores destroy'd with frost. 
Tiinir flocks, beat down with hailstones, breathless 

lie. 
Their cattle by the stroke of thunder die. 
The vengeance of His wrath all forms of woes. 
More plagues than could be fear'd, upon them 

throws ; 
Whom evil angels to their sins betray. 
He to the torrent of His wrath gave way, 
Nor would with mau or sinless beasts dispense, 
Shot by the arrows of his pestilence. 
Slew all the flow'r of youth, theii" &rat-born eons, 
There where old Nilug in seven channels runs. 
But like a flock of sheep His people led, 
Safe and secure through deserts full of dread : 
Ev'n through unfathom'd deeps, which part and 

Their tumbling waves to swallow their proud foes. 
Then brought them to His consecrated land, 
Bv'n to Has mountain pnrchaa'd by His Hand. 
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Cast out the giunl-liku inhftbitauts, 

And in tbeir rooms the tribes of Israel plantii. 

Yet thej (0 most ungrateful I) falsifj 

Their towb, and still pxaBp'rate the Host High, 

Who in their faithleea fathers' traces go, 

And start aside like a deceitful bow. 

Their altars on the tops of mountains blaze. 

While they thoir bauds to cursed idols raise. 




These objectB fuel to His wrath aftbrd. 
Whose Soul revolted Israel abhorr'd. 
The ancient seat of Shiloh then forsook, 
Nor longer would that hated mansion brook. 
His ark ov'n to captivity decliu'd, 
Hig strength aud glory to the foe resign'd, 
And yielded up His people to the rage 
Of barbarous swords, nor woaldHis wrath assu^l^e. I 
Devoaring flames their able youth coufonnd, 
Nor are their maida with nuptial garlands 

crown'd. 
Their mitred priests in heat of battle fall. 
No widows weeping at their funeral. 
Then as a giant, folded in the charms 
Of wine and sleep, sterts up and cries. To arms. 
So roua'd. His foes behind Jehovah woands. 
And with eternal infamy confounds. 
Yet wonld in Joseph's tents no longer dwell, 
Nor Ephraim chose, who from His cov'uant fell -. 
But Judah'B mountain for His seat elects. 
And sacred Sioii, which He most afl'ects. 
There our great God His glorious temple plac'd. 
Firm as the centre, never to be raz'd. 
And from the bleating flocks His David chose. 
When he attended on the yeaning ewea. 
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And r^s'd liim to a throne, tliat he might feed 
His people, larael'H selected aeed. 
Who fed them faithfully, and ttll the land 
Directed with a jnet and equal hand. 



PSALM LXXrS. 

PabI L Tuat I 

^^"^SHE GentileH waste Thj Canaan, Lord, 

^1 LSm With flre and sword ; 

^^^j Tby holy temple they profane. 

With alaaghter stain. 

Beneath her ruins Salem groans, 

Now nothing bnt a heap of stones. 

The dead no funeral pomp attends. 
Nor weeping friends ; 

Their carcases our harbarouH foes 
To beasts expose ; 

The rav'nouB wolves become their tomb. 

Or else the greedy vulture's womb. 

With blood of saints the streams grow red. 

Like water shed ; 
Thy people now a general 

Reproach to all. 
The Syrian and base Edomite 
Deride, and in onr woes delight. 

How long, Lord, shall Thy jealous ire 

Devour like flre ? 
Thy anger, in a dreadful show'r 

Of vengeance, poiir 
On those who know not Thy great Name, 
And think Thy worship but a shame. 
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Part II. 
For they have laid oar coontry wMte, 

Oar citiea ras'd. 
Lord, remember not tLe crimes 

Of former tunes, 
Bnt for Thy tender mercy save 
Our sohIb, now humbled to the grave ! 
Lord, for the glory of Thy Name, 

Redeem, from afaame, 
purge UB, and propitious be ! 

Prom thraldom free. 
Why ehoutd the he&then thus blaapheme 
Aud Bay, Your God ia but a dream ? 

AgiKnst them let Thy vengeance rise 

Before our eyes ; 
And for our blood shed by their guilt 

Let theirs be spilt. 
O hear the sighing pria'ners' cry, 
And save whom they have doom'd to die 
Our spiteful neighbours, Lord, deride 

Thee in their pride. 
With sey'n-fold vengeance recompcnae 

Their insolence. 
So wo, Thy flock, our God will praise. 
And to the atara Thy glory raiae. 



PSALM LXXX, 

Past I, Tmu 

r^HOU Shepherd of Thy larael. 
N>K That, flock-like, leadest Joseph's race, 
\^^ Who 'twixt the cherubims dost dwell, 
O hear ! show Thy enlight'ning Face. 
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Exalt Thj saviiig pow'r before 

Manaaseh, Ephraim, Benjamin. 
O from captivity restore, 

And let Thy beama upon ns shine ! 
Great God of battle, wilt Thou stil) 

Be angry, and onr praj'rs deepiseP 
Bread ateep'd in tears oar Btoma^ihs fill. 

We drink the rivers of our eyes. 
Onr scoffing neighbours fall at strife 

Among themselves to share oar right. 
Great God, restore the dead to life, 

And comfort by Thy quick'ning light. 



Past II. 
This vine, from Egypt brought (the foe 

Eipell'd) was planted by Thy Hand. 
Thou gav'st it room and strength to grow. 

Until her branches fill'd the land. 
The monnttuns took a shade from these, 

Which like a grove of cedars stood, 
Extending to the I'yrian seas, 

And to Euphrates' rolling 0ood 
why hast Thou her fences ras'd. 

Whilst ev'ry straggler pulls her fruit ? 
The browsing herd her branches waste, 

And salvage boars plough up her root. 
Great God, return; this trampled vine 

From hoav'n behold with mild aspijct. 
Once planted by that Hand of Thine, 

The branches of Thy own elect. 
Which now cat down wild flames devour, 

Through Thy fierce wrath to ruin brought. 
Protect Thy people by Thy pow'r. 

And perfect what Thyself hath wrought. 
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Eeviv'd, we will Thy Name adore, 
Nor ever from Thy pleaenre swerve. 

from captivity restore. 

And by Tby pow'rfiil grace preserve ! 



PSALM LXXXI. 

PaBJ I. Tuit 

|rae?0 God our streugth your voices raise, 
!^^H III eocred uumbers sing Hia praise. 
^^^A '^1^ warbling Inte, Hweet viol, bring, 

And solemn harp ; loud timbrels ring. 

The new moon eoen, shrill trumpets sound, 

Tonr sacred feasts with triumph crown'd. 

These rites our God establishud, 

When Israel He from Kgypt led ; 

Their iiecka with yokes of bondage wrung. 

Inured to an unknown tongue. 

Yonr bttrdena I have cast away. 

Said He, and cleans'd your hands from clay ; 

Then aav'd, when in yonr fears you cried. 

And from the thund'ring cloud replied. 

I tried you; heard your murmurings. 

At Meribah's admired springs. 

Yon sons of Israel give ear, 

I will instmct yon, would you hear. 

Beware, no foreign gods adore, 

Nor their adult'rate pow'rs implore. 

PiBT II. 
I thee alone brought from the land 
Of bondage with a, mighty hand. 
I know and will supply thy need, 
When naked clothe, when hungry feed. 



THE PSALMS OF BAY ID. 2: 

Yet would not they My counsel brook, 
But desp'rately their God forsook. 
Whom I unto their InetB reBign'd, 
And errors of thoir -wand'ring mind. 
O that tbey bud My voioe obey'd, 
Nor from the patha of virtue Btray'd ! 
Then victory their browe had crown'd. 
Their slanghter'd foes had spread the ground. 
Theu had I made their enemy 
Submit, and at their mercy lie ; 
Themselves bleas'd with eternal peace. 
Enriched with the earth's increase ; 
With flour of whoiit and honey fiU'd, 
From breachea of the rock dietiU'd. 



PSALM LXXXII. 

run 
*^jf OD sits npon the thj-ons of kings, 
1^^ And judges unto judgment brings. 
^(S Why then so iong 

Maintain yon wrong, 
And favour lawless things P 

Defend the poor, the fatherless. 
Their ciTing injuries redress. 

And vindieato 

The desolate, 
Whom wicked men oppress. 

For they of knowledge have no light, 
Nor will to know, bnt walk in night. 

Earth's bases fail ; 

No laws prevail; 
Scarce one in he^ upright. 



A PARAPEBASE UPON 
Thoagh godB and hods of the Most 'High, 



Great God, jadge all 
The earth, Thjr monarchy. 

PSALM LXXXIII. 

Past L Tt,nti.\ 

S^^OKD, sit not still, as deaf auto our cries, 

f^Sal Ev'q those who Thj omnipotence deny, 
A-ud hate Thy Name, advance theircraatBon high; 
Dark counsels take, and secretly contrive 
Thoir slaughter, whom Thy mercy keeps alive. 
Oome, say they, let ua with inceBsont etrokes 
Hew down this nation like a, grove of oaks. 
Till they no longer be, and Israel die 
Both ia his race and min'd memory. 
They all in one confed'racy have made 
A Holemn leagne, supplied with foreign aid ; 
Meree Idunueans, who in nomads stray. 
And shaggy IshmaeliteB that live by prey ; 
Tb' incostuoas race that border on the lake 
Of salt Asphaltis ; savage thieves, who take 
Their name from servile Hagar ; they who dwell 
In Gebal ; Ammonites who peace espell ; 
Stern Palestines, and wild Amalekitea ; 
False Tyrians ; Ashur with Lot's sons anites. 

PiET II. 
Let them like Midian fall by mutual wounds ; 
Like Si^era; fall like Jabin on the bounds 
Of En dor, where swift Kison takes hie birth; 
Who lay like dung upon the fatteii'd earth. 



I 
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Like Zeb and Oreb's princes, made a prey 

For wolvcH ; like Zeba and proud Zalmuna ; 

Who said. Let us tbose Israelites deKtroj, 

And all the cities of their God enjoy. 

let them like a, wheel be hurried round, 

Like chaff which whirlwinds ravish from the grou nd; 

As woods grown dry with age em.brac'd with fire, 

Whose flames above the singed hills aspire. 

So in the tempest of Thy wrath pnrane, 

And with Thy storms Thy trembling foes subdue. 

O fill their hearts with grief, their looks with shame. 

Till they invoke Thy late blasphemed Name. 

Confound them with eternal infamy. 

That they through angriish of their souls may die. 

That men Jehovah's wonders may rehearse. 

The Glreat Conmunder of this n 



PSALM LXSXIV. 

Turn 

^^a HOW amiable are 

f^S J Thy abodes, Great God of war ! 

f^°yy How I languish through restraint. 

How my longing spirits faint! 

Lord, for Thee I daily cry, 

In Thy absence hourly die. 

Sparrows there their young ones rear, 

And the summer's harbinger ' 

By Thy altar builds her nest, 

Where they take their envied rest. 

my King ! O thoa Most High! 

Arbiter of victory ! 

Happy men, who spend their days 

la Thy courts, there sing Thy praise. 



' Tbe Swallow. 



b 



A PARAPHRASE UPON 

Happy, who ou Thep depend ! 

Thine their way, and Thoa their eud. 

Who throngh Baca travelliug, 

Make that thirsty vale a epriugi 

Or soft Bhow're from clonda distill. 

And their empty cieterns fill. 

Freah ia strength their coarse porsae, 

Till they Thee in Sioo view. 

Lord or HoBtB, incline Thine ear, 

Thou God of Jacob, hear ! 

Thon our Kock, extend Thy grace. 

Look oa Thy Anoiuted's Face. 

One day in Thy courts alone 

Far eicecds a million. 

Let me be contemn 'd and poor. 

In Thy temple keep a door. 

Than with wicked men poBseea 

All that they call happiness. 

Thoa Shield of onr defence, 

Thou Sun, WTioae influence 

Sweetly glides into our hearts. 

Thou, Wlio all to Thine imparts, 

Happy, thrice happy he, 

Who alone dependa on Thee ! 



PSALM LXXXV. 



ET length Thou hast Thy mercy shown, 
Drawn from the Babylonian yoke ; 

^ Our sins romoT'd which did provoke 

Thy wrath ; ev'ti that now overblown. 
Great God, our ruin'd state restore, 
And let Thy anger flame no more. 
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shall it like a comot reign, 
Eiteading to the yet unborn ? 
Wilt Thoa not qaicken the forlorn, 

That Thine in Thee may joy again ? 
ahow'r Thy mercy from aliove, 
Preserve and fis ub iu Thy love. 

1 will the voice of God attend, 

Who to His people speaks of peace. 
Such as in sanctity increase. 
Nor to their sine again descend. 

These soon with freedom shaO be bless'd. 
That glory may our land iaveat. 

Those days shall eonsommate our bUsa, 
Sweet clemency with truth Bhall meet. 
High justice gentle peace shall greet, 

Saluting with a holy kiss ; 

For truth shall from the earth arise. 
And righteouBnesB look from the skies. 

Then shall Jehovah distribute 

His blessings with a liberal hand; 
The rich and ever grateful land 

Abundantly produce her fruit. 
For jaatice shall before Him go, 
And her tair steps to mortals show. 



I 



PSALM LXXXVT. 

Past I. Tui 

fS Y God, Thy suppliant hear, 
Ojl Afford a gentle ear; 
_ V* Ft)'' I ^"i comfortless, 
And labour in distress. 



A PARAPUUABE UPON 

Uy righteOTM bouI relieTe, 
So ready to forpve. 
Thy servant, hard, defend, 
WhoBo hopes on Thee depend. 
Me from the grave restore, 
Who daily Thee implore. 
From waatiiig sorrow free 
The heart long vow'd to Thea, 
For Thou art God atone, 
To tender pity prone, 
PropitioQB onto all 
Who on Thy mercy call. 
O hejir my forrent pr»j'r. 
And take me to Thy cttre ; 
Then ready to be found. 
When troubles most abound. 
What God Uko Thee, Lord, 
Of all by men ador'd; 
Or underneath the Bun 
Such miracles hath done ? 




pakt n. 

Zeal shall all hearts inflame 

T' adore and praise Thy Name, 

For Thou art God alone. 

Thy pow'r in wondera shown. 

Direct me in Thy way, 

So shall I never stray. 

My thonghts from tempests clear, 

United in Thy fear. 

My sonl shall colobrate 

Thy praise, Thy pow'r relate, 

That hast advanc'd my head, 

And rais'd me from the dead. 
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The proud again at me rise, 
And pow'rful enemies 
(All rebels to Thy will) 
My gniltlesB blood would spill. 
But 0, Thou King of kiaga, 
Prom Thee sweet mercy springs ; 
Still graciouB, slow to wrath. 
True to Thy servant's faith. 
Lord, for Thy mercioa' sake. 
Into Thy boaora take ; 
Thy handmaid's son, O save 
Prom the devouring grave ! 
Some happy sign eipose 
To my ashamed foes. 
That they Thy hate may see 
To them. Thy loye to me. 



PSALM LXXSVII. 



i^fvHE Lord hath with Hia temple crown' 
l^|xS Moriah, by Hia choice renown'd. 
QjijSi Sot ail the tents of Israel, 

Or monntaina which in height eicell, 

He BO affects or celebrates 

Ab lofty Sion'a stately gatea, 

Jerusalem, thou throne of kings, 

Of thee they utter glorious things. 

Not by Jndea's narrow bounds 

Preaorib'd, the land which Nile snrrounda, 

Great Babylon, proud Palestiue, 

Bich Tyre which circling si 

And black- brow' d Ethiopians, 

Shall yield thee citizens and bi 




so A PARAPnSASE UPON 

All BOrta of people, foroign-bred, 
Afi nativQB there indeoixed, 
In Sion, built by immortal hands, 
Firm as the mountEun where it stands. 
,The Lord in His eternal scroll 
Shall these &b dtizans enroll. 
Their music shall th' affections raise. 
And Bongs snng in Jehovah's )iraise ; 
Whose bleaaings on thia citj shall, 
Like atreama from beav'tily fountains, fall. 



PSALM LXXXVin. 

PjlET I. Tvi 

[iJHi^J T Saviour ! both by night and day, 

jKjMy To Thee I pray. 

i^gJl O let my cries transcend the Bpheres, 
And pierce Thy ears ! 
Lest Borrow stop my fainting breath. 
Now near the jawa of greedy death. 

My light extinguish'd, numbered 

Among the dead ; 
Like men in battle slain, the womb 

Of earth their tomb ; 
Forgotten as if never known. 
By Thy tempeataoTia wrath o'erthrown. 

By Thee lodg'd in the lower deeps, 
Where horror keeps ; 

In dungeons where no sun displays 
His cheerftd rays ; 

Cruah'd by Thy wrath, on me Thy waves 

Bush like bo many rolling graves. 
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My old familiara, now my foes, 

Deride my woes ; 
My hoaae becomea my gaol, where I 

lu fetters lie ; 
Blind with my tears, with crying hoarse, 
Haada rats'd ia vain, a walking coree. 

Wilt Thoa to those Thy wonders show, 

Who sleep below ? 
The dead from their cold mansionB raise, 

To aing Thy praise p 
Shall mercy find us in the grave, 
Or wilt Thou in destruction save? 

Wilt Thon Thy wonders bring to light, 
In death's long iitght? 

Or shall Thy justice there be shown, 

Where none are known ? , 

I have, and still to Thee will pray. 

Before the sun restore the day. 

why hast Thou withdrawn Thy gj-ace, 

And hid Thy Face 
From me, who from my iufaucy 

But daily die ? 
Whilst I Thy terrors undergo, 
Distracted by these storms of woe. 

Thy anger like a galf devours 

My trembling pow'rs ; 

With troops of torrors circled round. 
In sorrow drown'd; 

Depriv'd of those that loT'd me moat, 

To all in dark oblivion lost. 



A PARAPHRASE UPON 



PSALM r.-y-yyTX . 

Part L TnhiiS. 

^^^SUB grateful Bonga, O Thou Eternal King, 
JctS c Shall ever of Tbj- bonndlees mercies sing, 
f^ffp'y And Thy nnalterable truth rehearse 
To after ages in, a Uving verse. 
For what ie by Thy clemency decreed 
Shall orderly and faithfully succeed; 
Ev'n like thoee never resting orba above, 
Which oil firm hingee circularly move. 
Tlius God mito Hia servant David swore. 
This cov'nant made ; I will for evermore 
Thy seed establish and thy throne sustain. 
Whilst seas shall flow, or moons increase and wane. 
Tho heav'nly hierarchy Thy truth shall praise, 
The saints below Thy glorious wonders blaze ; 
For who is like our God above the clouds. 
Or who so great whom human frailty shrouds f M 
He to Hia angels terrible appears, ' 

And dannts the tyrants of tho earth with fears. 
Great God ! How great when dreadful armies join ! 
What God so strong, what faith so firm as Thine? 



'g. 

I 



Part II. 
Thy bounds the billows of the sea restma. 
Thou calm'st the tumults of th' incensed main. 
Frond Eahab, like a corse with blood imbru'd. 
Hewn down, the strong with greater strength 

Bubdu'd. 
Thine are tho heav'us, those lamps which gild the 

Bound earth ; broad seas, and all which they 
comprise. 
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Thon mad'Bt the southern and the northern pole 
Whereon the orb a celestial swiftly roll. 
Hermon invested with the morning rays. 
And Tabor with the ev'ning's, aiug Thy proise. 
Thy Arm escelk in strength. Thy Hands auBtain 
The world they made, and gnide it with a rein. 
Jnstice with judgment join'd Thy throne uphold, 
Mercy and truth Thy sacred brows infold. 
Thrice happy they who, when the trumpet calls. 
Throng to Thy celebrated festivala ! 
They of Thy beauty shall enjoy the sight, 
And gnide their feet by that informing light. 
Thy Name sliall daily in their mouths be found. 
And in Thy justice shall their joys abound. 



Paet III. 
Oor ornament in peace, our strength in wara, 
Thy favonr shall exalt as to the stars. 
Thou Holy One of Israel, our King. 
ThoD our defence, secure beneath Thy wing ! 
Thus spake Jehovah by His prophet's Toice ; 
Of strenuous David have I made My choice. 
On that heroe pour'd My sacred oil, 
To gnide My people &nd preserve from spoil. 
I will support him with My pow'rful arm, 
No foe shall tribute force, nor treason harm. 
His enemies before his Eace shall fly. 
And those who hate his soal by slaaght^ dip. 
Onr tmth and clemency shall crown his days. 
And to the firmament his glory raise. 
He, from the billows of the Tyrian majo. 
To swift Euphrates shall extend his reign. 
Who in his oft-renew'd devotions shall 
Me Father, God, and Great Protector call. 



■22i 



A PARAPHRASE UPON 



My faTDorite he shall be, and My first birth, 

Bois'd above all the princes of the earth. 

My mercy him for ever shall preserve, 

Aud from My promise I will uever ewerve. 

His seed shall always reign ; bis throne shall last 

While days haTB light, and nights their shadows 

Pabt IV. 
If they My judgments slight, forsake My law, 
My rites neglect, and from My rule withdraw, 
Then I with whips will their ofi'ences ecoargo. 
With labour, miBeiy, and sorrows nrgo. 
Tet will not utterly My king forsake, 
My TOW infringe, or alter what I spake. 
I by My sanctity to David aware 
That he and bis should never want an heir. 
To sway the Hebrew sceptre, while the son 
His usual race should through the zodiac run; 
While men the moon and radiant stars sbonld see, 
The faithful witnesses of My decree. 
Bnt Thou art angry with Thy own elect. 
And dost Thy late affected king reject; 
InfrinRe the cov'nant to Thy servant awom ; 
Thon from hia brows his diadem haat torn, 
Cast down the rampire which his strength 

renown'd, 
Aud all hia bulwarks levell'd with the ground ; 
Whom now hia neighbourH scorn, a common prey 
And spoil to all that travel by the way. 

Paut V. 
Thou addest strength and courage to hia foes, 
Who now rejoice and triumph in his woes ; 
Eebatest hia sharp aword, unnerv'at hia might, 
And mak'at him shrink in fervour of tlio fight ; 



I 
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HiB Bpleudour hast eclipsed, his ronowu. 
Ill ruins buried, and hie throne cast down. 
His youth consumed with untimely age, 
Mark'd out for shame, the object of Thy rage. 
How long shall he in Thy displeasure mouru V 
Still shall Thy anger like s. furnace bum 'f 
O call to mind the shortness of my days ; 
That dream of man, which like a flow'r decays. 
Who lives that can the stroke of death defend, 
Or shall not to the silent grave descend? 
Where is Thy ancient love? Thy plighted troth, 
Confinn'd to David by a solemn oath J 
Bemember the reproaches I have borne, 
Those of the mighty, and their bitter scorn ; 
Traduced, by Thy enemies abhorr'd. 
Yet, my pensive soul, praise thou the Lord ! 
Amen, Atten. 




A FABAPURASE UPON 




A PARAPHRASE 

UPON THE rOURTH BOOK OP THE 

PSALMS OP DAVID. 



PSALM XC. 

PiRl I. Tut It 

g THOU the Father of U8 all, 
iir refuge from th' original, 
That wert our God, before 
[ The aery mountains had their birtli, 
1 Or fabric of the peopled earth. 
And art for e' 



But frail man, daily dying, wast 
At Thy command return to dust ; 

Or should he ages last, 
Ten thoiiBand years are in Thy sight 
But like a quadrant of the night. 

Or aa a day that's past. 

He by Thy torrent swept from hence ; 
An empty dream, which mocks the sense. 

And from the fancy flies. 
Sach as the beaT7ty of the rose, 
Which in the dewy morning blows. 

Then hangs the head and dies. 
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Through daily angaish we expire; 
Thy anger a oonHmning fire, 

To our offences duo. 
Our eins (although by uight conceal'd, 
By Hhame and fuar) are all reveal'd, 

And naked to Thy view. 

Thus in Thy wrath our years we spend, 
And like a ead discourse they end. 

Nor but to aeveaty last ; 
Or if to eighty they arrive, 
We then with ago and sickneaa fltrive, 

Out off with winged haste. 

Past II. 
Who knows the terror of Thy wrath, 
Or to Thy dreadful anger hath 

Proportion 'd his due fear? 
Teach as to number our frail days. 
That we our hearts to Thee may raise, 

And wisely sin forbear. 

Lord, how long ! at length relent ! 
And of our miseries repeat, 

Thy early mercy show ; 
That we may unknown comfort taste ; 
For those long days in sorrow past, 

As long of joy boatow. 

The works of Thy aecustom'd grace 
Show to Thy servants ; on their race 

Thy cheerful baama reflect. 
O let on us Thy beauty shine ! 
Bless our attempts with aid Divine, 

And by Thy Hand direct. 



A VAUAVUS.ASE UPON 



PSALM XCI. 

Tm 

iWl^fHO roakeB th" Almighty his retreat, 
irawK Shall rest beneath Hie shadj Wiugs, 
r^ilS Free from th' oppreasion of the great, 

The rage of war, or wrath of kings. 
Free from the cunning fowler'a train. 

The tainted air's infectious breath ; 
Hia truth in perile shall suBtain, 

And shield thee from the stroke of death. ] 
No terrors shall thy sleeps affright, 

Nor deadly flying arrows slay, 
Nor pestilence devour by night. 

Or slaughter massacre by day. 
A thousand and ten thousand shall 

Sink on thy right hand and thy left ; 
Yet thou aecnre shalt see their fall, 

By veugeauce of their lives bereft. 
Since God thou hast thy refuge made. 

And dost to Him thy vows direct, 
No evil shall thy strength invade, 

Nor wasting plagues thy roof infect. 
Thee shall His angels safely guide. 

Uphold by winged legiuna. 
Lest thou at any time should'st slide, 

And dash thy foot against the stones. 
Thou on the basiliak shalt treati. 

The mountain lion boldly meet. 
And trample on the dragon's head. 

The leopard prostrate at thy feet. 
Since he hath flx'd hia love on Me, 

Saith God, and walked in My ways, 
I will his soul from danger free, 

And from the reach of enry raise. 



I 
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To him I his desires will give, 

From danger gnard, in honour placf 

He long, long happily shall live, 
And flourish in Mj saving grace. 



PSALM XCIL 

Part I, Tant 

^%^^HOtJ, Who art enthron'd above, 
^g^H Thou, by Whom we live and mo" 
S^^3 how sweet, how excellent, 
Is't with tongue and heart's consent. 
Thankful hearts and joyful tongues. 
To renown Thy Name ia songs ! 
When the morning paints the skies, 
When the sparkling stftrs arise. 
Thy high favours to rehearse. 
Thy firm faith, in grateful verae. 
Take the lute and violin. 
Let the solemn harp begin, 
Instromeats stmng with ten strings. 
While the silver cymbal rings. 
From Thy works my joy proceeds, 
How I triumph in Thy deeds ! 
Who Thy wonders can express 1 



All Thy thoaghts a 


e fathomless ; 


Hid from men in kn 


owledge blind 


Hid from fooU to v 


ce inolin'd. 


Who that tyrant sir 


obey. 



Though they spring like flow'rs in May, 
Parch'd with heat and nipt with frost, 
Soon shall fade, for ever lost. 



1 A PAEAFERASE UPON 

Paet II. 
Lord, Thou art moat Great, most High; 
Siich from all eternity. 
Perish shall Thj enemiea, 
Kebcla that a^nat Thee rise. 
All, who in their sins delight, 
Shall be ecatter'd by Thy might. 
But Thoa shalt exalt my horn, 
Like a youthful nnioorn; 
Fresh and fragrant odours shed 
On Thy crownfid prophet'B head. 
I shall see tny foes' defeat, 
Shortly hoar of their retreat. 
But the just like pabns shall flourish. 
Which the plains of Jndah Doorish; 
Like tall cedars mounted on 
Cloud- ascending Lebanon. 
Plants, set in Thy courts, below 
Spread thoir roots, and upwards grow ; 
Frait in their old age Bhall bring. 
Ever fat and flourishing. 
This God's justice celebrates ; 
He, my Kock, injustice hates. 



PSALM xcin. 

Tu 

J*?ijOW Great Jehovah reigns, 
JjBB With majesty array'd; 
^J His pow'r all pow'rs reatraina, 
By men and go<^ obey'd. 
The round earth hnng 
In liquid air ; 
Eetablish'd there 
Bat by His tongue. 



I 
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Thj throne moTB old tlian time, 

And ftfter, as before. 
The floods in hillowB climb, 
And foaming loudly roar. 
With horrid noise 
The ocean ra^es, 
And breaks his waves 
Against the skieB. 

But Thou, more to be fear'd. 

More terrible than these; 

Thy Voice in thunder heard. 

Thy nod rebukea the seas. 

Thee truth renowns ; 

Pure sanctity 

Eternally 

Thy temple i 



PSALM XCIV. 

Paet I. Tu«^ 9, 

jlKf REAT God of Hosts, revenge our wrong 
^^ On those who are in mischief strong, 
^^ Upon Thy foea . 

Inflict our woea. 
For vengeance doth to Thee belong. 
Judge of the world, prevent 
The proud and insolent. 

How long shall they the just oppress, 
And triamph in their wickedneaa? 
How long supplant P 
Ah 1 how long vaunt. 



A PARAPHRASE UPON 

And glory in their dire enccesB ? 
Thy saints ftsunder break, 
iDHiilting o'^r the woak 1 

Who Htrftagore and poor widows kill, I 

The blood of wretched orphans spill, 
And say, Can Ho 
Or hear or seo ? 
Doth God regard what'e good or ill P 
Brate beasta, without a mind ! 
O fools, in knowledge blind! 

Shall not th' Almighty see and hear. 

Who form'd the eye, and fram'd the ear? 

Who nations slew 

Not pnniah yoa P 

Who taaght, not know P to Him appear 

Dark oouusels, secret fires, 

Vain hopes, and vast deeiree. 



Past II. 
But ! thriee bleaeed he, whom God 
ChastiBeth with his gentle rod; 
Informs, and awes 
By sacred lawa ; 
In Htorms brought to a safe abode ; 
While the nnrighteouB shall 
By winged vengeance fall. 

For He will not forsake th' elect, 
Nor who adore Hia Name reject; 
But judgment then 
Shall turn again 
To jUBtice, and her throne erect. 
Who are in heart npright 
Shall follow tbat clear light. 



I 
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What mortal will th" afflicted aid, 

Defend when impions fooB invade ? 

Lord, hadat not Thou, 

My Bout ere now 

In silent ehaden of death had laid ; 

For He my ont-criea heard, 

And from the centre rear'd. 

When grief my lab'rmg aon! confoands, 
Thon ponrest balm into her wounds. 
Shall tyranny 
Wiih Thee comply, 
Who miaohief for a law propounds ? 
Who swarm to circnmvent, 
And doom the innocent. ■ 

Bnt Thou, Lord, art ray defence. 
My refuge, and my recompence. 
The vicious shall 



And give them up to death. 



PSALM XCV. 

S^^feOME sing the Great Jehovah's praise, 
jgj^M Whose mercies have prolong'd our daya ; 

With bending knees, and raised eyes 
Adore your God ; sacrifice ; 
In sacred hynma rejoice. 



A PABAI-HRASE UPON 

Great is the God of our defence, 
Tr&nBcending all in eaaaaace, 

TfJB Hand the earth austaina ; 
The depths, the lofty mountains made, 
The land and liquid plaiuH display'd. 

And curbs them with His reins. 
O come, before His footstool fall, 
Onr only God, Who form'd us all. 

Through Btonns of danger led. 
He is onr Shepherd, we His sheep ; 
His Hands from wolves and rapine keeji, 

In pleasant pastures fed. 

The Voice of God thna spake this day : 
' Bepine not as at Merihah, 

As in the wilderness ; 
Where your forefathorB tempted Me, 
Who did My works of wonder see, 

And to their shame confess. 

When vex'd for forty years, I said, 
Thie people iu. their hearts have stray'd. 

Rebellious to command; 
To whom I in My anger swore. 
That death should seize on them before 

They knew this pleasant land. 



PSALM XCVI. 

Part I. 71 

^SKS&EW composed ditties sing 
WE^P To onr Everlasting King ; 
S^^^ You, all you of human birth. 
Fed and noorish'd by the earth, 
Celebrate Jehovah's praise. 
Daily His deliveries blaze. 
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His glory let the Gentiles know, 
To the world His wonders show, 
how Graoiona I how Great ! 
Earth His footstool, Heav'a His Beat. 
To be fear'd and hoaour'd more 
Than thoee gods whom fools adore ; 
Idols by their servants made ; 
Bnt our God the heav'ns diaplay'd. 
Honour, beanty, pow'r Divine, 
In His saiictiiarT shine. 
AU, who by Hia favour live, 
Gloty to Jehovah give, 
Glory dne nnto His Name, 
And His mighty deeds proclaim. 
Off'ringB on His altar lay. 
There yonr vows devoatly pay. 



Pakt II. 

In His beauteous holiness 

To the Lord your pray'r address. 

All whom earth'6 round shoulders bear. 

Serve the Lord with joy and fear. 

Tell mankind Jehovah reigns ; 

He shall bind the world in chaias. 

So as it shall never slide. 

And with sacred justice guide. 

Let the smiling heav'ns rejoice. 

Joyful earth esalt her voice ; 

Let the dancing billows roar, 

Echoes answer from the shore ; 

Fields their flow'ry mantles shake. 

All shall in their joy partake ; 

While the woods' mnsiciana sing 

To the ever-youthful spring. 



A FABAPEBASE UPON 

Fill HiB courts with SEicred mirth ; 
He, He comeB to judj^e the earth. 
Justly He the world shall sway, 
Aud Hia trath to mea display. 



PSALM XCVIL 

rmc ; 

^^^ EARTH ! joy in Jehovah's reign ; 

l@3@il ^^'^ nutQ'rous IsleB, dasp'd by the main 

If^jffl Him rolling clonds aud sliadeH infold ; 

Judgment and truth His throne uphold. 

Who fiery darts before Him throws, 

With winged flames coDBumea His foes. ' 

His light'uing made a day of night, 

Earth trembl'd at so fear'd a sight. 

The mountains at His Presence sweat, 

Like pliant was dissolv'd with heat. 

At His descenBion from the sky, 

Who rules the world's great monarchy. 

The heav'ns declare His righteous&eBS, 

HiB glory wond'ring men coiifoBS. 

Let tjiose with shame to hell descend. 

Whose knees to cnraed idols bend, 

Who rocks for deities implore. 

all you gods our God adore. 

Bejoicing Siou heard her King, 

Her daughters of His judgments sing. 

Thon art exalted above all 

Mankind, aud Pow'rs angelical. 

Those saints Thy shady wings protect. 

Who sin abhor, and Thee affect. 

For Thou hast sown the seeds of light. 

And joy, which shall invest th' npright. 

Tou JQBt, yonr joyful hearts elate. 

His blest memorial celebrate. 



' 
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PSALM xcvm. 








^jg^ING to the King of kinga, 




^^n^ Siug in nnusnal lays, 




SiSiA That hath wronght wondrouB things, 




His conquest crown with praiee: 




Whose Arms alone, 




And Sacred Hands 




Their impious hands 




Have oyerthrowB. 




He justice brings to light ; 




His saving trath extends, 




Ev'n in the Gentiles' sight, 




To earth's remotest ends. 




His hoav'nly grace 




At fnll display'd, 




And promise made 




To Jacob's race. 




Let all that dwell on earth 




Their high affections raise. 




With nniversal mirth. 




And loudly sing His praise ; 








The warbling voice. 


1 


Let all rejoice 


^^^^^H 


With joy divine. 


^^^^H 


The sprightly trumpet sound. 


^^^^H 


The shrill-voic'd cornet bring; 




Let all with joy abonnd 


^^^^^H 


Before the Lord our King. 


^^^^^H 


Roar out yon seas ; 


^^^^H 


You spangl'd skies. 


^^^^H 


All you comprise, 


^^^^^H 


Bejoice with these. 
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Floods, clap joor tbrauging waves ; 

Yon hilla, eialt yonr mirth ; 
He, Who Hie people aavea, 

Now comes to judge the earth; 
The ronnd world shall 
With juBtico try; 
His equity 
Bispcns'd to all. 



PSALM XCIX. 

SET our foea with terror i^nake, 

|fi Let tho earth's fouodationB shake; 

^ Now the Lord Hia reiga begina, 

Thron'd hetween the cherabiua. 

how great in Sion's tow'rs ! 

High above all mortal pow'ra. 

Great and terrible His Name ; 

Since HO holy, praise the same. 

Judgment His great pow'r afFects, 

Tet hy equity directs. 

These celestial twins embrace, 

These reflect on Jacob's race, 

O how Holy I above all 

Honour, at His footstool fall. 

Moses, Aaron, heretofore 

Among those who mitres wore ; 

Samael by vow desir'd, 

Among those who wore inspir'd ; 

These to Him their pray'rs preferr'd, 

These by Him as soon were heard. 

These His statutes rarely brake; 

Unto these th' Almighty spake 
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In the pillar of a cloud, 
To Hia service ever towU 
He did their petitions hear, 
Mercilhl, and yet severe. 
The Holy, on His holy hill 
Glorify, and worship still. 



PSALM C. 

J 
SSmRLI' from the sna'e npriao, 
jMW Unto his setting rays, 
SvajS Besound in jubilees 

The Great Jehovah's praise. 
Him serve alone ; 
In triumph bring 
Your gifts, and sing 
Before His throne. 

Man drew from man hia birth, 

But God hia noble frame 
Bnilt of the mddy earth, 
FiU'd with celestial flame. 
Hie Boas we are ; 
Sheep by TTiTn led, 
Preserv'd, and fed 
With tender care. 

to Kia portals press 

In your divine resorts ; 
With thanks His pow'r profess, 
And praise Him in His courts. 
How good I how pure I 
His mercies laat ; 
Hia promise past 
For ever sure ! 



A PAEAI-JIRASE UPON 




PSALM CL 

Ti 

t^^^F jastice I and mercj' sing, 
iQiBJt Wliich, Lord, from Thee their Foui 
ftS^S spring, 
The graces that adom a king. 

Grave wisdom sliall my atepH direct, 
No vice mj heart nor roof infect. 
When wilt Thon visit Thiue elect P 

No pleasure shall mine ejee misguide : 
Who from the track of virtue slide, 
JttBt hate shall from my sonl divide. 

Who miechief in their hearts contrive, 
Deliglit in wrong, in factions strive, 
I from my peacefn! court will drive. 

Who hsth his friend with slander strook, 

I will cut off; nor ever brook 

A jiroud heart and a haughty look. 

Mine eyes the faithful shall observe ; 
Those in My family shall serve. 
Who never from pure virtue swerve. 

But who are exurcis'd in guile. 
Whose tongnea malicious lies defile, 
I from my presence will exile. 

And all the wicked in the land 
Will cut off with a timely hand i 
Nor shall they in God's city stand. 



THE PSALMS OF DAVID. 241 



PSALM CII. 

Part I. 7v«e U. 

^i^SCCEPT my pray'ra, nor to the ctj 
^ayS Of miuQ afiUctioue stop Thine ear. 
■^IH^%4 Loi'd, in the time of mieuiy 

Ajid aad restraint eerene appear; 

The BighingH of my Bpirit hear; 
And when I call, with speed reply. 
As smoke so fleets my eonl away, 

My marrow dried as hearths with heat. 
Sly heart stmck down like wither'd hay, 

Through sorrow I forsake my meat. 

While meagre cares my liver eat ; 
The clinging akin my bones display. 
Like desert -hann ting pelicans, 

In cities not less doeolato; 
Like Boreeoh-owls, who with ominoas strains 

Distnrb the night, and daylight hate ; 

A sparrow which hath lost his mate. 
And on a pinnacle complains. 
Reviling foes my honour blast, 

And frantic men my rain swear. 
For bread, I roU'd-on ashes taste. 

Each drop I drink mix'd with a tear. 

For, Lord, who Thy wrath can bear i- 
Thou raisest, and dost headlong cast. 
My days abort as the ev'ning shade. 

As morning dew consume away; 
As grass cut down with scythes I fade, 

Or like a flow'r cropp'd yesterday. 

But, Lord, Thou sufler'st no decay ; 
Thy promises shall never vado. 
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For Thon shalt from Tlij rest, ariae, 

(Since now th' appointed timedrftWB near) 

And look on Sion'a miBcriee, 

Her walls and batter'd buildings rear; 
Whoae niiaB to Thy taiuta are dear, 

For thejr her dnet as Banred prizo. 



Part II. 

Thy Name, then, ahall the Gentiles pnuBe, 
All kinga Thy hononr celebrate ; 

For when the Lord shall Siou raise, 
His glory shall ascend in state : 
So prone to hear the desolate, 

And SI • ■ ■■ 



Unto eternal memory 

Onr histories shall this record ; 
And all that sue created by 

His poiv'rftd Hand shall fear the Lord ; 

Who doth such grace to Hie afford, 
And on the earth looka from on high ; 

To hear the pensive captives groan. 
The sons of Death by Him unbound ; 

His Name again in Siou known, I 

That Salem may Hia praise resound ; 
When in His service aU the round 

Of earth shall there be join'd in one. 

Yet, Lord, amidst these hopes Thou hast 

Coasum'd my strength, abridg'd my years ; i 

Before my noon of life be past, 

Let me not die tliiis drown'd iu tears. 
Time wastes not Theo, which all out-weara ; 

Thy happy days for ever last. 
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Thon mad'et the earth, Thon didst displaj 

The heav'ns ia varioas motion roU'd; 
These and their gloriea shall decay, 

Bnt Thon shalt Thy exiHtence hold; 

They like a garment shall grow old. 
And in their changes pass away. 
But Thon art still the same ; before 

The world, and after shalt remain. 
Yon hlesscd souls who God adore, 

With patient hope your harms suetain ; 

For yon shall prosper in His reign, 
And yonrs suhsiet f< 



PSALM cm. 

PakT I, Tub 

JtJnk^CT Bonl, and all my faculties, 
BK^K Jehovah praise ; sing till the skiea 
i&i&M Rc-ooho Kis ascending fame : 

My Bonl, celebrate Hia Name ! 

Nor ever let the memory 

Of ffis surpassing favours die. 

He gently pardons our misdeeds, 

And cures the wonnd which inward bleeds ; 

Hath &om the chains of death unbound. 

With clemency and mercy crowu'd. 

With food our hunger He subduea. 

And eagle-like our youth renews. 

TT'B justice He extends to all; 

Oppressors by His vengeance fall. 

HLb sacred paths to Moses shown ; 

Hia miracles to Israel kaown. 

From Him the springs of mercy flow ; 

Swift to forgive, to anger slow. 
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For He will not for over cbide, 
Nor constant to Kia wrath abide; 
But laildly from His rage relents, 
And ehortena our dae pnniahmsnts. 
For ae ths heQv'ng in amplitnde 
Exceed the contra thoy include. 
So ain|ilc is Hia clemency 
To all who on His grace rely. 

Past II. 
As far as the bright oriect 
Is distant from the sua's descent, 
So far He sets from His aspect 
Their guilt who Him with fear affect ; 
And as a father to his child. 
So soft, so quickly reconcil'd. 
He knowa the fabric of us all, 
That duat is our original. 
Man flourisheth like graes, a flow'r 
That blows and withers in an hour, 
By scorching heat, by blasting wind 
Beflow'r'd, and leaves no print behind. 
But His firm mercy shall embrace 
His saints for ever, and their race ; 
Those who His equal laws fulfill, 
Eemember and perform Hi a will. 
In heav'n the Great Jehovah reigna, 
And goTcms all that earth contains. 
You aiigela who in strength exceed, 
Who Him obey with winged speed, 
Yoa order'd hosta of radiant stars, 
you His fiaming ministers, 
All whom His wisdom did create, 
Through His large empire celebrate 
His glorious Same with sweet accord. 
Join thou, my soul, to praise the Lord. 
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PSALM CIT. 



Tart I. 



Tuiii 22. 



I 



IJ T raviah'd houI, Great God, Thy praises 

lOTU glory circles with her radiant 
■vringB, 

And m^esty iDveata than day more bright, 
Oloth'd with the beams of uew -created Ught. 
He, like an all-enfolding canopy, 
BVam'd the vast concave of the spangled b1^. 
And in the air-embraced waters set 
The basis of His hanging cabinet. 
Who on the clonds as on. a chariot ridea. 
And with a reia the flying tempest guides. 
Hright angels His attendant spirits made. 
By tlame-disparsing seraphima obey'd. 
The ever-fixed earth elotb'd with the flood, 
Iq whose calm bosom uaseen mountains stood ; 
At His rebuke it shrunk with sudden dread. 
And from His Voice's thunder swiftly fled. 
Then hUts their late-concealed heads extend. 
And sinking yaUeys to their feet descend. 
Thetremblingwaters through their iKittoms wind, 
'Kll they the sea, their nurse and mother, find. 
He to the swelling waves prescribes a bound, 
Lest earth again should by their rage be drowii'd. 
Springe through the pleasant meadowa pour their 

drills. 
Which aaake-like glide between the bord'ring 

hills. 
Till they to rivers grow, where beasts of prey 
Their thirst assuage, and Buch as man obey. 
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Pabx n. 

In iicighbourmg groves the air'e musician b sing^f 
And with their music entertaiii the epring. 
He from culeetial casement Bhon'rs distJIls, 
And with renow'd increaee His croatnrea filla. 
He makes the food-full earth ber fmit prodace, 
For cattle grass, aud herbs for human aee. 
The spreading vine long purple clusters bears, 
Wtoae juice the hearts of pensive mortals cheers. 
Pat olives smooth our trows with suppling oQ, 
And strength' ning corn rewards the reaper's toil. 
His fruit-cording trees with sap abound. 
The Lord hath Lebanon with cedars crown'd ; 
They to the warbling birds a shelter yield. 
And wand'ring storks in lofty fir-trees build. 
Wild goats to craggy cliffs for refuge fly, 
And conies in the rocks' dark entrails lie. 
He guides the ehan^^g moon's alternate &ce. 
The sun's diurnal and hia annual race. 
'Twas Ho that made the all-iiiformiug light, 
Aud with dark shadows clothes the aged night. 
Then beasts of prey break from their m.oa]itai^l 

cares ; 
The roaring lion pinch'd with hunger craves 
Food from His Hand ; but when hcav'ns grea' 

Obscures the stars, they to thoir dens retire. 
Men with the m.orning rise, to labour prest,' 
Toil all the day, at night return to rest. 
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Pabt III. 

Great God ! bow manifold, how infinite 

Are atl Tliy worka I with what a, clear fore-sight 

Didat Thon create and mnltiply their birtli ! 

Thy richea fill the far-estcnded earth ; 

The ample sea, in whose nnfathom'd deep 

Innumerable sorts of creatures creep. 

Bright scaled fishes in her entrails glide. 

And high bnilt ships npon her boaom ride ; 

About whose aides the crooked dolphin plays, 

And monstrous wb^es huge spouts of water raige. 

All on the land, or in the ocean bred, 

On Thee depend, in their due season fed. 

They gather what Thy bounteonB Hands bestow, 

And in the guminer of Thy favour grow. 

When Thou coutract'st Thy clouded brows, they 

And dying, to their former dust return. 
Again created by Thy quick'ning breath. 
To re-supply the massacres of death. 
So trsct of time His glory shall destroy. 
He in th' obedience of His works shall joy. 
But when thoir wild revolts His wrath provoke, 
Earth trembles, and the aery monutaitts smoke. 
I ail my life will my Creator praise. 
And to His service dedicate my days. 
May He accept the mnaio of my voice. 
While I with sacred harmony rejoice. 
Hence, you profane, who in your sine delight, 
Ood shall extirp, and cast you from His sight. 
My Bonl, bless thou this all -commanding King : 
You saints and angela Hallelujah sing. 
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PSALM CV. 

Pabt I. 
^SSJO God, Opayyonr tows; invoke Hia Name, 
^l^n '^"'^ ^^ ^^^ world Hie noble acts 

Hing Hia praises in immortal vorse, 

And His atnpoiidoaa miraclea rehearse. 

You aainta rejoice, and gloiy in Hia grace ; 

His pow'r adore ; for ever seek Hia Face. 

Old Abraham's seed, you sous of the elect. 

Ton laraelitea, you, who God affect, 

Re|)ort the wonders by His finger wronght. 

When in your oanae th' inferior ereatnrea fought. 

Jehovah mlea the many-peopled earth i 

Hia judgment known to all of human birth. ■ 

He never will foi^t His promise past; J 

His covenants inviolable last, M 

Whioh He to faithful Abram made before, ^ 

And after to the holy Isaac swore ; 

To Jacob sign'd, coafirm'd to Israel, 

That their large offspring should in Cauaaa dwell. 

When they, but few in number, wandered 

III unknown, region?, a,nd their cattle fed. 

He did their lives from violence protect. 

And for their sakea ev'n mighty princes checkt. 

Touch not, said He, my anointed ; fear to wrong , 

Those sacred prophets who to Me belong. _ 

Past II. ' 

When raging famine in these climates reign'd. 
He broke the staff of bread which life sustain'd. 
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Bat Joseph sent before tbcm, sold to save 

Eia brethren, by whose envy made a elctTe. 

There for th' accnser's gnilt in prison thrown, 

With galling fetters bonnd for crimes ttnknotrn; 

Tried with affliction, at the time decreed. 

At once by Pharaoh both advanc'd and freed. 

He of Mb honsehold gave him the command. 

And made him mler over all his land ; 

ffis princes to his government Bubjects. 

The prudent youth grave senators directe. 

Then aged Jacob into Egypt came, 

And Hojoiira'd in the fruitful fields of Ham. 

God in that land His people multiplied ; 

Their foes, which now their greater strength 

envied. 
Hate what they fear ; He alienates their hearts, 
To seek their ruin by deceitful arts. 



Pakt in. 
Then Moses on a Hacrad embassy 
And Aaron sent, th' elect of the Most High. 
There wrought Hie dreadful wonders, from the 

Of sea-girt Pharos to the falls of Nile. 

He bade Cimmerian darkness d''" the day ; 

Th' aaaembled vapours His commands obey. 

He their Bev'n-chaunell'd waters tum'd to blood. 

The fishes strangled in their native flood. 

Progs from the slimy earth in millions spring, 

And skip about the chambers of the king. 

AU parts with swarms of noisome flies abound, 

And lice, like quiok'u'ddnst, crawl on the ground. 

He storms of killing hail for show'rs bestows, 

And from the breaking clouds His light'ning 
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Bluets all the viocB and fig-trees in the laud; 

The woodg itith tempeeta torn or naked Btandif 

Innamerable locusta these succeed. 

And caterpillars on their leaviiigB feed. 

They bite the tender herb, the bod aod flow'r, 

Aud all the verdure of the earth devour. 

Their strength (the firat-born) slew ; which fill'd 

their ears 
With female acreechea, and their hearts with fears. 



>aght ^H 
ght. H 
e :i!f Ue,.^H 



Pam IV. 

Then He the Hebrews out of Goshen brought 
In able health, with gold and silver fraught. 
Th' inhabitants, whose tears augment the IT" 
At their departure joy, and fear eiile. 
A cloud to shade them from the sun wG 
And nightly by a flaming pUlar led. 
At their request He sends them show'ra of qoaits. 
And bread from heav'n, like coriander, hails. 
Cleaves the hard rocks, from whence a fountain 

And nnknowu rivers to those deserts shows. ^B 
For He His saored promise caU'd to mind, ^M 

To Abraham Kis friend and servant sigu'd. ^M 
Thus He His people brought from servitude, ^ 
Whose long-felt miseries in joy conclude. 
From hence the heathea by our weapons chas'd, 
And us His sods in their possessionB plac'd. 
That from His statutes we might never 
praise the Lord, and Him devoutly s 
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PSALM CVI. 

Pari I. Tum 22. 

f^^^jITH gratefnl hearta JeliOTah's praise re- 

wjj^iit^ In goodness Great, Whose mercy hath 

no boand. 
What language can expreas His mighty deeds, 
Or utter TTi)i due praise which words eiceeds P 
Thrice btesBed they who His commands observe, 
Nor ever from the track of jnatice swerve. 
Great God ! O with benevolent aaptct 
(Ev'n with the love Thon bear'st to Thine elect) 
Behold and sncconr ; that my ravish'd eyes 
May see a yieriod of their miseries, 
Who Thee adore ; that I may give a voice 
To Thy great acts, and in their joy rejoice. 
We, aa onr fathers, have Thy grace esil'd, 
Revolted, and onr souls with sin defil'd. 
They, of Thy miracles in Egypt wrought, 
So ftill of fear and wonder, never thought ; 
Thy mercies, than their hairs in nambcr more ; 
But mnrmnr"d on the Erythriean shore. 
Tet for His honour sav'd them from the foe, 
That all the world His wondrous pow'r might 

There the commanded sea asunder rent. 
While Israel through his dnsty channel went. 
Whom He from Pharaoh and his army saves. 
The Bwift-retnming floods their fatal graves. 
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Vakt II. 
Then they Hia word believ'd, and sang 

Yet Booa forgot, and wander'd from His ivays. 

Who long for flesh to {iani[>er their excess, 

And tempt Him m the barren wilderaesB. 

He granta their wiah, and, witli a flight of fowlg,,J 

Sent meagre death iuto their liongr; BoaU. 

They Moees' gentle gOTernment oppose, 

And envy Aaron whom the Lord had chose. 

The yawning earth then in her silent womb 

Bid DathatL and Abiram's troops entomb. 

A swiftly-spreading (ire among them hmna. 

And those conspiratorB to ashes turns. 

Yet they, the slaves of sin, in Horeb made 

A calf of gold, and to an idol pray'd. 

The Lord, their glory, thus exchanged they 

For th' image of a beast that feeds on hay ; 

Forgot their Saviour, all His wonders shown 

In Zoan, and the plains by Nile o'erflown ; 

The wonders acted by Hia pow'rful Hand, 

Where the Red Sea obey'd His atem command, 

God had pronounc'd their min : Moaes then, 

Hia servant Moses, and the best of men. 

Stood in the breach which their rebellion made. 

And by hia pray'r the Hand of vengeance stay'd. 

Paki III. 
Yea they this fmitfnl Paradise despis'd, 
Nor Hia so-oft confirmed promise priz'd. 
But mutinied against their faithful guide. 
And basely wish'd thoy had in Egypt died. 
For this the Lord advanc'd His dreadful Hand, 
To overthrow them on th' Arabian sand; 
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To scatter thoir rebellious seed among 
Their foes, expos'd to poverty and wrong. 
Besides, Baal-Peor thej- ador'd, and fed 
On BBcrificBB offer'd to the dead. 
Thus their impiotieB the Lord iKoonse, 
Who smote them with devouring poetilence. 
But when with noble anjier Phinees slew 
The bold offenders, He His plagues withdrew. 
This was reputed for a righteous deed, 
Which Bhonld for erer consecrate his eecd. 
So thay at Meribah His anger mov'd, 
The sacred prophet for their sakea reprov'd. 
Their cries his saint-like sufferance provoke, 
Who rashly in his eoal's distemper spoke, 
Nor ever euter'd the aflbcted land. 
They, still rebellious to Divine Command, 
Preserv'd those nations by His wrath aubdu'd, 
MiV d with the heathen, and their sins pnrsu'd ; 
Thar cursed idols Herve with rites profane, 
(Snares to their aonl) and from no crime abstain. 



Fabt IV. 
Their sons and virgin-daughters Bacjrifice 
To devils, and look on with tearless eyes. 
DefiI'd the laud with innocent blood, which sprung 
From their own loins on flaming altars flung. 
Unto ftdalterato deities they pray'd. 
And worshipped those gods their hands had 

made. 
These ciyiitg sins exasperate the Lord, 
Who now His own inheritance abhorr'd. 
Giv'n up onto the heathen for a prey ; 
Slaves to their foes; who hate them moat, obey. 
Deliver'd oft ; as oft His wrath provoke, 
And with increasing sins renew thoir yoke. 
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Yet He compasaionateB their miBeriea. 
And with 30ft pity hears their mournfiil cries. 
Hie former protniee calls to miud, relents. 
And in His mercy of Hia wrath repeuts. 
In gavage hearte unknown compassion bred, 
By whom but lately into thraldom led. 
Great God of gods, Thy votaries protect, 
And from amoug the barbarous re-collect! 
That we to Thee may dedicate our days. 
And jointly triumph in Thy glorions praise. 
Bleat, for ever blest, be larael'B King: 
All you His people. Hallelujah sing. 

Amen, Anten. 
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UPON THE FIFTH BOOK OP THE 

PSALMS OP DAVID. 

PSALM CVII. 

Past L Tune 7. 

|XTOLL, and oar good God adore, 
Whose sea of mercy hath no shore. 
yon by tyrants lato oppreaa'd, 
Now from your servile yokes re- 

Praiae Him Who your redemption wrought, 

And home from barbarona nations brought. 

From where the morn her wings displays. 

From where the ev'uing crowns the days ; 

Beneath the bumiug zone, and near 

The influence of the freezing bear. 

They in unpeopled deserla stray'd. 

The heav'na their roof, the clouds their shade. 

Their sonla with thirst and hunger faint; 

None by, to pity their complaint. 

When to the Lord their God they cried. 

His mercy their extremes supplied. 

He led them through the wilderness, 

And gave them cities to poasesa. 
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O joD, His gooduess celebrate, 

Hie acts to all the world relate ! 

For He in foodless doBcrts fed 

The hungry with celestial broad. 

Prom woud'riug rocks tiew curretitB roll, 

To satief; the thirstj soul. 



Paet II. 
Those rebels who His counsel slight, 
ImpriEOu'd iu the ehodeB of night ; 
Horrors of guilt their bouIb surprise ; 
IftTien humbled with their miBeriea, 
Thej to the Lord addresB'd their pray'rs, 
His mercy comforta their deapairB, 
From darkuesE draws, disBolyes their gyTes,' 
And from Death's jaws preserves their Urea. 
O you, His gooduess celebrate, 
Hia acts to a!l the world relate I 
He breaks steel-bai's and gates of brass. 
To force a way for His to pass. 
Those fools, whom pleasing sins entice. 
Are punish'd by their darling vice. 
Their souls all sorts of food distaste. 
Whom troops of pale diseasea waste. 
When they to God direct their pray'rs 
Hia mercy comforts their diapaira ; 
His word restores them from their gnives. 
And from a dreadful ruin saves. 
you. His gooduesa colobrate. 
His acts to aU the world relate ! 



jublleas pi/vei, and rhymes vill 
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Due praJBea to Hie alt*r bring, 
And of jour great redemptiou sing. 



WLo sail upon the toiling main. 
And traffic in pursuit of gain, 
To such His pow'r ig not unknown, 
Nor wonders in the ocean shown. 
At His command black tempesta rise ; 
Then mount they to the troubled ekies, 
Thence Binking to the depths below. 
The Bhip hulls as the billows flow ; 
And all aboard at ev'rj seel. 
Like dronkarde, on the hatches reel. 
When they to God direct their pray'rs 
Tfia mercy comforts their despairs. 
Forthwith the bitter storms assuage, 
And foaniing seas Huppress their rage ; 
Then, Binging, with a prosp'rous gale, 
To their desired harbour sail. 
O jou His goodness celebrate. 
His acts to all the world relate ! 
Hia fame in your asBemblies raise. 
And in the eacred seuatc praise. 



pabt rv. 

He rivers turns t' a wildemesa. 
Springs dried up by the sun's access. 
To scourge their ains, He makes the soil 
TTngrateful to the owner's toil ; 
Turns sandy deserts into pools. 
And parched earth with fountains cools. 
There plants Hia hungry colonies. 
Where strongly -fenced cities rise. 
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The fields their yellow mantles wear. 

And Hpreading yinea full clnstere bear. 

Tbey iufiniielj multiply, 

Their herds of no diseaees die. 

Btit when their sins His wrath incense, 

Then famine, war, and pestilence 

Their miserable Uvea devonr. 

Their princes He deprives of pow'r, 

Who in the pathless wilderaees 

CoQceal'd themselves from man's acceBB. 

The poor He raiseth from the ground ; 

Their families like flocks abound. 

The jnst shall this with joy behold ; 

Th' nnJDBt with fear and shame controll'ill 

The wise these changes will record, 

That they may know and serve the Lord, | 



PSALM CVIII. 

JJ^J^T thonghts the Lord thoir object make; 
nKOMn £eforQ the mddy morning spring 
Spya Kil My glory of His praise shall sing ; 
Awake my lute, my harp awake. 
While I to nil the world rehoorae 
His praises in a living verse. 

Thy mercy {0 how great 1) extends 

Above the starry firmament, 
Still unto tender pity bent : 
Thy truth the soaring clouds transcends. 

Thy head above the heav'ns erect, 

Thy glory on the earth reflect. 

hear ns, who Thy aid implore, 

And with Thy own right Hand defend ; 
To Thy belovii " 
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God by Hia sanctity thus swore: — 
I Snccoth's vallay will divide. 
In Siohem's spoils be maguifled. 

ilanaaseh, Gilead, both are Mine ; 

Ephraim My strength, in battle bold ; 
Thou, Jndah, shalt My sceptre hold. 

I will triumph o'er Palestine ; 

Base servitude shall Moab waste ; 
O'er Edom I My shoe will cast. 

Who wCl our forward troops direct 
To Rabbah strongly fortified, 
Or into sandy Bdoia guide ? 

Lord, wilt not Thou, that didst reject. 
Nor wouldst before our armiea go, 
Now lead onr host against the foe? 

When death aud horror most affright. 
Do Thou onr troubled aouls auatain. 
For 0, the help of man is vain ! 

Lead, and we valiantly shall Qght. 

Thy Feet our foes shall trample down, 
ThyHands our brows with conquest crow 



PSALM crx. 

Past I. Tumi. 

BT God, my Glory, leave not in distress, 
Nor let prevailing fraud the truth op- 

They who delight ia aubtlctioB and wrongs. 
Afflict me with the poison of their tongues ; 
With slander and detraction gird me round, 
And would, without a cause, my life confound. 
Good turns with evil proudly recom-pense, 
And loTe with hatei my merit, my offence. 
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But 1 in thsBO ostremeg to Thee repwr. 
And poiir out my perplexi5d bouI in piay'r. 
Subject liim to a tyrant's stern command, 
Subvertiag Satan ])lace at hie right hand; 
Found guilty whoa arraign 'd ; in that fear'd time 
Let hie rejected pray're augment his crime. 
May he by violence untimely die, 
And let aaother hie commaitd supply. 
Let his diBtreBsM widow weep in rain, 
Hia wretched orphans to deaf eara complain. 
Let them the wand'riug paths of exile tread, 
And in nupcopled deserts seek their bread. 
Let griping usurers divide hia spoil. 
And Btrangars reap the harvest of his toil. 

Past IL 
In his long mis'ry may he find no friend, 
iCfone to hia race so much as pity lend. 
Let his posterity be OTerthrown, 
Their names to the succeeding age unknown. 
Let not the Lord hia father's sins forget, 
Hie mother's infamy before him set. 
let them be the object of His eye, 
Till He out-root their hated memory ; 
That to the wretched would no mercy show, 
But cruelly pursu'd his overthrow ; 
Laid trains to kill the broken and contrite. 
On hia own head let his dire carees light. 
He hated blessing, never be he blest ; 
Let cursing, like a robe, his loins invest, 
And like a fatal girdle gird him round, 
As he with execrations did abound. 
Let them, like water, in his bowels boil, 
And eat into his bones like burning oil. 
Thus let tho Lord reward my enemies, 
Who seek to blast me with malicious lies. 
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PAiT IIL 

But, Lord, in my deliverance proclaim 

Thy mercy, for the honour of Thy Name. 

"" I am poor, with misery oppreas'd. 

My wonnded hetut bleeds in my panting breaat. 

I like the ev'uing shadow am declin'd, 

And like the locnst toaa'd with ev'ry wind. 

My feeble knees beneath their burden bend, 

My flesh with fasting falls, my bones ascend. 

Reproach hath seiz'd on me; my foes revile, 

And in derision shake their heads, and smile. 

My God, O snatch me from the swallowing grave ! 

Thy servant with accnstom'd mercy save ; 

That they may know it was Thy pow'rfol Hand, 

And how I by Divine supportance stand. 

StiD may they vainly curse whom Tliou dost bless, 

And pine with envy at my good suocesa. 

Let them be cloth'd with shame ; be their own 

Conftisioii on them like a mantle thrown. 

But I Thy praise will duly celebrate, 

And to the multitude Thy deeds relate. 

That hast th' afflicted soul from sorrow freed. 

And from their snares who had his death decreed. 



PSALM ex. 



5 HE Lord unto my Lord thus spake ; — 
S Sit at My right Hand, till I make 
^ A foot-Btool of Thy foes. 

He will Thy rod from Sian send, 

Dnto Whose pow'i" all pow'rs shall bend, 

That dare Thy rale oppose. 



'. A PAEAPRRASE UPON 

Thy people willingly bHbII pay 
Their vowa iu that trinmpUant day, 

With their united pow're, 
Array'd in ophoda ; nor so few 
Aa are those pearls of moming-dew. 

Which hang on herbe and flow'rs 

:r oath did break. 
Of the order of Meichisedek 

That Thou n priest shoold'st reiga ;. 
Ev'n while the auu dispere'd his light, 
While moons shall rule th' alternate nighl 

Or stars their course maintain. 

God, in that day at Thy right hand. 
Their blood, who tyrant-like i 

Shall in His fnry spill ; 
He in His justice shall confonnd 
The heathen, and the purple groun 

With heapa of slaaghterfiU. 

Who over many nations sway. 
And only their own wills obey, 

Shall sink beneath His rage : 
Then ahall this all-snbdning King, 
With water of the crystal spring, 

Hia bnming thirst assuage. 



P T soul the hononr of our King 
K ShaU in the great assembly sing. 
K Great are the wonders He hath show 
With joy by their admirers known. 




« 
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Hia glorious doeda all praise trauBcend, 

His equal juBtice knows no end ; 

Left in eternal monnments, 

Whose mercy death and hell prevents ; 

Feeds those who fear Hia Name, and will 

Hia promise faithfally fulfill. 

Who planted with a pow'rful Hand 

His people in this pleasant land. 

Jnstjud^^ent executes, directs 

By aacred lawa, and truth affects. 

These fretting time shall never waste, 

But sqnar'd by justice ever last. 

His word to us confirm'd by deed. 

So often from oppression freed. 

His Same is terrible to all, 

His fear is the original 

Of wisdom ; and they only wise 

Who make Hia laws their eiercise. 

Hia praise, while men have memory, 

And pow'r of speech, shall never die. 



PSALM cxri. 

Hallblcjah. Tuiu -2 

*g JwHAT man is blest who fears the Lord, 
{KlaH And cheerfully obeys Hia word, 
^jjali Sis seed shall flourish on the earth, 

Their offspring happy from their birth. 

His house with riehea shall abound, 

Hia tmth with oadless honour CTOwn'd. 

To him in darkaeae light ascends. 

Mild, gracious, jnst in all his euda. 

His bounty for the poor provides, 

Discretion all his actions guides. 
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No violenop shall cast him down, 

No time defece his jast renown, 

Nor mmonrs shake his cocfidenoe, 

The Lord hia Hope, and strong Defence. 

Confirm'd in fearless fortitnde, 

Till he have all his foea Bubdu'd. 

He the necesaitated Teede. 

The honour of his virtuona deeds 

Shall live in sacred memory, 

His glories shall ascend on high. 

Th' unjust, ciin^'d, their teeth shall grind. 

And laagaish with the grief of mind ; 

Pale envy shall their ilesh conanme, 

And all their hopes oonvert to fame. 



PSALM csin. 
Hallelujah. Tun 

^^^H YOU, who serve the living Lord, 
J^S p Duo praiaes to His Name afford, 
g^^ Now and for ever celebrate ; 
Let all His noble acts relate, 
Ev'q from the purple morn's nprise 
To where the ev'ning; flecks the skies. 
All pow'r to Hie dominion bends ; 
Hia glory the bright atars transcends. 
What god can be compar'd with ours. 
Who, thron'd in heflv'n's anperior tow'rs, 
Submits Himself to guide and move 
All that is done in heav'n above ; 
And from that height Toaohsafea to throw 
His eyes on us, who creep below P 
The poor He raiseth from the dust, 
Bv'n from the dunghill lifts the just, 



THE PSALMS OF DAVID. 265 

Wtom He to height of honour bringB, 
And HetB him in the throuea of IdagB. 
He fraotifles the btirren womb ; 
The childlGss, mothers now become. 

HALJ.ElliJiH. 



PSALM cxrv. 

TtAr 23. 

jW^HEN lerael left th' Egyiitian land, 
fiwi^P Freed from a tyrannous command, 
T^iM God His own people Hanotifled, 

And He Himself became their Guide. 

Th' amazed seas, this seeing, fled, 

And Jordan shrunk into his head. 

The cloudy mountains ekipp'd like rams, 

The little hills like frisking lambs. 

Recoiling seaE. what can B''d your dread ? 

Why, Jordan, ahmnk'st thon to thy headP 

Why, moaatains, did you skip like rama ? 

And why, yon little hills, like lambs P 

Earth, tremble thou before Hia Face, 

Before the God of Jacob's race ; 

Who tum'd hard rocks into a lake, 

When springs from flinty entrails brake. 



PSALM CSV. 

Pabt I. Tu« 

SE uotbing can of merit claim ; 
|2 Not for our aakes Thy aid afford, 
^ But for the honour of Thy Name, 
Thy mercy, and unfailing word. 



we A PABAPHBA8E UPON 

Why Bhonld th' insulting heathen cry, 

Whero'B now the God they vainly praise? 
Oar Lord, enthron'd above the sky. 

All nnderueath at pleasure swnys. 
Their gods bat gold and silver be. 

Made by a frail artificer ; 
For they have eyus that cannot see, 

Dumb mouths, and ears that cannot heEir. 
I'ools on their altars incense throw, 

Who nothing boiqU ; their feet are bound, i 
Hor have they pow'r to move or go ; 

Their throats give passage to no sonnd. 
Their hands can neither give nor take, 

tTnapt to punish or defend ; 
Am senseless they who idols make, 

Or to their carved statues bend. 



Pailt II. 
Tour hopes on God, Israel, place. 

Ho is your Help and strong Defence ; 
Be He, you priests of Aaron's race. 

The object of your confidence. 
In Him, all yoa that fear Him, trnst, 

Ho shall protoct you in distress ; 
The Lord is of His promise just, 

And wilt His faithfnl servants bless. 
The honse of chosen Israel, 

And Aaron's holy family. 
The poor, and who in pow'r excell. 

That love, and on His aid rely. 
They shall a mighty people grow, 

Their children happy from their birth. 
He will increase of gifts bestow, 

Whose Hand created heav'n and earth. 
He in the heav'n of heav'iia resides, 
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And over all His creatures reigns, 
Among the sons of men dirides 

The earth, and all the earth conttuns. 
Who sleep within the vaults of death 

No ofTringa to His altars bring ; 
praise His Name, whiie we have breath, 

And londlj Hallelujah sing. 



PSALM cxyi. 

ra.,i i. 
i^C Y soul entirely shall affect 
Mk The Lord, "Whoso ears mj groans respect. 
liSSit In misery 

He heard thy cry ; 
To Him. thy pray'ra direct. 
Sorrows of death my soul asBail'd, 
The greedy jaws of hell prevail'd ; 
Depress'd with grief, 
When all relief 
And human pity faU'd, 
I cried ; My God, look on me. 
Thou ever just th" afflicted free : 
from the grave 
Thy servant save ; 
For mercy lives in Thee. 

The innocent, and long distrest, 
The humble mind by wrongs opprest, 

Thy favour still 

Preserves from ill : 

My soul, then, take thy rest. 

God stay'd my feet and dried my tears, 

Itedeem'd from death and deadly fears ; 



p 



.1 PABAPHRASE UFOIf 

That fltiil I miffht 

Walk in Hie sight, 

Lad number manj jeaiB. 

Thus with a firm belief I pray'd : 
Yet in eitremoB of trouble said ; — 

All on the earth 

Of mortal birth. 
Ev'n all af lies are mode. 

What shall I unto God restore 
For all ffiB merciea ? FaJl before 

Hia holy throne, 

And Him alone 
With Bacred rites adore. 

I will perform my vowb thie day, 
WTiere they frequent who God obey. 

Bight preciouH is 

The death of Hia : 
He sees, and will repay. 

Lord, I am Thine, Thy hand-maid's ai 
liy Thee from raging tyrants freed. 

My praise shall riee 

In sacrifice ; 
My thanks Thy altar feed. 

I will perform my tows this day, 
Wtere they frequent who God obey ; 
Ev'a in hia oourt. 
Within thy fort, 
Eenowned Solyma. 
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PSALM cxvn. 



|ou 



of the eartb. 
Our Great PrcBerver praise. 
All you of human birth, 
To heav'u His glory raise. 
Whose mercy hath 

No end nor bound ; 
His promiae crown'd 
With constant faith. 



PSALM CSVIII. 



Fakt I. 



5wS^ EAISE our Good God, that King of kinge, 
4^^K) ^om whom eternal mercy springe. 
P.^£li£ Let Israel, let Aaron's race, 
Let all that floiirish in Hie grace. 
Confess, that from the King of kings 
Eternity of mercy springB. 
He in my trouble heard my pray'rs. 
And freed me from their deadly snares. 
He fights my battles, then how can 
I fear the pow'r of feeble man ? 
ABsietH my friends ; my enemies 
Shall with their slaughter feast mine eyes. 
Par better to have confidence 
In God, than trust to man's defence : 
On Him much safer to rely. 
Than on the strength of monarchy. 
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The natinaa all at ODce BHaDil'd, 

But by Hifi aid my aword prevail'd. 

Thair armies had beeet mc round, 

I witb tbeir bodies stron'd the ground. 

Though thoy UIcp bees abont me swa 

Hie holy Name aud pow'rful Arm 

Shall Boou conBume their num'rona pow'n 

As lire the crackling thorn devours. 

Pabt IL 
Mad men ! hie fall you seek in vain. 
Whom Great Jehovah's Hands sastun. 
He is my strengtb ; His praise my song] 
By Him preserv'd from jww'rfiil wrong. 
Our («nta with public joy shall ring, 
The Just of their deliv'rance sing. 
He with His own right Hand hath fought, 
His own right Haad hath wonders wrought. 
I shall not die, but lire to praise 
The Lord, Who hath prolong'd tny days. 
He with a scourge my ein corrects. 
Yet from tho darts of death protects. 
Ton to His service sauctified. 
The temple doors set open wide, 
That 1 may enter in His Name, 
And celebrate His glorious fame. 
ThosB are the doors, at which all they 
Shall enter, who His will obey. 
His praise with hymns immortalize ! , 

Sly Saviour, Who hath heard my cri 

Pabt III. 

That stone the builders from them c. 
Is highest on the comer plac'd. 
God hath rereal'd these mysterieR, 
So fnl! of wonder, to our eyes. 
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ThJB is His daj, a daj of joy, 
Of everlttHting memory. 
Great God of goda, Thy king protect, 
Propitiona prove to Thy elect. 
O blest be he whom God shall send ! 
We, who within his courts attend, 
Yon from His sanctuary bleee. 
And daily pray for your HnccesB. 
God. Bv'n the Lord, hath shed His light 
Into onr bouIs, and clear'd our sight. 
Biod to the altar's home a Iamb, 
New-weanijd from the bleating dam. 
Thou art my God ; my aongs shall praise, 
• And to the atars Thy glory raise. 
Fiaise our Good God, the King of kings, 
From Whom eternal jaercy springs. 



PSALM CXIX. 

^ABT I. Tiint I. 

are the nndefil'd who God obey, 
with their hearts, nor from His 
precepts stray. 

No tempting vice shall those from virtue draw, 

W]io with unfainting zeal observe His law. 

Lord, by Thy sacred mle my steps direct. 

Those shall not blash who Thy commands alTcct. 

Thy jastice learnt, my sonl shall sing Thy praise. 

Forsake me not, gnide me in Thy ways. 

Part II. 



Tonng man, thy actions by Hia precepts guide; 
Prom these let not Thy zealous servaut slide. 
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A PARAPHRASE UPON 



Thy word, writ in my heart, shall curb my will. 
teach me how I may Thy laws fulfill ! 
Thoao by Thy tongue pronouuc'd I will nufold. 
Thy toBtaraents by me more priz'd than gold. 
Od. these I meditate, admire ; there set 
My boxiI'b delight ; these never will forget. 

Pabt III. 



O let me live t' observe Thy laws : mine eyes 

Illuminate to view those mysteriea. 

Me, a poor pilgrim, with Thy truth inspire. 

For Whom my sou! ev'o fainteth with desire. 

The proud ia cars'd,who from Thy precepta Htrayi.l 

Bleaa and preserve my soul, which these obeya. 

No hate of priucea from Thy law deters : 

My study, my delight, my couusellers. 

Pabt IV. 

My down-cast aool, as Thou hast promis'd, raise. 1 
Thou know'st my thoughts, direct me i 

Inform, and I Thy wonders will profess. 

strengthen me that labour in diBtress ! 
Shew Thy clear paths, false error's miat remov'c 

1 have Thy choaeu truth and judgments lov'd. 
To these I cleave ; shield m.e from disgrace. 
Enlarge my heart to run that heav'nly race. 



Teach Thon, and I Thy statutes will observe : 
Nor from that sacred knowledge ever swerve. 
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My sonl to those delightful paths confine ; 
From avarice purge, and to Thy laws incline. 
Divert from vain desires, my darkneBH clear ; 
Confirm the eon! devoted to Thy fear. 
Free from fear'd shame. Thy judgments are up- 

O quicken me who in Thy word delight. 

Paet VI. 

His aonl protect who on TKy word relies, 

And eilence my reproachful enemies, 

O Thou my hope, in me Thy truth preserve, 

So I Thy laws for ever shall observe; 

Will freely walk in Thy affected way. 

Will boldly before kings Thy truth display ; 

For in Thy statutes I my comfort place. 

Those study, love, and with my soul embrace. 

Paet VII. 

ZAIN, 

Think of Thy promise which my hopes hath led, 
All storms appeas'd, and rais'd me from the dead. 
Nor for proud scoffs have I Thy laws declin'd; 
Confirm'd, wheu I Thy judgments call to mind. 
They, who Thy laws desert, inconse my rage : 
Sung in the mansion of my pilgrimage. 
Thy Name, Great God, I prais'd, when others slept ; 
This comfort had, since I Thy statutes kept. 



Thon art my portion : I will Thee adore. 
Thy laws observe, and promis'd grace implor 
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My action B by Thy aacrcd rules direct. 

And Tby commands mth forward zeal effect. 

The widced rob, bat I Thy statates prize ; 

At midnight to applaud Thj justice rise. 

Who fear and keep Thy laws, each are my friends. 

InBtraet; Thy mcr<iy throagh the world extendB. 



Thou to Thy servant hast perform'd Thy word:] 
Discerning knowledge to his ftuth afford, 
Thon Sea of GoodnesB, that my soul conforms 
Unto Thy statutes by affliction's storma. 
The prond, fat at the heart, base slanders raiBe;J 
But I will trust ill Thy affected ways. 
Me blcEB'd affliction to Thy conrta hath bronghf 
Thy laws more priz'd than ships with treasnre ' 
fraught. 



Inform me, my Creator, in Thy laws, 
That Thine niay see Thy observer with applan 
Thou, Ever-just, in favour dost correct. 
With promis'd mercy comfort Thine elect. 
That I may live, who in Thy precepts joy j 
Those keep : the proud, ivho causeleBB hate, ( 

Who fear and know Thy laws, to me unite ; 
0, lest I perish, guide me by their light I 
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Pabt XI. 

With expectation fnint, and blind, yet still 
My aoul erpecta. Thy promise, Lord, fulfill. 
I, thoagh a bladder, on Thy word depend. 
Confound my foes ; when ehall my aorrows end ? 
The proud have pitch'd their toUa, infring'd Thy 

Ssicred Justice, snatch me from their jaws ! 
They had almost devour'd, but I affect 
Thy precepts : quicken, and by those direct. 



Tby bithful promises are flx'd abovti, 

Firm as the poles, or earth, which never move; 

By Thy eternal ordinance diapos'd. 

Thy laws my life ; else grief my eyes had clos'd. 

Nor will I these forget ; by these renew'd. 

Thy chosen save, who hath Thy trnth pursu'd. 

The wicked chase my aonl, which Thee oboya ; 

Thy word shall last when heav'n and earth de- 

Paut XIII. 

MEM, 
how I lOTe Thy laws ! those 
By them made wiser than my ei 
More than my teachers know, more than the old ; 
With virtne these inflame, from vice withhold. 
That they may guide me, I have cleans'd my heart, 
And from Thy precepts never will depart ; 



A PABAl'SnASE UPON 



Than Hermon'a honey to mj taste more eweet. 
By-wajB I hatej bj Thine become discreet. 



Thy word my light ; a lamp to guide my way. 
I Bware t'observo Thy truth, aud will not stray. 
My wounded soul with promis'd mercy heal ; 
Accept my ofi^ringa, aud Thy will reveal. 
Although incloa'd with death, though foes have 

laid 
Snares for my soul, yet have I Thee obey'd. 
My comforts, my eternal heritage ; 
may I keep them till I die through age ! 



I love Thy law, my hate to sin ia great : 

O Thou, my hope, my ahield, my safe retreat! 

My will shall Thine obey. Hence, you profene ! 

Lord, Have my aonl, nor let me hope in vain. 

TJpbold, and I Thy justice shall applaud. 

Thou bast entrapp'd Thy foea in their own fraad,J 

Cast out like dross. My heart affects Thy path, F 

Yet trembles with the horror of Thy wrath. 

Part XVI. 



leave me not to my outn^ous foes, 
Nor to their aeom my righteous aoul expoae. 
Mine eyes ev'n fail while I Thy aid expect. 
Be merciful, and in Thy ways direct. 



d 
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Enlarge my miad Thy ways to nndaratand : 
"TiH time ; for they iufringe Thy just command, 
"Which more than gold, than gold refin'd I prize; 
In al! npright. But hate deceitful lies. 



Pabt XTIL 



Thy Word, the Gate of Life, eT'n babes inapirea 
With knowledge ; thia my obsequioaa aonl ad- 

Thia I with thirsty appetite devour. 

Thy streams of mercy on Thy servant pour. 

Compoae my stops, so shall not sin subject. 

Nor man oppress ; for I Thy laws affect. 

Shine on my soul. Thy sbatntes teach ; mine eyes 

Shed sbow're of tears whan men Thy laws despise. 

Pabt XVTIL 



As Thou Thyself, ao all Thy laws are juat, 
^Faithful to those who in Thy promise trust. 
Zeal hath oonsum'd me, for my foes' neglect 
Of Thy pure taws, which I in heart affect. 
Those to observe, thongh mean and Bcom'd, intend, 
rrnith crowns Thy word ; Thy justice without end. 
TTheae ia my grief and trouble comfort give. 
Inform with knowledge, that my sonl may live. 



O hear my criea ! preserve his life, who will 
.^'hy laws obey, and juat eommanda fulfill. 
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A PARAPHRASE UPON 



My eyes out-watch the night; my cries prevent 1 

The early taorn, iu due devotiou spent. 

Hear, and revive; Thy juatiee execute 

On lawless men ; presejTe from their pnreuit. 

Thy oft- tried mercy ever ie at band ; 

Thy judgments on eternal bases stand. 

Pam XX 



Behold my sorrows, patronise my caase. 
Thy Word perform to liim that keeps Thy laws. 
Death stall devour who Thy commanda neglect. 
Thou, Great in Mercy, my sought life protect. 
In all ejitromcB I have Thy will obaei-v'd, 
Griev'd when trausgreHSors from Thy statutes 

swerv'd. 
To me, who love Thy laws, Thy grace extend. 
Thy truth began with time, and knows ao end. 



Tyrants oppress : Thy Word restrains my n 
Wherein 1 joy, like those who treasure fiad. 
Fraud I abhor, enaraour'd on Thy ways. 
Sev'n times a day my lips Thy justice praise. 
Who love Thy laws, sweet peace and safety blea 
In Thee I hope, nor Thy jnst Will transgress. 
Thy Word observe ; Thy Statutes I affeot, 
Wliioh through these human seas my ooun 

Pabt XXII. 



Acoept my pray'rs : with knowledge, Lord, endasg 
From death redeem, since to Thy promise true. 
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Thy statutes tanght, I will Thy praise resound, 
Thy Word eitoll. and laws with justice crown 'd : 
These are my choice : uphold with Thy right Hand 
Who feed on hope, and joy in Thy coznioand. 
Proloug my life, that I Thy praise may sing. 
Lord, Thy stray'd aheep liock to Tbypasturo bring. 



PSALM CXX. 

^^ISTRESS'D, and in my mind diamay'd, 
SjJ When destitute of hnman aid, 
gJ^S To Thee Buccessfolly I pray'd. 

Lord, shield me from the fraudulent, 
From those that are on malice bent, 
Who envions calumnies invent. 



thon false tongue, Bteep'd in tho gall 
Of aerpenta ! what reward for all 
Thy mischief ahall to thee befall ? 

Like arrowa shot from Parthiau strings, 
Fir'd juniper, and scorpions' stings. 
Such art thon, thou worst of things .' 

Woe's me, that I from Israel 
Exiled, must in Mesech dwell, 
And in the tents of lemaol ! 

how long shall I live with those 
Whose savage minds sweet peace oppose. 
Where fary by dissuasion grows ? 



A PARAPHRASE UPON 



PSALM CXXI. 

Tut II 

90 the hills thine eyes erect, 
1 Help from those alone expect. 
I Ho, Who heav'n and earth hath made, 
Shall from Sioo send thee aid. 
(lod, thy ever watchful guide, 
Will not suffer thee to Blide. 
He, ev'n He, Who Israel keeps. 
Never slnmbers, never Bleeps. 
He, thy guard, with wings display'd, 
Shall refreeh Thee in their shade. 
Suns ehall uot with heat infect. 
But their temp'rate beams refieot; 
Nor unwholesome serene shall 
From the moon's moist influence fall. 
When, then travell'at on the way, 
When at home thou spend'st the day. 
When sweet peace thy life delights. 
When embroil'd in bloody fights, 
God shall all thy steps attend. 
Now and evermore defend. 



PSALM CXXII. 



^ HAPPY summons ! to the court 
Jj^ t And temple of the Lord resort, 
^2< Jerusalem, onr feet shall tread 
Within thy walls ! Thou, the bead 
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Of all the Barth and Jadah's throne, 
Three cities atrongly joiii'd in oue ! 
The tribes in througa to thi^e ascend, 
The tribes which on the Lord depend. 
Pat off'ringH to His altar bring, 
And Hia immortal praises sing. 
There shall He His tribunal place. 
The judgment- Beat of David's race. 
Tour joys shall with your days increase. 
Who love and pray for Salem's peace. 
May peace within thy walls abound, 
Thy palaces with joy resound. 
Bv'u for my friend's and kindred's sake, 
May never war thy bulwarks shake ; 
Ev'n for the hope of Israel, 
And house where Qod vouchsafes to dwell. 



PSALM CXXIII. 

Til. 

a^§ HOU Mover of the rolling spherea, 

4 LcK ■'■' ''hrough the glassoB of my tears, 

JS^ To Thee my eyes erect ; 

As servants mark the master's hands, 

As maids their m.istrsBs'B commands, 

And liberty expect; 
So we, depress'd by enemies, 
And growing troubles, fis our eyes 

On God, Who sits on high; 
Till He in mercy shall descend 
To give our miseries an end. 
And turn our tears to joy. 

save US, Lord, by all forlorn, 
The subject of contempt and scorn, 
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Defend ua from their pride, 
Who live in flneacy and ease, 
Who with our woes thittr malice please 

And miseries deride. 



PSALM CXXIV. 

^UT that God fonght for ira.Tnay Israel say, 
, Bnt tiiat God fought for qb, in that sad 

When men inflam'd with wrath against ne rose. 
We had alive been awallow'd by our foes. 
Then had we sank heneath the roaring waves, 
And in their horrid entraUs found our graves ; 
Then had their violence, like torrents pour'd 
From melting hills, our wret^^hed lives devonr'd. 
blest be God! Who hath not giv'n our blood 
To quench their thirst, uor made our flesh their 

Onr bouIh, like birds, have scaii'd the fowler's net; 
The snares are broke which for our lives were set 
Onr only confidence is in His Name, 
Who made the earth, and heav'n's immortal &aiae. 



PSALM CXXV. 

3HBT who the Lord their fortress make 

* Shall like the tow'rs of Sion rise, 

^ Which dreadfnlearthquakea never shake, 

Nor raging tumults of the skies. 
jo ! as the hills of Solyma 
Divine Jernsalem enclose, 



I 
I 
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So Bfaall EIb angels, in tbe day 

Of danger, ahisld them from their foes. 
The wicked shall not long sabject 

Their holy race, lest through despair 
They Bhoald the laws of God negloct. 

And be as their commanders are. 
Lord, to the good be good; the jnet 

Protect ; their pnniBlunentB increase 
Who follow their robellioua lust ; 

Bnt QFOwn Thj lantel with peace. 



PSALM CXXVL 

^^HEN God had onr deliv'rance wrought, 
awyl And Sioa out of bondage broaght, 
^^ It seem'd to us a dream, who were 
Distracted between hope and fear. 
Then sacred joj flll'd every breast, 
In flowing mirth and songa espresa'd. 
The wond'ring heathen oft would say, 
How good I how groat a God have they ! 
Great things for us the Lord hath wrought. 
Above the reach of human thought. 
We therefore will His praises sing. 
The remnant, Lord, from bondage bring, 
As rivers through the parched sand, 
Or show'rs which fall on thirsty land. 
Who sow in tears shall reap in joy. 
We, after long captivity, 
Unto onr native soil retire, 
The scope and crown of our desire. 



A PAEAPHBAaE UPON 



PSALM oxxvir. 



the Lord the houEe susttun, 

They build in vain. 

u thej watch, tmlees the Lord 

The city gaard. 
In Yain you rise before the light. 
And break the slumbers of tha night. 

In vain the bread of sorrow eat, 

Got by your sweat, 
Unless the Lord with good auccesfl 

Your labours bless. 
For He all good on His bestows. 
And crowns their eyes with sweet repose. 

Increasing sons. His heritage, 

Eenew thoir age ; 
The pledges of their fruitful love, 

Giv'n from aboye ; 
As formidable to the foo. 
As arrows from a giant's bow. 

He is belov'd of God, and blest 

Above the rest, 
Whose quivers with such shafts abound; 

By men renown'd : 
Hor shaU. bis adversary drpad. 
When they at the tribunal plead. 
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PSALM CXXVIII. 

Lt^ APi"!' he who God obeys, 
i^ ft Nor from Hia direction etrays. 
iSitE Thou shalt of thy labours f&ed ; 
All shall to thy wish aucceed. 
like a fair and fruitful rine, 
By thy house, thy wife shaU join. 
Sdub, obedient to command, 
Shall about thy table stand, 
Like green plants of oliTes, aet 
By the moiflt'ning rivulet. 
He who feara the Pow'r above, 
Thus shall proBper in His love, 
God shall thee from Siou bless ; 
Thou Bhalt joy in the suoeeeB 
Which the Lord will Salem gi^ve. 
While thou hast a day to live. 
Thou Bhalt see onr Israel's peace, 
And thy cMldreu's largo ii 



PSALM cxxrx. 

TunriS. 

j^S FT from my early youth have they 
jHt Aftiieted me, may Israel say, 
jg-y Oft from my early youth assail'd ; 
As oft have their endeavours fail'd. 
My back with long deep furrows wound, 
Ab jilough. shares ear' the patient ground. 
The Ever-just hath bi-oko tbeir bands, 
And sav'd me from thoir cmel hands. 



; A PARAPHRASE UPON 

Let Siou'e foes wilh infamj 
Bp clothed, aud uutimelj die ; 
Be they like coru on Uouaee' tops, 
Wtich roftper'a sickle never crops. 
Nor binder iu his bosom bears. 
But withpra atil! before it ears. 
No traveller their labours biesB, 
Nor Bay, We wish you good Bucceaa. 



PSALM CXXX. 

^^^3 UT of the horrora of the deep, 
jKJWli Where fear and sorrow never sleep. 

Lord, from desp^ Thy BervHnt keep : 

lend a gracious ear, 

And my petitions hear. 
For if Thou should'st onr sina observe. 
And punish ua as we deserve, 
Not one of all 
Bat tbea must fall. 
Since all from their obedience swerve: 

Tet art not Thou severe. 

That we Thy Name might fear. 

Thy mercies our misdeeds transcend : 
Mj hopes upon Thy truth depend : 
Disconsolate 
On Thee I wait; 
As weary sentinels attend 

The cheerful morn's uprise 
With long -expecting eyes. 



TSE PSALMS OF DAVID. 

jou that are of Jacob's race, 
In Him your hopes and comforts place 
Hie praJBOB sing, 
The living Spring 
Of mercy and rednndant grace ; 
For He will Israel 
Redeem from sin and bell. 



PSALM CXXXI. 

7'i 
^gESHOU, Lord, my Witness art, 
Pm ^H ^ ^^ ^'''^ proud of heart, 
^^^j Nor look with loftj eyes. 

None envy, nor despise, 

Nor to Tain pomp apply 

My thoughts: nor soar too high ; 

But in behaviour mild. 

And, as a tender child. 

Wean'd from his mother's breast. 

On Thee alone I rest. 

O Israel, adore 

The Lord for evermore : 

Be He the only scope 

Of thy nufainting hoiie. 



PSAIM CXXXII. 

Tutu 2-2. 

g^SEMEMBER David, Lord; remember 

^.^^S His troubles, Thy redemptions, and the 

He to the Mighty Grod of Jacob made, 

-Bound by an oath, and in these worda oons'ey'd : 
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No roof ehal! cover me, nor sweet repoee 
Refresh my linibB, or Bleep my eyelids close, 
'Till I have fonod ft place for Hib abode, 
Ev'n for the temple of the Living God. 
The ark, we heard, in Ephrata long stood, 
And found it in the valley cloth'd with wood. 
We will into Thy tabernacle go, 
And there ourselves before Thy footstool throw. 
Ascend to Thy eternal rest at length, 
Thou, and the Ark of Thy admireu strength. 

lot Thy priestfl be cloth'd with sanctity. 
And all Thy saints aingwith triumphant joy. 
For David's sake, receiTe into Thy grace ; 
Prom Thy anointed never torn Thy Paee. 
For thus Thou swor'st Who never wilt forget ; 
Thy son shall long possess thy royal seat, 
And if thy children My commands observe. 
Nor from the rules of My prescription swerve. 
Their offspring shall the Hebrew sceptre sway. 
Ev'n while the sun illuminateH the day. 

For Sion I have chosen; Sion great 
In My affections ; My eternal seat 

1 will abundantly increase her store. 

And with the flow'r of wheat sustain her poor. 
Her priests shall blessings to her people bring. 
Her joylul saints in sacred mcaBures sing. 
There shall the horn, of David freshly sprout. 
Their lamp of glory never shall burn out. 
His diadem shall flourish on his head. 
Bat nets of shame his foea shall over-spread. 




TEE FSALild OF DAVID. 



PSALM csxxin. 

Tanc 23. 

E^^3 BLEST estate ! blest from aboTe ! 
3rawl| Whou brethren join in mutual love. 
^^kS 'Tie like the precious odours shed 
On eonaecrated Aaron's head, 
Which trickled from his beard and breast, 
Down to the borders of hia vest. 
'Tis like the poarla of dew that drop 
On Hermon's ever-fra_^;ranli top; 
Or which the smiling heav'ns distill 
Oa happy Sion's sacred hill. 
For Qod hath there His favours plac'd. 
And joy, which shall for ever lasL 



PSALM cxsxrv. 



^On, who the Lord adore, 
And at His altar wait. 
Who keep your watch before 
The threshold of Hia gate, 
His praises aing 
By silent night, 
TiU cheerful light 
In. th' orient spring. 

Your hands devoutly raise 

To His divine recess ; 
Tho world's Creator praise. 

And thus the people bless ; 
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The God of lore, 
Prom Sion'H tow'ra, 
To you and yours 

PropitiouB prove. 



PSALM OXXXV. 

Paet L 
^^^H YOTJ, who ephods wear and ij 
S^kmIJ On Bocred flames, Jehovah's praises fiiug. 
^iScS Ton who His temple guard, celebrate 
Hie glorious Name, His noble acta relate. 
How great ft joy with suoh sincere delight 
To crown the day and entertain the night ! 
For Israel in His choice; and Jacob's race 
His treasure, and the object of His grace. 
In pow'r how infinite ! how much before 
Those mortal gods whom frantic men adore I 
All on His will depend; all homage owe. 
In heav'n, in earth, and in the depths below, 
At Hia command exhaled vapours rise, 
And in condensed cloada obscure the skies ; 
From thence in show'rs He horrid lightning 

And from their caves the struggling tempests 

He the firstborn of men and cattle slew ; 

Fresh streams of blood the towns and pltuns 

imbrew. 
Th' iuhabitants that drink of Nilus' flood, 
At His confounding wonders ti'embling stood. 



I 
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Pabt II. 
Great priuces, who excell'd in fortitade, 
And mighty nations by His pow'r snbdu'd. 
Strong Sihon, whom the Amorites obey'd; 
And HtrennouB Og, who Bashan's sceptre away'd ; 
With all the kiugdoma of the Caiiaauites, 
Who to the oonquerorB resign their rights. 
To whom He their dismantled cities grants, 
And in those fruitful fields His Hebrews plants. 
Thy Name shall last unto eternity. 
And Thy immortal fame shtdl acver die. 
Thon dost Thy servant pardon and protect, 
Ad\'ance the hnmble, and the proad deject. 
Those belplasB gods, ador'd in foreign lands. 
Are gold and silver, wrought by human hands. 
Blind eyes have they, deaf ears, still eilent 

Nor breath eihnle from their inactive lungs. 
Who made, resemble them ; and such are those 
Who in such senseless stocks their hopes repose. 
praise the Lord, ye who from Israel spring ; 
His prmses, yoa sons of Aaron, sing ; 
You of the house of Levi praise His Name ; 
All you who God adore His praise proclaim. 
From Sion praise the only Good and Great, 
Who in Jerusalem hath fis'd His seat. 



PSALM CXXXVI. 

Tunc 24 

ffHE bounty of Jehovah praise : 
H This God of gods all sceptres sways. 
^ Thanks to the Lord 

Of lords afibrd; 
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And HiB amazinR wonders blaze. 

For from the King of kings 
Eteruorl mercy springs. 
F'"i praise Who fram'd the arched sky. 
Those orbs that move so orderly, 
Finn earth above, 
The floods that move 
Diaplay'd, and rais'd the hills on high. 
For from the King of kings 
Eternal mercy apringa. 
Who snn and moon inform'd with light, 
To guide the day, and mle the night ; 
The fixed stars. 
And wanderers. 
Created by Divine foresight. 

For from the King of kingB 
Eternal mercy springs. 

The firstborn of Egyptians slew, 
Whose wounds the thirsty earth imbrew ; 
And from that land, 
With pow'rful Hand, 
Th' oppressed sons of Jacob drew. 

For from the King of kings 
Eternal mercy springs. 
The parted seas before them fled. 
Who in their empty channels tread ; 
The joining waves, 
Egyptian graves ; 
And His tlirough foodleas deserts led. 
For f*Ki the King of kings 
Eternal mercy springs. 

Who nnm'rous armies put to flight, 
And mighty princes slew in fight : 
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Og prostrate laid, 
"Who Baahaa sway'd; 
And Sthon the crown'd Atnorite. 

For from the King of kinga 
Eternal mercy springs. 

By Hja strong Hand those giants fell, 
And gave their lands to Israel ; 
Coafirm'd by deed 
Unto their seed. 
Who in their conquer'd cdtiea dwell. 
For from the King of kinga 
Eternal mercy springs. 

Bemember'd ns in our distresB, 
And freed from those who did oppress : 
He food dotb give 
To aU that live. 
The Glod of heav'n, lera^l, blesB. 

For from the King of kings 
Eternal mercy springs. 



PSALM CXXXVII. 



O^^^S on Bnphrates' shady banks we lay, 
^^^n^ And there, Sion, to thy aahea pay 
2^2^V fo-'' funeral tears ; our silent horpa, un- 

And unregarded on the willows hung. 
Lo, they who had thy desolation wrought. 
And captiy'd Jiidah unto Babel brought, 
Deride the tears whicb from our sorrows spring. 
And say in scorn, A song of Siou sing. 
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Shall we profaue our harps at their conmiand, 

Or holy hyraus sing in a foreign land ? 

Soljina ! thou that art now become 

A heap of stouee, and to thyself a tomb ! 

When I forget thee, my dear mother, let 

My fingers their melodious skill forget : 

When I a joy disjoin'd from thine receive, 

Theo may my tongue unto my palate cleave. 

Bememher Edom, Lord, their cruel pride. 

Who in the sack of wretched Salem cried : — 

Down with their boildingB, raze them to the ground, 

Nor let one etouo bo on another found. 

Thou Babylon, whose tow'rs now touch the eky. 

That shortly shalt aa low in miuB lie, 

O happy 1 thrice happy they who shall 

With equal cruelty revenge our &11 ! 

That dash thy children's brains against the stonea, I 

And without pit; hear their dying groans. 



PSALM CXXXVIII. 

Tu: 

IT soul, applaud our glorious King, 
Before the gods His praises sing : 
His mercy au eternal epriug. 
For this, on consecrated ground 
Will I adore; Thy truth resound ; 
Thy Word above all names renown'd. 
Thon heard'st me when to Thee I cried. 
When danger charg'd on ev'ry side. 
By Thee confirm'd and fortified. 
All those who awful sceptres bear, 
When they of Thy performance hear. 
Shall worship Thee with reverend fear. 



THE PSALMS OF BAriB. 

They ehall Hia truth and mercy praiee. 
Who all the world with justice aways. 
Whose wonders adoration raiBe. 
Although enthrou'd above the skies. 
He on the lowly casta His eyes, 
Bnt doth the insolent despieo. 
Though storms of troubles me enoioae, 
Tet Thou ehalt save me from my foe a. 
And raise me in their oyerthrows. 
For God Hia promise wiU efl'ect. 
The faithful faithfully protect. 
Nor ever Hia own choice reject. 



PSALM cxxsrx. 

Pabt I. ru«s; 

^gSHOU know'st me, Thou only Wiae, 
ISi I>f2 Seest when I ait, and when I rise ; 
^^^^ Canet my concealed thoaghte discloao, 
Observ'at my labours and repose; 
Know'ati all my counsels, all my deeds, 
Each word which (ram my tongue proceeds. 
Behind, before, by Thee encloa'd, 
Thy Hand on ev'ry part impos'd. 
Such knowledge my capaci^ 
TranaceiidB, so wonderM, so, high ! 
O which way shall I take my flight, 
Or where conceal me from Thy sight ? 
Ascend I heav'a, heav'n is Thy Throne ; 
Dive I to hell, there art Thon known. 
Should I the morning's wings obtain. 
And fly beyond th' Hesperian main, 
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Thy pow'rfnl Arm would reach me there, 
Eeduco, and curb me with Thy foar. 
Were I involv'd in shades of night, 
That darknosB would convert to light. 
What clouds can from diacov'ry free ? 
What night, wherein Thou canst not eeeP 
The night would shine lika day's clear flame, ( 
Darkness and light to Thee the same. 
Thon sift'st my reins, ev'n thoughts to eor 
Thou cloth'dst me in my mother's womb. 
Great God, that hath ao strangely raie'd 
This fabric, bo Thou ever pnua'd. 



PiRT IT. 
full of admiration 

Are these Thy works ! to me well-known. 
My bones were to Thy view display'd, 
When I in secret shades was made ; 
When wrought by I'hee with curious art, 
Aa in the earth's inferior part. 
On me, an enibryon, didst Thou look ; 
My members written iu Thy book 
Before they were ; which perfect grew 
In time, and open to the view. 
Thy counsels admirable are, 
And yet aa inflnifco as rare. 
could I number them, far more 
Thau sands upon the murmnring shore ! 
When I awake, Thy works ^ain 
My thoughts with wonder entertain. 
The wicked Thou wilt surely kill. 
Hence yoa, who blood with pleasure spill. 
Their tongues Thy Majesty profane. 
They take Thy Sacred Name in vain. 
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Lord, hate uot I Thy anemies, 
And grieve when they against Thee rise I 
I hate them with a perfect hate, 
And as my foes would miuate. 
Search and explore my heart : O try 
My thoughts aud their integrity. 
Behold if I from Tirtiie stray, 
And lead in Thy eternal way. 



PSALM CXL. 

Tvncl: 
gl&'^ORD, Have me from the violent, 
Slm^ Prom him who takes delight in ill, 
W^^R Whose heart deceit and mischief fill. 
On bloody war and outrage hent. 

Their wonnding toogues like serpents whet, 
FoiaoQ of asps their lips enclose. 



The proud have hid their cords and snares, 
Spread all their nets, their fpns have laid. 
To God, Thou art my God, I said, 

O gently hear Thy suppliant's pray'rs. 

My strong Preserver in the fight, 
Aa with a helm, my head defends. 
Let not the wicked gain their ends. 

Lord, lest their pride rise with their might. 

Themselves let their own slanders wound, 
Destroy him who their fury leads. 
Let burning coals fall on their heads. 

And quenchless flames embrace them round. 
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CftBt them into thd depths bolow. 
From thence, naver let them rise ! 
Let death the slanderer enrpriBe, 

And mischief aavage wrath o'erthrow. 

God to th' afiUct«d aid will give. 

The poor defoad from death and ehame. 
The just shall celebrate Thy Name, 

And ever in Thy presence live. 



PSALM CXLL 

^agSO Thee I cry : Lord, hear my cries ! 
F^ ^H O come with speed anto my aid. 
j^^^jy Let my sad pray'rs before Thee rise, 
Like incense oii the altar laid { 
Or as when 1, with hands difiplay*d, 

Present my er'niug sacrifice. 

Before my month a griardian set. 
My lips with bars of silence close, 

O lot me not Thy laws forget, 

And wickedly combine with those 
Who Thee and all that's good oppose, 

Kor of their deadly dainties Eat. 

Bnt let the just wound and reprove; 
Such stripes and checks, an argument 

Of their sincere and pmdeut love ; 
Like odours of a fragrant scent, 
Pour'd ou my head, no breaches rent : 

My pray'rs shall for their safety move. 

'Mongst rocks their chiefs in ambnsh lie. 
Yet liave my snffrings understood. 
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Oar sever'd bones are scatter'd by 

The mOQthB of graves, like clefts of wood. 

Lord, save from those that haut for blood : 
On Thee with faith I cast mine eye. 
O from their machinations free. 

That woald my gniltlesa soul betray ; 
From those who ia my wrongs ^p^e. 

And for my Ufa their engines lay. 

May they by their own craft decay, 
But let me Thy salvation see. 



PSALM CXLIL 

^S^ITH aigha and cries to God 1 pray'd, 
|«^w? To TTim my sapplication made; 
S^^^ Ponr'd ont my tears. 

My cares and fears ; 
My OTTongB before Him lw.d. 

My feinting spirita almost spent. 
He knew the path in which I went. 
Yet in my way 
Their snares they lay, 
With merciless intent. 

My eyes I round abont me throw. 
None see that will th' oppressed know ; 

No refuge left, 

Of hope bereft, 
Vain pity none bestow. 

Then unto God I cried and aaid. 
Thou art my hope and only aid; 
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The portiiin 
I build upon, 
While with frail flesh array'd. 
O Source of mercy, hear my cry, 
Lest I with wasting sorrow die: 
Shield from my foes. 
Who now inclose. 
Since of more strength than I. 
My sonl out of this prison bring, 
That I may praise Thoo, ray King, 
Who trust in Thoe 
Shall compass me, 
And of Thy bounty aing. 



PSALM csmi. 

Pabt I. 
^■^ OED, to my cries aflbrd an car, 
Im^ Th' afflicted hear ; 

^^R According to Thy equity 
And truth reply ; 
Nor prove severe ; for in Thy sight 
None living shall be found upright. 
The foe my soul besiegeth round. 

Strikes to the ground ; 
In darkness hath enveloped. 
Like men long dead; 
My mind with sorrow overthrown, 
My heart within me stupid grown, 
I call to mind those ancient dayB 
FiU'dwith Thy praise; 
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Thy worts alone possess my thought. 

With wonder wroufjht. 
To Thee I stretch inj zealons hand, 
Desir'd like rain by thirsty land. 



Approach with speed ; my spirits fail ; 

Thy Face unveil : 
Lest I forthwith grow like to those, 

Whom graves inclose. 
O let me of Thy mercy hoar, 
Before the mornuig sun appear. 

My God, Thou art the only ecope 

Of all my hope r 
shew me Thy prescriljcd way, 

Leat I shonld stray. 
For to Thy throne I raise mine eyes, 
My soul, and all my faculties. 

Save from my foes ; to Thee lo I 

For refnge fly ; 
Inform me, that I may fulfill 

Thy Sacred Will. 
My God, let Thy Good Spirit lead, 
That in Thy paths my feet may tread. 

O for Thy hononr quicken me, 

"Who trust in Thee : 
Out of these straits, for Justice" sake, 

Thy servant take. 
In mercy cut Thou off my foes. 
Whose hate hath multiplied my woes. 



A J-ABAFJIEASE UPON 



PSALM CXLIV. 

PiKT I. T,in, S3. 

^"^9HE Lord, my Strength, be only prais'd, 
J^rjM The Lord, Who hath my courage rais'di . 
^^@( la doubtful battle gtv'n me might, 

And skill how to direct aud fight 

My Fautor, FortresB, high-built Tow'r; 

My Rock, Redeemer, Shield aud Pow'r ; 

My only Confidence, Who stili 

Sabjecta my people to my will. 

Lord, what is mas, or his frail race. 

That Thou ehould'et HUch a vapour grace? 

Man nothing is but vanity, 

A shadow awiftlj gliding by. 

Great God, stoop from the bending skieB, 

The mountaiaB touch, and clouds shall rise. 

From thence Thy winged lightning thi^ow, 

Rout and confound the flying foe. 

Stretch down Thy Hand, which only saves, 

And snatch me from the furious waves. 

Free from rebellious euemies, 

Inur'd to peiguries and lies, 

Their hands defil'd with fraud aud wrong. 

Then will I, in a new-made song. 

Unto the softly warbling string, 

Of Thy illustrious praises sing. 



Pabt II. 
Thou kings preserv'st, hast me preserv'd, 
Bv'n David, who Thy will observ'd. 
Free from rebellious enemieB, 
Inur'd to perjuries and lies ; 
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Ponl deeds their violent hands defile, 
Hands prone to treachery and guile. 
That in their youth onr boos may grow 
liike laurel groves ; onr daughters show 
TjiV h polish'd pillars deck'd with gold, 
Which high and royal roofs uphold ; 
Our magazines abooud with grain, 
Pnmsion of all sorts contain ; 
Increasing flocks onr pastnres fill, 
And well-fed steers the fallows till ; 
That no incursions peace affright, 

r IfoarmieR join in dreadful fight; 

[ Ho daring foe our waUs invest, 
Nor fearful ahrieks disturb our rest. 
Blest people ! who in this estate 
Enjoy yoHrselves without debate : 
And happy, thrice happy they, 
Who for their (rod, the Lord obey ! 



PSALM CXLV. 



H||^S STILL will of Thy Glory sing, 
flgiyi Thy Name eitoll, my God, my King. 
^^UtPg No day shall pass without Thy praise, 

Prais'd while the sun his beams displays. 

Great is the Lord, Whose praise ezceedB : 

Inscrutable are all His deeds. 

One age shall to another teU 

Thy works, which so in pow'r escelL 

The beauty of Thy excellence 

And oracles iutrauce my sense. 
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Men ahall Thy dreadful acts relate, 

My verse Thy frreatneBa celebrate ; 

To memory Thy favoure bring, 

And of Tliy noblo jnstice sing. 

For in Thee grace and pity live. 

To ajiger alow, swift to for^vo. 

All on Thy goodncBH, Lord, depend; 

Thy mercies all Thy worke transcend. 

Ev'n all Thy worka shall praise Thy Nami 

Thy saints shall celebrate the same : 

Of Thy far-spreading empire speak, 

Thy pow'r, to which all pow'rB are weak; 

To make Thy acts to mortala known, 

And glory of Thy awful throne. 



Part II. 

Thy kingdom never shall have end. 
Thy rule beyond time's flight extend. 
The Lord shall those who fall aiiatain. 
And aonla dejected raiae again. 
All Boek from Thee their Livelihood, 
Thou in due seaaon giv'st them food. 
Thy lib'ral Hand men, birds, and beasts, 
Ev'n all that live, with plenty feasts. 
The Lord is just in all His ways, 
Who merey in Hia worka displays ; 
Is present by Hia pow'r with all 
Who on His Name sincerely call ; 
For He will their desiros efiect. 
Regard their cries, from foes protect. 
Who love Him, safety shall enjoy: 
The Lord the wicked will destroy. 
My tongue His goodness shall proclaim. 
Mankind for ever praiao His Name. 



L 
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PSALM CXhYI. 

HiLLELnJiH, 

I MT soul, praise thou the Lord, 



T^c 15. 



gSE Whilst thou liv'st His praise record. 
1^ Wliilst I am, Eternal King, 

I will of Thy praises sing. 

O CO hope in princes place, 

Tmsti in none of human race, 

Who can give no help at all, 

Nor prevent hia proper' fall. 

When hia parting breath expirea. 

He again to earth refcires. 

Ev'n in that uncertaia day 

All hia thoughts with him decay. 

Happy he whom God protects, 

He on whom Hia grace reflects. 

Happy he who plants bis trust 

On lio Only Good and Jast. 

He Who heav'n's bine arch display'd, 

He Who earth's fonndation laid, 

Spread the land-embracing main. 

Made whatever all contain. 

True to what Hia word profest. 

He revengeth the oppreat ; 

Hongry aoola with food sustaine, 

And unbinds the prisoners' chwuB. 

To the blind restores his sight, 

Bears who fall by wicked might. 

BighteonsnesB His aoul affects. 

IViendleaa strangers He protects, 
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Widows and the fatliuriess ; 
Those QOTjfouuda who these oppress. 
Zion, God, thy God shall reign, 
While the poles their orbs sustain. 
Hallelujah. 



PSALM CXLVII. 

Ua|{ifi|EUOyAH praise with one cousetit, 

j^S^ How oomely, sweet, how excellent, 

^^a^ffi To sing oar Great Creator's praise ! 

Whose Hands lato-ruiu'd Salem raise, 

CoUeoting scatter' d Israel, 

That they in their own towns may dwelL 

He cores the sorrows of our minds, 

Our wounds embalms and softly binds. 

He numbers heav'n'a bright sparkling flames. 

And calls them by their sev'ral names. 

Great is our God, and Great in Might ( 

His knowledge most infinite ! 

The humble unto thrones erects. 

The insolent to earth dejects. 

Present your thanks to our Great King, 

On solemn harps His praises slug, 

Who heav'n with gloomy vapours hides. 

And timely rain for earth provides. 

With grass He clothes the pregnant hilis. 

And hungry beasts with herbage fills. 

He seeks the raven's croaking brood 

(Left by the old) that cry for food. 

PiKT II. 
He cares not for the strength of horse, 
Nor man's strong Um.b3 and matchless force ; 
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Bat those aflects who in Hie path 

Their feet direct with constaut faith. 

O Solyma, Jehovah praise ! 

To God thy voice, Sion, raise ! 

WLo hath thy city fortified, 

Thy BtreetB with citizena anpplied, 

Finn peace in all thy borders aet, 

And fed thee with the flonr of wheat. 

He Bends forth His commands which fly 

More Bwift than lightning through the sky ; 

The snow like wocJ on monutains spreads, 

And hoary frosts like aehes sheds ; 

White solid floods their conrae refrain, 

What mortal can His cold snstajn ? 

At His command, by wind aud snu 

Dissolv'd th' unfetter'd rivers run. 

His laws to Jacob He hath shown, 

His jndgmoats are to Israel known. 

Not ao with other nations deals, 

From whom His statutes He conceals. 



PSAL3I CXLVIII. 



B^^OU who dwell above the skies, 

t^L Free from human miseriea, 

U^ Ton whom highest Heav'u embow'rs 

Praise the Lord with all your pow'rs. 

Angela, yonr clear voices raise ; 

Him, yon heav'nly armies, praise. 

Snn and moon, with horrow'd light. 

All yon sparkling eyes of night. 

Waters hanging in the air, 

Heav'n of heav'us, Hia praise declare. 



A PABAPHRASE UPON 

TTJH dcaerved praiae record i 
His, Who made you by His Word; 
Made you evermore to last, 
Set your bonnda not to be past. 
Let the earth Hie praiEe reEound, 
Monstrons whalea, aud seaB profound, 
Vapours, lightning, hail and snow. 
Storms which when He bids them blow, 
Flow'ry hills and mountains high, 
Cedars neighbonra to the sky. 
Trees that fruit in season yield. 
All the cattle of the field, 
Sarage beasts, all creeping things. 
All that cut the air with wings. 
You who awful BceptroB away, 
Yon inured to obey. 
Princes, judges of the earth. 
All of high and humble birth. 
Youths and virgins flourishing 
In the beauty of your spring. 
Yon who bow with age's weight, 
You who were bat bom of late, 
Pnuse Hia Name with one consent : 
O how great ! how eseellent ! 
Thau the earth profounder far. 
Higher than the highest star. 
He will His to honour raise. 
You, His saints, resound His praise, 
You who are of Jacob's race. 
And united to Hia grace. 
Hallelujah. 
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PSALM CXLIX. 

Tun 

JEjiTJO the God Wiom we adore, 
iH SS Sing a BOng anamig before. 
^^^{ His immorlal praise rekeoree, 
Where His holy saints coaverHe, 
Israel, thon His choice. 
In thy Maker's praise rejoice. 
Zioa'H sons, rejoice aud sing 
To the honour of your Kiag. 
In the dance Hie praise resound. 
Strike the harp, let timbrels Bound. 
Giod, in goodness infinite. 
In TTia people takes delight. 
God with safety will adorn 
Those whom men afflict with scorn. 
Let His saints in glory joy. 
Sing as in their beds thoy lie; 
Highly praise the Living Lord, 
Arm'd with their two-edged sword. 
All the heathen to confoand. 
And the nations bord'rLug round ; 
Binding all their kings with cords, 
Fettering their captive lords, 
That they in divine pursuit 
May His judgments eiecuto. 
As 'tis writ, Such honour shall 
Unto all His saints befall. 
Hallelnjah. 
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PSALM CL. 

HiLLELCJAH. 7\iM 

U^S^BAISB the Lord, enthron'd on high 
S aS^^ Praise Him in His sanctity, 
5,^^i Prftiae Him for His mighty deeds, 
Praise Him Who in pow'r exceeds. 
Praise with trumpets, pierce the skies, 
Praise with harps and psalteries. 
Praise with timbrels, organs, flutes. 
Praise with Tiolins and lutes. 
Praise with silver cymbals sing. 
Praise on those which loudly ring, 
Angela, all of human birth, 
Praise the Lord of heav'u and earth. 
Hallelujah, 
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A PARAPHRASE UPON 
ECCLESIASTES. 



V5»«&=^ 



A PARAPHRASE UPON 
ECCLESIASTES. 



CHAPTER I. 

? HtS Sermon the mucb-knowing 

Preacher made, 
King David's son, who Judah'a 

sceptre sway'd. 
restless vanity of vanities I 
All is bnt Tanit;>-, the Preacher cries. 
What profit have we by oar lahonre won, 
Of all beneath the circtiit of the son t 
The earth is fix'd, we fleeting : as one age 
De parte, another enters on the stage. 
The sotting ann resigns his throne to night. 
Then hastens to restore the morning light. 
The wind flies to the sontb, shifts to the north, 
And wheels about to where it first brake forth. 
All rivera mn into th' insatiate main, 
From thence to thoir old fountaius creep again. 
Incessantly all toil. Tho searching mind. 
The eye and ear, no satisfaction find. 
What is, hath been ; what hath been shall ensue 
And nothing nndemeath the sun is new. 
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Of what Cftn it be truly aaid, behold 

TtuB never was ? The same hath beea of old. 

For former ages we remember not. 

And what is now will bo iu time forgot. 

liO I, the Freflcher, king of Isrciel, 

Who in abilitj and pow'r excel, 

In wisdom's search applied my industry, 

To know whatever was beneath the eky. 

|\ (For God this toil on man's ambition lays, 

i\ To travel in ed intricate a maze.) 
I all their works have seen: all arc but vajn, 
Couceiv'd with sorrow, and brought forth wi 

The crooked never can be rectified, 

Nor the defective number'd or supplied. 

Thus in my heart I said ; Then art arriv'd 

At honour's height; more wisdom hast achiev'd § 

Than all that liv'd in Solyma before, 

Thy knowledge, judgment, and experience mor&l 

As wisdom, so I folly did pursue. 

And madness tried ; these were vexatious too. 

Much wisdom great anxieties infest, 

And grief of mind by knowledge is increas'd. 



CHAPTEE IL 

kS"^^ said in my own heart, Go on, and pMT6* 
w^ [^ What mirth can do : taste the delights 

In pleasure's change thy careless hours employ : 
This also was a false and empty joy. 
Avaunt, said I, laughter, thou art mad 1 
Tain mirth, what eaiist thon to contentment add 
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Then Eoaght the cares of atady to docline 

With lib'ra! feasts, and flowing bowls of wine. 

With all my wiadoni eiercis'd, to try 

If she at length with folly could comply j 

And to discover that beatitude 

Which mortals all their lives ho much pursu'd. 

Great works I finish'd, anmptuous houses built. 

My cedar roofs with gold of Opliir gilt ; 

Choice vineyards planted ; paradises made, 

Sdor'd with all aorta of fniits, with trees of shade, 

And water'd with cool rivnleta, that driU'd 

Along the borders : these my flsh-pools fill'd. 

For service and delight I pnrchast'd 

Both menaudmaida: more in my house were bred. 

My flocks and herds abundantly tncreas'd; 

So great, as never king before posaesB'd. 

Silver and gold, the treasure of the seas, 

Of kings, and provinces, foment mine eaae. 

Sweet voicea, maaic of all aorts, invite 

My cnrions ears, and feast with their delighL 

In greater fluency no mortal reigned ; 

In height of all, my wisdom I retain'd. 

I bad the beauties which my eyes admir'd, 

Gave to my heart whatever it deair'd ; 

In my own works rejoic'd : the rocompenoe 

Of all my labours was deriv'd from thence. 

Then I survey'd all that my hands had done ; 

My troublesome delights. Beneath the aun 

What solid good can man's endeavour find ? 

All is but vanity and grief of mind. 

At length I wisdom ponder'd in my thought ; 

And madness weigh'd ; for folly is distraught. 

What man can my nntracud steps pursue, 

Or do that act which to the king ia new ? 

Then found, how wisdom folly did excell, 

Ab much as brightest heav'n the shades of heU. 
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Tho wiao man's eyes are tower'd in his head ; 

The fool io darkneaB walkH, by error led ; 

Tet eqoal miserieH on either wait, 

And both we eee obnoxioua to one fate. 

ThuB in my heart I said : The fool and I 

Safler aliko, and mnst together die : 

Why then vex I my brains to grow more wise 

Ev'n thiB was not the least of ranities. 

Both must be Bwallow'd by oblivion ; 

What is, will not to after times be known. 

The wise aud foolish to the earth descend, 

And in the grave their varions travails end. 

For this I hated life, which only feeds 

Increasing sorrows : fmitless are our deeds, 

And wearisome ; man no content can fiud : 

For aU is vanity and grief of mind. 

I hated all the glory I had won ; 

My state, my Btructnres, all my hands had donofU 

Foreseeing how that certain hour would come, 

When I must leave them ; nor yet know to whom. 

Who can divine if prttdent or a fool P 

Tet He mast over all my labonrs rule, 

Of all my wisdom's purchases poseess'd. 

This vanity was equal with the rest. 

I therefore sought to make my heart despair, 

To slight the frail snccess of all my care. 

What by integrify, and honest toil, 

A wise man gathers, must become his spoil 

Wbo ouly i)leas'd his sense. This is a great 

Vexation, and an andiscern'd deceit. 

What hath a man for all his industry 

And grief of soul austain'd beneath the sky ? 

All ia bnt sorrow from the hour of birth. 

Till he with ago return unto the earth : 

'Tis travail, pain ; night yields him no repose. 

This vanity from our first parents flows. 
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To eat, to drink, to enjoy what we poseesB 
With freedom, is the greatest happiness 
That mortals can attain nnto : a good 
Deriv'd from God, by men not nnderstood. 
Who feasted more than I? who spent hia store 
More lib'rally ? or cheer'd his genius more ? 
God wisdom gives, gives knowledge and dpiight, 
To those whose hearts are perfect in His sight ; 
To sinners tronble, who their time employ 
To gather what the righteous shall eujoy, 
By their own avarice in plenty piu'd. 
This is a vanity and grief of mind. 



I 



CHAPTER III. 

K%t^O all things have their times, by God 

TiS^r In nature's cbauges; all things which 

proceed 
From man's intentions under the vast sky. 
A time when to be bom, a time to die : 
A time to plant, to e.ttirp ; to kill, to cure ; 
A time to batter down, a time to immare ; 
A time of laughter, and a time to turn 
(>nr smiles to tears : a time to dance, to mouru : 
To scatter stones, to gather them again ; 
A time to embrace, embraces to retoin : 
A time to get, to losej to save, to spend ; 
To tear asunder, and the torn to mend : 
A time to speak, from apcakirig to surcease : 
A time for love, for hate; for war, for peace. 
What good can human industry obtain, 
. When all things are so changeable and vain ? 



318 A PARAFEBASE UPOK 

For God on tnan these various labours throws, 
To afflct him with variety of woes. 
Ho iu their timoB all beaatiful hath made ; 
The woi'ld into our narrow heartB convey'd : 
Tet cauuot they the eaaseB apprehend 
Of His great worlts ; the original nor end. 
What other good cau man from these produce. 
But to take (ileaBure in their present use ? 
To eat, to drink, t' enjoy what ia our own, 
Ib such a glR, OB God bestows alone. 
Hie purpose is eternal ; i:>or can we 
Add or subtract from His Divine decree : 
That mortals might their bold attempts forbearr. 
And curb their wild affections by His fear. 
What hath been, is : what shall be, was before ; 
And what is past, the Almighty will restore. 
Besides, the seats of justice I snrvey'd, 
There saw how favour and corruption sway'd. 
Then said I in my heart, God surely shall 
Reward the just ; the unjust to judgment coll. 
All purposes and actions have their times ; 
A time for vengeance to pnrsue our crimes. 
As much as sense concerns, God maaifests 
To moil how little they dissent from beasts : 
One end to both befaUs ; to equal death 
Are liable, and breathe the self-aame breath. 
Then what pre-eminence hath man above 
A beast i since both so transitory prove F 
Both travel to one home, are earth, and mast 
Eotum to their originary dust. 
Who knowa that eonls of men ascend the sky P 
That those of beasts with their frail bodies die P 
What mortal, then, can make so good a choice, 
As in his own acquirements to rejoice ? 
This is his portion ; for of things to come. 
None can inform him in the grave's dark womb. 
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CHAPTEE IV. 



S" I obaerr'd tlie bold oppresaii 



__ 10 all -surveying sun; 

Beheld the tears that fell from sorrow's eyes, 
No comforter t'aasnage her miseriiJS; 
With ftll th' oppressor's pow'rful violence ; 
While weak integrity found no defencs. 
For this, before the living I preferr'd 
Those whom the qniet caves of death iaterr'd ; 
Before them both, such as have yet not been. 
Nor these diveraitiee of evil secji. 
Again observ'd, how our best actiona bred 
Ignoble envy, by onr virtne fed ; 
Nor friendship could so great a vice control. 
This was a vanity and grief of soul. 
The fool sits with his arms across ; his hoars 
In sloth consumes, and his own flesh devours. 
Better, saith he, a handful is obtain'd 
With happy ease, than two by trouble gwji'd. 
While I this chase of vanity pursue, 
A worse presents her folly to my view : 
Ijo, one who hath no second, child, or heir, 
Wears ont his life in restless toil and care. 
To gather riches ; nor can satisfy, 
With all his store, the avarice of his eye ; 
Nor thinks, for whom do I my sonl deceive. 
And injur'd nature of her daes bereave? 
This is a sore disease, if truly known. 
And such a vanity as yields to none. 
Two better are than one ; of more regard ; 
Their labour less, and greater their rewEird. 
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If either fall, one will the other raiae ; 
When he who walks alooe, his life hetraya. 
If two together lie, both warmth beget ; 
But he who lies alone receives no heat 
If one prevaila, two maj that one resist : 
Cords hardly break which of three lines coasiat. 
More real worth a poor wise child adoma, 
Than an old foolish king who oonnsel scorns. 
He from a prison to a throne ascends ; 
Thia, bom a prince, his life obacnrely ends. 
Hia Bubjecta after his aucceaaor mn, 
Aa from the aetting to the rising ann. 
The vulgar are inconstant in their choice, 
Nor in the present government rejoice ; 
The following, aa the first, to change incliu'd. 
Thia is ftTanity andgrief of mind. 



CHAPTER V. 

B HITHER thou goest conceive, and to 
what end, 
' When thy bold feet the Honse of God 
ascend. 

There rather bear His life-directing rules 
Than offer ap the sacrifice of fools. 
Por ainfal are their gifts who neither know 
What they to God should give, or what they owe. 
The riot of thy tongue let fear restrain, 
Nor with rash orisons Hia ears profane, 
God sits in hcav'n, with rays of beauty crown'd; 
Thoa a poor mortal creep'st upon the ground. 
Since nothing lies concealed from His view. 
Nor 'scapes His knowledge, let thy words be few. 
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As dreamH proceed from multitude of oftrefl. 

So multitndo of words a fool declaree. 

Perform thy towb to God without delay: 

Pools please not Him : thy vows sincerely pay. 

Since they are offringa of the grateful will, 

Vow not at all, or else thy -towb fulfill. 

Let not thy tongue oblige thy flesh to sin. 

Nor say, I err'd ; by that preteit to win 

Thy angel's pardon. Why should'st thou incena 

Thy God, and draw His wratii oa thy offence p 

In multitudes of words and dreams appear 

Like vanities ; my son, Jehovah fear. 

Nor let it quench thy piety, when thou 

Shalt Bee the poor beneath the mighty how j 

A ll laws perverted, justice cast aside, 

Ab if the universe had lost her guide ; 

That Pow'r to Whom all are subordinate, 

Shall crush them with an unsaspected fate. 

The mother earth to all her bosom jields : 

Ev'n princes are beholding to the fields. 

Who silver covet and excess of gain. 

Shall ever want ; this folly is as Viun. 

As riches multiply, ev'n so do they 

Who feed thereon, and on their plenty prey. 

What profit to the owner can arise. 

But to behold them with his careful eyes ? 

Sweet is the sleep which honest toil begets, 

WTiether he liberally, or little eats : 

When ever-troablesome abundance keeps 

The wealthy waking, and affrights his sleeps. 

What penury than riches can be worse, 

If by the owner tum'd into a curse ? 

Or to consuming vice become a spoil P 

Who sons begets to misery aud toil. 

Naked he issu'd from his mother's womb, 

Aud naked must descend into his tomb. 
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Of all, with travail got, and kept with fear. 

He nothing to the hooee of death eball bear, 

But mnst retnrn ob empty as lie came. 

His entry and his exit but the same. 

What boots it then to labonr for the wind ? 

This is a sore afHiotion to the miud. 

He feeds his sorrow in continual night, 

Keplete with angnish, fijry, and despite. 

This truth have t found out in her pursuit : 

To feed oar bodies, to enjoy the fruit 

Of our eurich'd endeavours, and to give 

OnrselveB their comforts, whilst on eajrth we live, ] 

Is good and pleasurable : this alone 

Is all we have tha^t can be call'd our own. 

For to have riches, and the pow'r withal 

To use them freely, is the principal 

Of earthly benefits ; for God on those 

He most atfects this happiness bestows. 

That man retains no sense of former ills. 

Whose heart the Lord of life with gladness fills. 



CHAPTER yi. 



sky: 



Q misery, have I 

on beneath the ambienE 



God riches and renown to men imparts, 

Ev'u all thoy wish ; and yeb their narrow hearts 

Cannot so great a fluency receive. 

But their fruition to a stranger leave. 

What falser vanity, or worse disaase. 

Could ever on the life of mortals aeizeP 

Though he a hundred children should beget, 

Though many years should make his age com- 
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Yet if he to himaelf hia own deny, 

Then want & grave and violently die. 

Better were an abortive, born in vain, 

That in obacnrity departe again. 

Enveloped with shroads of oudleae night. 

Who never saw the aan display hia light, 

Nor good or evil knew — he is more blest, 

And soon descends to his perpetual rest. 

Though th' other twenty ages have snrviv'd, 

Hia misery is but the longer liv'd. 

Yet both must to that fatal mansion go, 

Where they to none are known or any know. 

All that man labours for is bat to eat, 

Tet ia his soul not eatiafied with meat. 

What therefore liath the wise more than the fool? 

What wants the poor that can hia passions rule? 

Far better is a clear and pleas'd aspt-ct. 

Than me^re looks which vast desires detect, 

Such as can never satiafactiou find : 

Yet this is vanity and grief of mind. 

For be he what ho will, he must he man j 

A name replete with misery ; nor can 

But desp'rately with such a I'ow'r contend. 

On Whom himself and all the world depend. 

As riches, so our oarea and fears increase ; 

O discontented mau, whore is thy peace ? 

Who knows what's good for thee in these thy days 

Of vanity ? A shadow so decays. 

Or can inform thy soul what will befall, 

'\VheD thou art lost in greedy ftiueral? 
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CHAPTER. VII. 

SnTnKN honeat nftme, acquir'dbyTirtnonsdeedB, 
j^bQS Tliefragrant Binellof preciousoileesceeds. 
SS^C Ev'ueothehoarof death thatofourbirth; 
Which fame Becnrea, and earth reetoroa to ear&] 
Better to be at funerals & gaeet, U 

Thau eutertoiucd at a nuptial feast. m 

For all imist to the ehadee of death deBCeod, i 
And those that live should think of their last end. 
Sorrow than mirth more to perfection moyes. 
For B. sad couutonance the soul improves. 
The wise will therefore joiu with such as mourn, 
But fools into the bowers of laughter turn. 
A wise man's reprehensions, though 
More than the gongs of fools'should please the ear. 
Ab thorns heneath a caldrou catch the fire, 
Blaze with a noise, and suddenlj espira, 
Such is th' immoderate laughter of vain fooU 
This vanily in our distemper rales. 
Oppression's purchases the jadgment blind. 
Make wise men mad ; a gift corrupts the mir 
Begiuuiugs in thGir ends their meed obtain : 
Humihty more conquers than disdain, 
yor he thou to distracting anger prone : 
By her deformities a fool is known. 
H"or murmuring say : Why are these days of ourt 
Worse than the former ? Doth the Chief of pow'rs 
So diff'rently th' affairs of mortals sway ? 
Snch questions but thy arrogance display. 
Wisdom with ancient wealth not got by caro, 
Great blessings heap on those who breathe this air 
Both are to mortals a protecting shade, 
When bitter storms or scorching beams invade: 
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Bnt if divided, he, who ia poBaeat 

Of life -infn sing wisdom, ia more blest. 

God's works consider : who can rectify, 

Ormake that straight which He hath made awryP 

In thy proaperity let joy abound, 

Nor let adversity thy patience wound ; 

For these by Him eo iutermiied are, 

Than no man should presume, nor yet despair, 

AH perturbations, all things that have been, 

I, in my daya of vanity, have aeen; 

How their own jnatico have tho jnst destroy'd. 

And how the vicious have their vice enjoy'd. 

Be therefore not too rightooua nor too wiae, 

For why should'st thou thy aafety aacrificeP 
Be not too wicked nor too foolish ; why 

Should'st thou by violence untimely die ? 
'Tis best for thee that thou to neither lean. 

Bat warily observe the safer mean. 

For they ahall all their mise 

Who God adore, and on His will depend. 

A wise man is by wisdom fortified ; 

Hore strong thau twenty which the city guide. 

For justice is not to be found on earth ; 

None good, nor innocent, of human birth. 

Give not to all that's said an open eat*, 

Lest thou thy servants' execrations hear; 

For thy own heart can tell that thou hast done 

The like to othera : thy example shun. 

All this by wisdom tried, I seemed wise ; 

Bnt she from human apprehension fiiea. 

Can that which is ao far remov'd, and drown'd 

In such profundities, by man be fonndP 

Yet in her aearch I esercis'd my mind, 

Of things the causes and effects to find; 

The wickedness of folly sought to know ; 
Folly and madness from one fountain flow. 
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More sharp thau death I foand her subtle art. 
Who Dota spreads in her eyes, Buarea in her hoB 
Hor arms iutfaralling chains ; the pradeut shall J 
Eacajie ; the fool by hor enohantmeuta fall. 
Of all the Preacher bath eiperieace made ; 
The reaaouB, one by oue, distinctly weigh'd : 
Yet conld I uot attain to what I most 
Deair'd to know ; in my inquiry lost. 
Olio good among a thousaad men have known i I 
Among the female sex of all not one. 
Though ia perfection God did man create, 
Tot WB tiirodgh vanity degenerate. 



CHAPTER VIII. 

^^^^ S any equal to the truly wise F 

^ ^, To him that can interpret mysteries P 

SntXtQ ^o' wisdom makes theface of man to shine 

With awful majesty and light divine. _ 

Observe the king's commands; remember thoo, 

Ev'u iu that duty, thy religion's vow. 

Depart not discontented, nor dispute 

With him who cau with punishments confute. 

For pow'r is throntd in the breath of kings. 

And who dare say they charge unlawful thingsfl 

He who obeys, destruction shall eachow : 

A wise mau knows both when and what to do. 

For all our purposes on time depend. 

And judgment ; to produce them to their end. 

They wander in the pensive shades of night, 

Who want the guide of this directing light ; 

Surpris'd by uneipected miseries : 

Nor can instruction make the fooliah wise. 
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What guard of teeth can keep our parting breath ? 

Or who reaiat the fatal stroke of death i' 

None shall returu with couqueat from that field; 

Sor vice protection to the vicioas yield. 

This vanity I saw beneath the smi ; 

The mighty by abused pow'r undone : 

And though intomb'd with Bumptuous fnneral. 

In hie own city Boon forgot by all. 

Impiety delights in her misdeeds ; 

In that revenge so tardily succeods. 

Although a siuncr sin a huudrcd times, 

And were hiB years as aorn'rous as his crimes, 

Yet God to those his mercy will extend, 

Whose humble houIb are fearful to offend. 

But bold transgrcBBorB with destruction meet, 

Their shorten'd dayB shall like a shadow fleet. 

Among the sons of men this mischief reigua ; 

Exalted vice the meed of virtue gains : 

And those afflictions which to vies arc due, 

Supprpsacd virtue furiously pureue. 

Then I commended life-prolonging mirth : 

To feed upon the bounty of the earth. 

And drink the geu'rous grape's refreshing juice, 

la all the good our labours can produce. 

This is the best of life : by God alone 

Bestow'd on man ; and only is his own. 



CHAPTEK. IX. 



ttHEN I aspir'd to know how God th' aflau-a 
g Of men diapOB'd ; observ'd the restless 



The travwia and disturbed thoughts, which keep 
The toiliug brain from the relief of sleep ; 
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I theu percoiv'd that hnman mdnstry 

Could uot the ways nor works of Grod descry. 

Though men eudeavour, though the yiise eappoi 

They apprehend, yet noae Hia wiBdom knowa ; 

But this have found ; that both the jnst and wia 

Their industry, ev'n all their faculties. 

Are in His rule, and by His motion move, 

Nor can determine of His hate or love. 

All under heav'n sncceeda alike to all ; 

To good and bad the same events befall ; 

To pure, impure ; to those who eacriflce. 

To those who piety aud God deepise ; 

To th" innocent, the guilty ; such who fear 

Flagitious oaths, and those who fearless sn 

What greater mischief rules beneath the bd 

Than this ; that all unto ouo period run P 

Men, while they live ore mad ; profanely spend 

Their flight of time, then to the dead descend. 

Yet those have hope who with the living dwell ; 

For living dogs dead lions far excell. 

The living know that they at length must die : 

They nothing know who in earth's entrails He. 

What better times can they expect, who rot 

In silent graves, and are by all forgot P 

Abolish 'd is their envy, love, and hate ; 

Bereft of all which they possest of late. 

Then take my counsel ; eat thy bread with ^ay yi 

Let wine the sorrows of thy heart destroy. 

Why should unfruitful cares our souls molest P 

Please thou thy God, and in His favour rest. 

Be thy apparel ever fresh and fair ; 

Pour breathing odours on thy shining hair ; 

Enjoy the pleasures of thy gentle wife, 

Through all the course of thy short-dated life. 

For this is all thy industry hath won ; 

Ev'n all thou canst expect beneath the sun. 



i 
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Since Time hath wingB, what thon iutend'at to do, 

Do cjuickly, and with all thy pow'r pnrane. 

No wiBdom, knowledge, wit, or work, will go 

Aloog with thee aato the ahades below. 

I see the awifl-of-foot wina not the race, 

Nor wreotha of victory the valiant grace ; 

The wise, to feed his hunger, wanteth bread ; 

Riches are not by knowledge purchased; 

Nor popular euSrages deeert advance : 

All rol'd by opportunity and chance. 

Man knows not his own fate. As birds are ta'en 

With trammelB, fishes by tb' entangling aeine,' 

Et'u so the sons of men are unawares 

Prevented by destruction's secret anares. 

ThiB also have I seen beneath the sun, 

So ftill of wonder, and by wisdom done : 

A UttTe city, mann'd but by a few. 

To which a mighty king his army drew. 

Erected bulwarks, and intrench'd it round, 

A poor wise man within the walls was found. 

Whose wisdom rais'd the siege ; but thay ingrate 

Neglected him who had preaerv'd their state. 

Then wisdom before strength should be preferr'd. 

Yet ia, if poor, despis'd, her words unheard. 

Men more should listen to her sober rules. 

Than to his cries who governs among fools. 

Wisdom th' habiliments of war exceeds. 

But folly is destroy'd by her own deeds. 

Lo, as dead flies with their ill savour spoil 

Th' apothecary's aromatic oil, 

Ev'ii so a little folly damnifies 

The dignity and honour of the wiae. 

A wise man's heart to his right hand inclines ; 

A fool t' his left, and such are his designs. 

Sb owd disorder'd paths his life defame, 

Bia gesture and his looks a fool proclaim. 

' Seine — A drag-net. 
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CHArTER X. 

||LTHOUGH thy ruler frown, yet do n 

i Hegent his anger with a cloudy browi 
TSoi with obedience or thy faith diapenBe ; 
For yieldmg pacifies a great ofieoce. 
Ibis in. a state no small disorder breeds, 
Which from the error of the prince proceods : 
When viciouB foola in dignity are plac'd. 
The rich in worth trod under and diagrao'd. 
Oft have I servantB seen ou horBea ride, 
The free and noble lackey' by their side. 
Who snareB for othcra seta therein shall light : 
Who breaks a hedge, him shall the serpent bite. 
The stones shall bruiee him who pulls down a 

Who hews a tree, by Ids own axe shall fall. 

If th' edge be hlunt, in rain hie strength he 

spends ; 
But Wisdom sJl directs to their just ends. 
If serpents bite before the charm be sung. 
What then avails th' enchanter's babbling tongue? 
A wise man's words are full of grace and pow'r : ■ 
A fool's ofTeuding lipa himself devour. H 

His words begin in folly ; which extend ^M 

To acts of mischief, and in madness end. I 

He gives his tongue the reins ; aa if he knew 
More than rnau knows — th' events that must ensue. 
Who in the endless maze of error treads,' 
Nor knows the way which to his purpose loads. 
Woe to that land, that miserable land, 
Which, gaaps beneath a child's unstaid command; 
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Whose nobles rise by times to perpetrate 
Their lumriea ; the ruin of the state. 
Happy that land, whose king is nobly born ; 
Whose lords with temperance his court adorn. 
By sloth's snpine neglects the building falls ; 
The hands of idlenesa pal! down her walls. 
Feasts are for laughter mode ; wine cheers our 

hearts: 
Bat soT'reign money all to all imparts. 
Curse not thy rulers though with vices franght, 
Ifot in thy bed-chamber, nor in thy thought; 
For birds will bearthywhiap'ringson their wings. 
To the vide ears of death-indicting kings. 



CHAPTEE XL 



HftgftCATTEE thy bread upon the hnngry 

f^Vrv This thoa, in tract of time, shalt find 

Thy alms dispense to many ; yet to more ; 
Famine or war perhaps may make thee poor. 
Be like the clouds in bounty ; which on all 
The thirsty earth in show'rs profusely fall. 
Like pregnant trees, that shed on ev'17 side 
Their riper fruit ; to none that stoop denied. 
They ehall not sow who for a calm defer, 
Nor shall they reap whom gloomy skies deter. 
Know'et thou from whence the struggling tem- 
pests come, 
Or how our bones are fashion'd in the womb ? 
Much less His greataess canst comprise, Who 

The globe of earth, and radiant heav'n display'd. 



3^ 



A PAHAPRRASE UPON 



The seed of charity at eunriae sow, 
And when he eeta into the fnrrowB throw. 
Knaw'st thou if this or th&t increase Bhall yielij 
Or both with grateful ears inveHt thy field ? 
How sweet ia light ! how ple&saat to behold 
The mounted ana descend in boaniB of gold I 
Yet, thoogh a man live long, long in delight. 
Let him remember that approaching night, 
^YhiDh Eholl in endless darkneas close bis eyes 
Then will he all ae vanity despise. 
Yoang man, rejoice ; thy heart's desires fnlfill ; 
No other lord acknowledge hot thy will ; 
Thy senaeH freely feast : yet shalt thou oome 
To God's tribunal, and receive thy doom. 
Decline His wrath, and sin-inflicting pain. : 
For both the bad and flow'r of youth are vain. 
Think of thy Maker in thy better days. 
Before the vigour of thy age decays ; 
Before that sad and tedious time draw nigh. 
When thou sbalt loathe thy life, and wish to die. 
Before th' informing sun, the cheerful light. 
The T&riotiB moon, and ornaments of night, 
In vain for thee their shining tapers bear, 
Or fretting drops of rain deep farrows wear. 
When they shall tremble who the house defend. 
And the atrong columns which support it bend. 
The grinders fail, reduced to a few. 
The watch no objects throngh their casements 



Those doors shut up that open to the street, h 

And when tb' unarmed gnardora softly meet. ^M 
The bird of dawning raise thee with his voice, ^H 
Nor thon in women or their eongs rejoice. ^B 

When thou sbalt fear the roughness of the way, 
When ev'ry pebble shall thy passB^ stay. 
When th' olmoud-tree his boaghs invests with 
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The locnet stoops ; then dead to all delight 

Man maet at length to his long home descend ; 

Behold, the monrners at his gates attend. 

Advise, before the silver cord grows sltiek, 

Before the golden bowl asunder crack, 

Before the pitcher at the fonntaiu leak, 

Or wasted wheel besides the cistern break, 

Man, made of earth, resolves in to the same : 

TTi H soul ascendB to God, from WTiom it came. 

O reatlesa vanity of vanities! 

All is but vanity, the Preacher cries. 

He who was wise, the people knowledge tanght ; 

His lines with well-digested proverbs fraught. 

He foand out matter to delight the mind. 

And ev'ry word he writ by truth was sign'd. 

Wise sentences are goada ; naila cloaely driv'n 

By grave instractors : by one pastor giv'n. 

And aow, my son, be thou admonished 

By what thou hast already heard and read. 

There is of making many books no end; 

And studious night th' intentive spirits spend. 

Of all the snm : Fear God, Hia laws obey ; 

Man's duty ; to felicity the way. 

For He shall ev'ry work, each aecret thing. 

Both good and bad, to public judgment bring. 
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DIPBTMATIJB. 

Tna Wtkes. 



March SI, 1641. 



TO THE KING. 



^^^ PRESTBTE to invite Jon to these Sacred 
Ti^ W^ Unptials : the Epithalamiuia sung by a 
yyiy^ crowned mnse. Never was there pair 
of BO divine a beant;f, nor nnit(?d in such harmo- 
nioQs affectioDB ; and infinitely He deserved her 
love ; TDdeemed at bo dear a price, and enriched 
with BO invaluable a dowry. 

Sib, Let me find your pardon for thus long aoii- 
linuing to make my aUoy cnrrent by the impres- 
sion of your name. Directed by your propitious 
aspect, have I safely steered between so many 
rocks ; and now, arrived at my last harbour, have 
broken np my ruiuoua vessel. 

The humbleat of your 

Majesty's Servants, 

Geoegk Sandys. 




TO THE QUEEN. 



Whose innoceDcc and meekness prove 
An eagle may beget a dove ; 
In thiB clear mirror yon may find 
The imago of your own fair mind ; 
With each attractive excellence, 
Which feasts the more refined Bonse; 
The crowned mnse from heaT'n inspir'd 
With such rich beauties hath attir'd 
The Sacred SjiouBe ; for what below 
The sun could more perfection show ? 



' lien 
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A PARAPHRASE UPON THE 
SONG OF SOLOMON. 



EI OrN Tby life-breathing lipa to mine ; 

I Thy love escellB tho joy of wine. 

. Thy odonrs, how redolent ! 
_ ' Attract me with their pleasing Bcejit : 

These, sweetly flowing from Thy Name, 
Our virgins with desire inflame. 
O draw me, my Belov'd. and we 
With winged feet will follow Thee. 
Thy longing Bpouse at length. Great King, 
Into Thy royal chamber bring : 
Then ehall onr soiUb, entraac'd with joy, 
In Thy dne praise their zeal employ ; 
Thy celebrated loves recite, 
Which more than crowned cnps delight. 
Who truth and sacred justice prize. 
To Thee their hearts shall sacrifice. 
Yoo daughters of Jerusalem, 
Yon branches of that holy stem, 
Thongh black, in favour I excel. 
Black as the tents of Ismael, 



) A FAltAPHBASE UPOK 

Yet graceful, as the burnish'd throne 
And ornamontB of Solomon. 
Despise not mj diacolouT'd look: 
This tawnj from the sun I took. 
My mother's aons envied my worth, 
And, Bwolu with malice, thrust mo forth 
To keep their vines iu heat of day, 
While, ah, my owu uoglected lay. 
Uore lov'd ttuin all of haman seed, 
tell mo where Thy sheep do feed ; 
Where rest they, iu what grateful shade, 
When scorching beams the fields inrade? 
Why should I stray, and turn to those 
Who are but Thy disguised foes ? 



SroNsTJs. 

^^ THOU, the fairest of thy kind ! 
JSS^r I Trill inform thy troubled miad. 
S^SeS Follow the way My flock has led. 
And in their steps securely tread ; 
Thy kids feed on the fruitful plains. 
Besides the sheep-cotes of our swains. 
Thou, lovB, art like those gecerons steeds 
Which Pharaoh for his chariot breads, 
Trick'd in their ricli caparisons. 
How shine thy cheeks with sparkling stoneai | 
Which loosely dangle from thine ears ! 
Thy ncok the ocean's treaanre wears. 
I will a golden zone impart, 
Enamelled with curious art. 
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Sponsa. 
'T^^J'niLE He the Prince of Bounty feaatp, 
S,Wv^g And entertains His happy gneate, 
<P^iM My spikeDard shflll perfume Ilia hair, 
Whose odour fills the atobieut air. 
All night Hie Sacred Head shall rest 
Between the pillows of my breast. 
Not myrrh, new-hleeding from, the tree, 
So ftcceptiiMo is to mo : 
Nor camphire clnatera when they blow, 
Wiiioh in Bngedi'a vineyard grow. 



^^SJHY beauty, love, allures My sight, 
^1 ^a And sheds a. firmament of light. 
^ ^ i ^ ^ In either eye there sits a doTe, 
So mild, so full of artless love j 

Sponsa. 
JK^HOU, my Eelov'd, art fairer far ; 
^3 ^K Thou as the sun, I but a star. 
^^^{ Come, my Delight, our pregnant bed 
Is with green buds and violets spread : 
Onr cedar roofs are richly gilt, 
Onr galleries of cypress built. 



CANT. II. 
Sponsus. 

I AM the lily of the vaie, 

^ The rose of Sharon's fragrant dale, 
lO, as th' nnaullied lily shows 
Which in a brake of brambles grows, 
My love BO darkens all that are 
By erring men admir'd for fair. 
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|0, as the tree whioh citrons bears 
AmidBt the barren Bhrabe appeore. 
So my Belov'd oxcells the race 
Ofni ' 
InB 

And with His fruits my palate feast : 
He brought me to Uis magozineB, 
Beplenish'd with refreshing wines ; 
And over me, a tender maid. 
The ensigns of His lore display'd. 
With flagons revive my pow'ra, 
And strew my bed with froits and flow'rs. 
Whose taste and smell may cordial prove, 
For. ah, my sonl is sick with love : 
Beneath my head Thy left arm place, 
And gently with Thy right embrace. 



SSS^EOU daughters of JeruEalem, 
^SlS% ^'^'^ branches of that holy stem, 
ctJ.SjO L '^7 ^he mountain roes, and by 
The harts which through the forest fly. 
Adjure yon that yon silence keep, 
DS'or, till she call, disturb her sleep. 



Sponsa. 

^T^ 8 it a dream ? or do I hear 
mWk The Toice that so delights mine ear? 
fyJ^'S Lo, He o'er hills His stops extends. 
And bounding from the clifis descends : 
Now, like a roe, outstrips the wind. 
And leaves the breathed hart behind. 
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Behold ! without my DeareBt staya, 
And through the lattice darts His rays. 
ThuH, OS His looks, His words invite ; 
O thou, the crown of my delight. 
Arise niy love, my fair one rise, 
come, delay oar joy enviea. 
Lo, the sharp wiut«r now is gone. 
The threat'ning tempests overblown ; 
Eark, how the air's musicianB sing. 
And carol to the flow'ry Spring. 
Chaste turtles, houa'd in shady groves, 
Now murmur to their faithful lovea ; 
Green figs on sprouting trees appear. 
And vines sweet- smelling blossoms bear. 
Arise my love, my fair one rise, 
O come, delay our joy envies. 
O thou, my dove, whom terror locka 
Within the crannies of tke rocks, 
Come forth, now like thyself appear. 
And with thy voice delight Mine ear ; 
Thy voice ia muaic, and thy face 
All conquers with reaiatlesB grace. 
My lov'd companions, for My sake. 
These foxes, these young foxes, take. 
Who ttina onr tender grapes destroy, 
And in their proap'rous rapine joy. 
I am my Love's, aud He is mine. 
So mntnally our soula combine ! 
He, Whose afl'ection words exceeds, 
His flock among the lilies feeds, 
Betum to me, my only Dear, 
Stay tUl the morning star appear ; 
Stay till night's dusky shadows fly 
Before the day's illnstrious eye. 
Bon like a roe, or hart, upon 
The lofty hills of Bitheron. 
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SPONSi, 

^KTBETCH'D on my reatleaB bed ail nigh^ 
gS I vainly Bought my bouI's Delight. 
Sb^ Then rose, the city eearch'd : no etreett. 
No angle my nnwaaried feet 
Untraced left ; yet ctmld not find 
The only Solace of my mind. 
When lo ! the watch, who walk the ronm 
Mo in my aoHl'a distemper fonnd; 
Of whom, with paesion, I iuquir'd. 
Saw yon the Man bo much dceir'd ? 
!N'or many steps had farther past, 
But fonnd my Loto, and held Him foat ; 
Fast hold, till I the se-long sought 
Had to my mother's mansion brought. 
In that adorned chamber laid, 
Of her who gaye me life, I said : 
Yon daughters of Jerasalem, 
Tou braucbeg of that holy stem, 
I, by the mountain roes, and by 
The hinds which through the forest By. 
Adjure you that you silence keep. 
Nor, tni He call, disturb His sleep. 



rHAT beauty from the desert comes, 

d Like spires of smoke rais'd from sweet J 



With aromatic powders fraught. 
By merchants from. Sahsa brought? 
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^ 
^ 



CK^^EHOLD the bed He rests npon, 

^^Fv The royal bed of Solomon. 

Sl^lfe TwicB-thirty soIdierB wlio eicel 

In Tttlour, BODB of Israel, 

So dreadful to their enemies, 

Their bright aivorda mouiitedon their tliighs, 

His person gnard from the affright, 

And treasons of concealing night. 

King Solomon a chariot made, 

Of trees from Lebanon convey'd ; 

The pillars eilver, and the throne 

With gold of Indian ophir shone ; 

With. Tyrian purple ceii'd above. 

For Sion's daughter pav'd with love. 

Come, holy virgins, come forth, 

Behold a spectacle of worth ! 

Behold the Iloyal Solomon, 

High mounted on his father's throne ; 

Orowii'd with the crown his mother plac'd 

On his smooth brows, with gems onchac'd, 

At that solemnia'd nuptial feast. 

When joy his rayish'd soul posaesB'd. 



Sponsds. 

QW fair art thou, how wondrous fair ! 
Thy dove-like eyes in shadea of hair, 
r Whose dangling curls appear like flocka 
Of climbing goats from Gilead's rocks. 
Thy teeth like sheep in their return 
EVom OhiBon, irash'd and smoothly shorn. 
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None mark'd for barren, none of all, 

But equal twiiiE at once let fall. 

Thy lips like threadB of scarlet sboiv. 

Whence graceful accents Bweetlj flow. 

Thy cheeks tike Panic applea are. 

Which blush beneath thy flowing hair. 

Thy neck like David's armoury, 

With poiish'd marble rais'ii on high, 

Whose walls a thousand shields adorn, 

By worthies oft in battle borne. 

ITiy breasts are twins, twins of the roe. 

There grazing where the lilies grow. 

I to the mountains will retire. 

Where bleeding trees perfumes espire, 

Uivtil the m.oruing fleck the sky, 

And night's repulsed shadows fly. 

How beautiful thy looks appear, 

In ev'ry jiart from blemish clear I 

My spouse, at length, let ub be gone, ' 

Leave we the fragrant Lobanoo. 

Look down from Amana, look down 

Prom Shenir's top and Hermon's crown. 

Prom hills where dreadful lions rave. 

And from the mountaia-leopard's cave. 

Thou, who My spouse and sister art. 

How hast thou ravished My heart ! 

Struck with one glance of thy bright eyes, 

One hair of thine in fetters ties ! 

Thy beauty, sister, is divine ; 

Tliy love, My spouse, uioro strong than w 

Thy odours, far more redolent 

Than spices from Panchaia sent. 

Thy lips drop honey, from below 

Thy palate milk and honey flow. 

Thy robes a. sweeter odour cast 

Thau Lebanon with cedars grac'd. 
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My love, by mutual vows assar'd, 
A garden is, with strength immnr'd; 
A crystal fouotain, a clear spring, 
Shut up and sealed with my ring ; 
An orchard ator'd with pleasant fruits, 
Pomegranate trees there spread their roots, 
Where sweetly-smelling camphire blows, 
And never-dying spikenard grows ; 
Sweet spikenard, crocus newly-blown. 
Sweet calamus and cinnamon ; 
Those trees which sacred incense shod, 
The tears of myrrh, and aloes bled 
From bitter wounds; with all the rare 
Productions which peri'ome the air, 

S PONS A. 

jcSHOSE living springs from Thee proceed, 
jSs ^liose drills oar plants with moisture 

Like crystal streams which iaauo from 

The fouctaiii-fmitful Lebanon. 

Ton cooler winds blow from the north. 

Ton dropping southern gaJes break forth. 

On this our garden gently blow. 

And through the land rich odoors throw. 

Come Love, come, with a lover's haste. 

Oar riper fraits and spices taste. 



OAiTT. V. 

Spossus. 

[jJH^CT spouse, my sister, tliou who art 

jKjmflK The joy and treasure of My heart, 

J^^E I to My garden, have retir'd, 

Beap'd spices which perfumes expir'd, 
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Sweet gums from trees profusely shed, 
On dropping coDibs of honej fed ; 
Dmnk morn'mg milk with new-presB'd w 
friends, whom like desirea combine. 
Eat, drink, driuk freely ; nor remove, 
Till you be all iniliim'd with love. 



SroHSi. 

^IBlfiLTHOUGH I sleep, my paBsiona wake,1 
g^^R? For He Who knock'd thaa sadly epak< 
Kg^jl My love, My siEter, thou more mild 
Thcta galleBH doves, My uiidefil'd, 

let Me enter ! Night bath shed 
Her dew on My uucover'd head, 
Which from My drenched locks distills, 
And with a frozen numbness chills. 
Can I assent to Thy request, 

Disrob'd and newly laid to reHtP i 

Shall I now clothe myself again. 
And feet so lately waah'd distain F 
But when I had His hand diacern'd 
Drawn from the latch, my bowels yearn 'd : 

1 rose, no longer could defer 

To unlock the door ; when liquid myrrh. 
Thence dropping, on my finger fell, 
Aud breath'd an odoriferous smell. 
But, ah ! when opeu'd. Ho was gone ; 
His grief fetch'd from my heart a groan. 
In vMn I sought my soul's Belov'd; 
I call'd Him. too far remov'd ! 
The watch, and those who walk the roand. 
In this pursuit th' afflicted found; 
Smote, wounded, and profanely tore 
THb BAbla veil my Borrow wore. 
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Tott virgins of fair Solyroft, 
I charge yon, if you meet Ilim, say 
That I, His spouse, am sick for love, 
And with your tears soft pity move. 



CnoKUs, 
SgB THOtT of all oar sei most fair, 
Hjl Can none with thy Belov'd compare? 
Pgji Doth He so much our loves transcend. 
That we alone sliotUd llim intend? 



S PONS A. 

Sflfc'^O ! in His face the binshing rose, 
Slffl^ Join'd with the virgin lily, grows, 
ft iffn Among a myriad He appears 
The Chief, and beauty's ensign bears. 
His head, adom'd with burniah'd gold, 
Which cnrls of shining hair enfold. 
Black as the newly-pruned crow.' 
Hia eyea like doves by fountains show, 
Late bathiid in a rivulet 
Of milk, alike exactly ect. 
His cheeks, sweet spice and flow'rs confer 
His lips, like rosea dropping myrrh. 
His hand the wand'ring eye invites, 
Like rings that blaze with chrysoUten. 
His belly, polish'd ivory. 
Where sapphirea in blue branches lie. 
His legs, like marble pillars, plae'd 
On bases with pure gold onchas'd. 
His looks, like cedars planted on 
The brows of lofty Lebanon. 

' A^piy-pronfd— mmly-preened. 



A PARAPHRASE UPON 

His tongue the ear with mugie feeds, 

And Uo in ev'ry part exceeds. 

You daughters of Jonisalem, 

Such is my Frieud, my praise's theme. 



Chobub. 
S AIR virgin, paraUel'd by none, 
i* O whither's thy Beloved gone P 
g Direct our forward zeal, that we 

May join in tliie pursuit with thee.1 



Sfodha. 
^SREHOLD, the More-than-life.deBir'd 
WJfS Down to His garden is retir'd; 
^MS There gathers flow'rs, feasts in tlie shade, 

On beds of bruised spices laid. 

Our mutual flame all flames esoeeds : 

My Dear among the lilies feeds. 



Spoysus. 
iS^H? OT regal Tirzah, Israefe 
B^-SR Delight, thy lieautj, Love, excok : 
^!^JC ^ot thon, divine Jerusalem, 

That art of all the world the gem ; 

Nor armies with their ensigns spread. 

So threaten with amazing dread. 

tarn from me thy wounding eyes ! 

In ev'iy glance an arrow flies ! 

Thy dangling hair appears like flocks 

Of climbing goats from Gilead'a rocks. 
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Thy teeth, like sheep in their return 
From Cfaiaon, wash'd and Hmoothty shorn ; 
None mark'd for barren, none of all 
But equal twins at onoc let fall. 
Thy cheeks like Punic apples are, 
Which bluah beneath thy flowing hair. 
They boast of many queens, great store 
Of concubines, and virgins more 
Than can be told : My iindeSi'd 
Ib all in one; the only cbild 
Of her fair mother ; and brought forth 
To show the world an unknown worth. 
Queens, virgins, concubines, beheld, 
Admir'd, and blegs'd th' imiiarallerd. 

CnoRUS. 
ai^THO'S this, who like the morning shews. 
Vk^ When she her [laths with roses strews ? 
ffl»* More fair than the ropleaish'd moon. 

More radiant than tlie sun at noon? 

Not armies with their ensigns spread. 

So threaten with amazing dread. 

Spossus. 
\ TO My pleasant gardens went, 
' Where nutmegs breatbe a fragrant scent, 
1 To see the geu'rous fmita wiiich grac'd 
The pregnant vale with springs enchac'd; 
To see the vines disclose their gems, 
And granatcs blooming on their stems. 
Then nnaware, and half amaz'd, 
Methonght My ravish'd soul was rais'd 
Up to a chariot, swift as winds. 
Drawn by My people's willing minds. 



A FABAFHBASE UPON 



Ohokps. 
■^SETUKN, fair Shulamite, return 
a^&i To na who for thy abHence mour 
,^S What Bee jon in the Shulamite? 
Two ftrmies prevalent m fight. 



Sponsus. 

^ PBINCESS, thou than life more dear, 
J/S c How beautiful thy feet appear, 
^S When they, with purple ribands bound, 
In golden eandalB ])rint the ground I 
Thy joiatH, Uko jewels, which impart 
To wond'ring eyes the workman's art. 
Thy na^el, like a muzer, flll'd 
With juice from rarest fruits distill'd. 
Thy belly, like a heap of wheat, 
With never fading liliea set. 
Thy breasts two roes, new weaned, show. 
Which foil at onco from one fair doe. 
Thy neck an ivory tow'r displays ; 
Thine eyes, which shiue with equal rays. 
Like Heshbon'B pools by Bathrabim, 
Where eilver-sealed fishes swim. 
Thy nose presents that tow'r upon 
The face of flow'ry Lebanon, 
Which all the pleasant plain surveys, 
Where Abana her streama displays. 
Thy head, like Carmel, cloth'd with shade. 
Whoso tresses Tyrian fillets braid. 
The king, from cypress galleries. 
This chain of strong affection ties. 
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How pleasant ! how eiqnisite ! 

Thy beauty fram'd for aweet delight ! 

Thy atature like an upright palm ! 

Thy breasts like cinstera dropping balm ! 

I will ascend the palm's high crown, 

Whose boughs victorions hands renown, 

And, from, the spreading bi-anchea' root. 

Will gather her delicious fruit. 

Thy broaBta shall like ripe cinsters swell, 

Thy breath like new-pnU'd citrons smell. 

Choice winea a hall from thy palate spring, 

Moat acceptable to the King, 

Which sweetly shall descend, and make 

The dntnb to apeak, the dead to wake. 



Sfoksa. 

I^S MT BelQv'd am only Thine, 
\W*i ■^"'i Thou by just exchange art mine, 
yg^ Come, let ub tread the pleasant fields. 
Taste we what fruit the country yielda, 
And in the villagBs repose, 
When ahades of night all forms inclose : 
Then with the early mom repair 
To our new vineyard; see if there 
The tender vines thrust forth their gema. 
And granates blossom on their stems. 
There, where no frosts our spring destroy, 
Shalt Thou alone my love enjoy. 
How sweet a smell our mandrakes yield ! 
Our gates with various fmita are fill'd. 
Fmita that are old, fruits from the tree 
New-gather'd, all preserv'd for Thee. 



A PABAPSBASE UPON 



^^gS HAD wo from one mother sprang, 
.^(EJ t Both at her breastB together hnng ! 
CSK^ Then ehould I meet The? in the sireot. 
With uureproved kisses greet, 
Atid to my mother's house conduct. 
Whore Thou Thy sister shonldat instruct. 
There irould I spiced wines produce, 
And my pomegrauates' purple juice ; 
Thy left arm for my piilow plac'd, 
Aud strictly with Thy right embrao'd. 
Ton virgins, born in Sion's towers, 
I charge you, by the Chief of powers, 
That you a constant silence keep, 
Not, till He call, disturb His sleep. 



? HO'S this, whose feet the hills aeocnd 
S From deserts, leaning on her friend ? 



^^^ MT Bolov'd first raised thee 
M[h«t Prom under the pomecitron tree; 
PSLwS Thy careful mother, in that shade. 
With anguish her fair belly laid. 
Be I, Thou my better part, 
A seal imprest upon Thy heart. 
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May I Thy Auger's signet prove, 

For death is not more strong than love ; 

The grave not bo insatiate, 

ABJealonBies inflame debate, 

Shonld failing cloada with floods conspre. 

Their waters could not queuch love's fire : 

Nor all in nature 'a treasury 

The freedom of affection buy. 

We have a sister immature. 

That hath no breasts, as yet obscure : 

What ornaments shall we bestow. 

When mortals her endowments know ? 



Sponsus. 

S^^S N her, if strongly built to bear, 

(KJiHlt We wiU a silver palace rear; 

£^«!S Or, if a door, to deck the pam?, 

Will leaves of carved cedar frame. 



S^pS AM a firm foundation 
i^iyt For my Belov'd to build ujMjn ; 
jfyJy'S My breasts are tow'rs ; I His delight, 
His object and sole favourite. 



8^'^ATE in Baal-Hamon Solomon 
S!m^ Let forth his vineyard: ev'ry one, 
i^^glS For fruits aud wiues there yearly made, 
A thoasand silver shekels paid. 



356 THE BONG OF SOLOMON. 



Sponsa. 
^^^JHIS vineyard, this, which I pOBBeEs, 
^g^H With diligence I daily dresa. 
^^S{ Thou, Solomon, shalt Imye thy dae -. 
Two huudred more remiun for yon 
(Out of the Hnrplna of our gains) 
Who ill our vineyard took such jiains. 



SroNSUS. 
BS^a THOU, that iu the gardens liv'st, 
JfflBjj And life-infnsing counsel girtt 
y^ffffiy To those that in thy Bongs rejoic«. 
To Me address thy cheerful voice. 



fiS^^OME, my Belov'd, coinn away ! 
5^^w Love is impatient of doluy : 
^^^^ Eun, like a yoathfnl hart, or roe 
On hills where precious apiccB grow. 

THE END OP THE S0N6 OF SOtOJION. 




A PARAPHRASE 



UPON THE LAMENTATIONS 



OF JEREMIAH. 



-^3i^i^ 



A PARAPHRASE 

TJPOH' THE LAMENTATION'S 

OP JEREMIAH. 

Chap. I. 

Sow like a widow, ah 1 how dcBolate 
J This city sits, thrown from the pride 

of state I 
I How is this potent queen, who laws 

to all 

The neighbouring nattona gave, become a thrall ! 
Who nightly tears from hor salt fountains sheds. 
Which fall upon her checks in liquid be&da. 
Of all her lovers none regard her woes, 
And her perfidious friends increase her foes. 
Judah in exile wanders ; ah I subdu'd 
By vast afflictions and base servitnde. 
Among the barbarons heathen finds no rest ; 
At home, abroad, on cv'ry side oppreat. 
Ah ! see how Bion monrus ! her gates, and ways. 
Lie nnfreqnented on her solemn days. 
Her virgins weep, her prieata lament her fall. 
And all hor Bustcnauce converts to gall, 
A wretched vassal to her savage foea ; 
Her nnin'ronB sins the authors of these woes, 



I 
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Behold, how they, who by her loHsea thriTe, 

Into captivity her children drive ! 

O Sion'B danghter. all thy beanty'e toat ! 

Thy chaaed prinoeB are like harts imbost. 

Which find no water, and enfeebled fly 

Before the eager hunters' dreadful cry. 

Jerasaleni, in these her miaertea, 

And daya of mourning, sets before her eyes 

Those vauish'd pleasures which ehe once enjoy'd, I 

Her people now by hostile swords deatroy'd; 

\MiiI'st none aflbrd compasaion to her woes, 

Her aabbatha scom'd by her ineulting foes. 

Jerusftiem hath siua'd, is now remoT'd 

For her uncleanneBS ; those who lately lov'd, 

As much despise ; her nakedness descried; 

AVho sighs for shame, and turns her face aside. 

PoUution stains her skirts ; yet her last end 

Bouiember'd not : for this without a friend 

Stupendously she fell. Great God ! behold 

My sorrows, since the foe is grown so bold ! 

Hath raviah'd all wherein she took delight, 

His insolence contending with his might 1 

Ah 1 she hath seen th' uscircnmcis'd profane 

Thy temple, whose approach Thy laws restrain. 

Her people sighing seek for bread ; who give 

Theirwealth for food, that their faiut sonls may live. . 

Consider, Lord! O look on the forlorn ! 

Who am to all the world a gen'ral scorn. 

Yon paaaengera, though tliis concern not you, 

Here fiiyourstepa, and my strange sufl" rings vi 

Was ever sorrow like my sorrow known. 

Which God hath on me in His fury thrown ? 

He from the breaking clouds His flamesbath casl^ 

Which in my bones the boiling marrow waste; 

Hath set snares for my feet, thrown to the ground, i 

Left desolate and fainting with my wound. 
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Who of my aina hath made a joke, to check 
My itiBoleQce, and cast it on my neck. 
My strength hath broken, to ray eaemiea 
Snbdn'd my pow'rH, now ah! too weak to riae. 
He, in the midst of me, hath trodden down 
My mighty men, and tiioae of most roiiown. 
His troops on my strong youth like torrents 

mflh'd, 
As in a wine-presB Jndah'B daughter cmflh'd. 
For Uiia I weep ! my eye, my galled eye, 
DisBolvee in. etreama ; for he who should apply 
Balm to my wonnda, far, O far off is fled ! 
My children deBolafce, their foe their head. 
Her hands sad Sion rais'd, no comfort found ; 
JehoTflh charg'd her foes to gird her round. 
Jeraaalem, thon of late belov'd, 
Now like a menstruouB woman art remov'd. 
The Lord ia just ; 'tis I that have rebell'd, 
And by my wild revolt His grace expell'd. 
Hear, and behold my woea I my orphans torn 
Prom my forc'd arms, and into exile borne. 
I to my boaatiug lovers call'd for aid, 
Bat they their vows infriag'd, my trust betray'd. 
My prieats and princes, while they seek for bread 
To feed their hungry eoule, augment the dead. 
Lord, look on. me ! my heart rolls in my breast. 
My bowels toil like seas with atorma oppreaa'd. 
I have provok'd Thy vengeance with my ain : 
Without the sword destroys, and dearth within. 
My sighs uo pity move ; my cruel foes 
Enjoy Thy wrath, and glory in my woea. 
Yet that presaged time will come, when they 
Shall equal sorrowa to Thy juatice pay, 
O aet their impious deeds before Thine eyes. 
And press them with my weighty miaeriea 
(The birth of sin) which break into complaint ; 
My groans are numberlees, my spirits faint. 



A pahafbease vpon the 



Chap.il 

Sfli^OW hath Jehovah's wrath, Sion, spreB 
fl^^E A veilof clouds ahoat thy daughter'sheadO^ 
5.WW.W From beav'ii to earth thj beauty, Isradifl 

throws. 
Nor in Hia fierce diapleaanre apar'd Hia of 
How hath He swallow'd Judah's macsioMB ! r&a'd I 
Hia holds, and to the grouud his bnlwarks caat! 
The land in His relentlees rage profan'd, 
And with the blood of her own princes staiii'd ! 
He iu His iudignation hath the horn 
Of Israel from his bleeding forehoftd torn. 
Before the foe, forc'd to fly with shame ! 
His wrath to Jacob a devouring flame. 
Foe-like hath bent His bow ; Hia hostilo Hand 
Advanc'd and slain the beauty of the land, 
All that the eye attracted with desire, 
And ponr'd Hia anger forth like flooda of fire. 
Against thee, Solyma, couTerts His pow'rs ; 
Sad Israel and his palacea duronrH, 
Hia atroug-btiilt fortreaaes to ruins turns ; 
Whilat Jndah's daughter for her children mm 
Hia tabernacle He with violence 
Hath now domolieh'd, like a garden fence. 
None Sion's feasts aud sabbaths celebrate. 
Both king and priest obnoxious to His hate. 
Detests Hia sanctuary, and forsakes 
His fiameless altar ; while the enemy takes 
His palaces and walls, fiU'd with their cries, 
As late by ns iu onr solemnities. 
The ruin of Jerusalem designs. 
And levels the foundation with Hia lines. 
Nor His fierce Hand withdraws ; the tott'ring walls ■ 
.A''d stooping turrets languish ia their falls. 
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Her gates siiik to the earth, with shiver'd bars ; 

Her king and princes slaves, or slain in -wars. 

All laws Bnrceaee. Jehovah to her seers 

No more by visionB or hy dreams appears. 

Her elders sit on earth with silent woe, 

And dust npon their silvor treasea throw ; 

In sackcloth moarn. Her virgins hang their heads, 

Like drooping flow 'rs that bow to their cold beds. 

My bowels toil, mine eyes with teurs are drown'd, 

My bleeding liver pour'd upon the gronnd. 

To see my tender babes, unpitied, lie 

On flinty pavements, and through famiue die ; 

While others to their weeping mothers say, 

give ns food, our hunger to allay! 

Then, fainting by the bloodless wound of death. 

In their enfolding arms sigh out their breath. 

How shall my tongue express, how compare. 

Thy matchless sorrows, to aasnage thy caie. 

Distressed SLon's daughter ! for thy breach 

Is like the seas, whose rage no bounds impeach. 

Vain tales and foolish have thy prophets told. 

Nor would they thy exiling sins nnfold ; 

False burthens and false prophecies invent. 

The fatal authors of thy banishment. 

The passengers, they wry their heads aside. 

Hiss at thee, clap their hands, and thus deride ; 

Is this their only joy ? which they of all 

The world the beauty and perfection caU? 

Thy foes make mouths, scoff, grind their teeth, 

and say. 
Now have we swallow'd our desirM prey. 
This is that day we did bo long eipect. 
Wherein our hopes have had their wish'd effect ! 
God bath accomplished His old decree ; 
We thy oft-menaced destruction see; 
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Hath ruin'd withoat pity, made a. Bcom 
To thy triumpbant foe, and rwe'd hia horn. 
To Him their hearts now cry ; Sioa'a tow'ra ! 
All da7, all night, let tears descend in shorn'ri 
never give thy lab'ring thonghta repose. 
Nor lot the humid night thy eyelids close ! 
Arise and cry ; cry from the uight'e first hour; 
Thy heart before thy God like water pour. 
raise thy hands to hear'D, lest famine's 
Thy chUdreu'e souls from their pale corpe divi 
Lord, see Thy massacres 1 shall cursed wombs 
Become their uew-bom children's Eatal tombs f 
Thy priests and prophets by the sword are slain, 
And with their blood Thy sanctuary stain. 
Lo ! in the streets old men and infants lie. 
My virgins and bold youth by slaughter di 
Thou with their blood Thy vengeance didst imbi 
Thy burning fury without pity slew. 
As in a. solemn day. Thy terrors have 
Envirou'd me: Thy anger cloys the grave. 
Those whom I swaddled, in my bosom tffed, 
The barbarous foe hath sent unto the dead. 



CHAPTER in. 



1 



He hath depriv'd mo of the cheerful light. 

Enveloped with shades more dark than night. 

Against me His revengefai forces bent; 

Nor sets Hia anger with the sun's descent. 

My flesh hath wasted, wrinkled my smooth skiit'l 

With sorrow's age, and broke my bones within. 
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AgainBt me digg'd a trench, cast up a mound, 
With travail's bitter gall b ' " 
Irapriaon'd wbore no beams their brightneBS shed, 
Like that dark region peopled by the dead. 
On ev'ry side my flight with bare restrainB, 
And cloga my galled legs with massy chains. 
Who stops Hia ears against my cries and prayVs, 
With stooe immuree, and Epreade my path with 



He like a bear or lion lies in 

Diverts, in pieces tears, leaves desoIatB. 

At me, as at a mark, Uia bow Hu drew. 

Whose arrows in my blood their wings imbrew. 

He lets the people circle me in throngs, 

Who all the day deride with spiteful songs. 

With wormwoodnaade me drunk, with gall bath fed, 

My teeth with gravel broke, with ashes spread. 

My sonl to peace is such a stranger grown, 

As if I never better days had known. 

When I my wrongs to memory recall, 

My misoriea, my wormwood, and my gall. 

My pASsious thns exclaim : Ah I perished 

Are all my hopes ! from me my strength is fled ! 

These thoughts my soul have humbled, trodtoearth 

My pride, and giv'n my hopes a second birth. 

"IVas Thy abnndant goodness, Lord, that all 

Did not together in 

Thy mercies with the rising light ri 

And Thy fidelity, as large as ti 

My soul is arm'd with stedfast confidence. 

Since Thou my portion art, and strong dcfeni 

To those how gracious who on Thee rely I 

Who seek Thee with unfainting industry ! 

"Tis good to hope and rest apoii Thy troth, 

'Tis good to bear Thy yoke in early youth. 
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Alone he silent sits, nor will distruat 

Thy promiBe when he bides his head in duet. 

Hia cheek submits to blows, by all revil'd, 

Tet kuowB bX length Thon wilt be reconcil'd. 

When God with grief hath fist thee to the groaadi 

His mercy will jiour halm into thy wound. 

For Ho delights not in. our mtaery, 

On those to trample who in fetters lie; 

Hates that the weak shoald be opiiress'd by might,] 

Or justice suffer in the judge's sight. 

O tell, what can befall beneath the snn. 

That in not by the Lord's appointment done? 

Both good and bad from TTim proceeds ; why tbra 

Grudge yon at punishment, vain sinful me 

Turn we to God by trial of our ways ; 

To hear'n oar hearts, our hands, and voices raise. ^ 

We have trauBgress'd, rebeli'd; no pardon gain; 

The food of wrath; by Thee pnrsu'd and slain. 

Thou hast with clouds Thyself inclos'd of late, 

Through which no pray'ra of oura can penetratej I 

With men the refuse and offsconring made. 

Whom all our foes with open mouths nphraid. 

Pill'd with vastatioJi, ruins, snares, and fears. 

While for my children's loss I melt in tears. 

Nor shall those briny rirera cease to flow. 

Till God look down with pity on our woe. 

Mine eye, ah ! wounds my heart, when I behold I 

My city's daughters to afflictions sold. 

Those who thy beauty, Solyma, deface, 

My soul like a retrieved partridge chase : 

Cut froEQ the living, in a dungeon thrown, 

And overwhelmed with a pile of stone. 

Storms o'er my head their rolling billows tost; 

Then cried I : Ah ! I am for ever lost 1 

Thou from the dungeon, Lord, my cries didst hoBIiJ 

never from my sighs divert Thine ear ! 
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Ttoa stood'st beside me in that horrid day. 
And said'Ht: Take conrage, nor thy fear obey. 
My canse, Thou, Lord, Jiast pleaded in this strife, 
Aud from their greedy jaws redeem'd my life. 
ThoQ that hast seen my wrongs, restore my right ; 
Thou hflst their vengeance seen and cursed spite ; 
Thomalice heard which their false tongueBdiacloae, 
The tbougbtB and machinations of my foes. 
When they sit down, and when they rise, I still 
Become their mnsic, and their laughter fill. 
Bewards according to their works disburse ; 
Their hearts with sorrow wound, blast with Thy 



CHAPTEE IV. 

S^i^SOWis onr gold grown dim ! of all the moat 
B ^^ K ^^fl"'"^ "'"<! P"^^^ hath now his lustre lost l 
rt.w ^.p Thatmarble, which the tomple beautified, 
Tom down by imjiious rage, and cast aside. 
The wretched sons of Sion, ah ! behold, 
Of late HO precious, more eBteera'd than gold. 
How slighted ! to how low a value brought ! 
Like earthen vessels by the potter wrought ! 
The monsters of the sea, and savage beasts. 
Their young ones gently foater at their breasts : 
Hy daughters, ah ! more cruel are than these. 
Or than the desert- haunting estriches. 
Their children cry for bread, hut none receive, 
Wbose thirsty tongues to their hot palates cleave. 
Who fed deliciousiy, now sit forlorn ; 
And those who scarlet wore, on dung-hills mourn. 
The pnniBbniBnts, as did their sins, eicell 
That which from heav'n on wicked Sodom fell. 
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Devour'd with Budden flameB. No creature fonnd 
To whom His wroth could add another wound. 
Her ^NoKaritcB. late pnro a? falling snow, 
More white than Gtreams which Irom etretch'd ^ 

udders iiow-, m 

Kot rubies of the rock such red ingphor'd, I 

Nor polish'd sapphires like their veins appear'd; « 
Theii' faces now more black than cinders grown. 
To snch as meet them in the streets unknown ; 
Whose wither'd skins, more dry than sapless woo 
Cleave to their fleshlcss bonea for want of food. 
far lesfi wretched they, whose parting breath 
Breaks through their wounds, than those who 

starve to death ! 
For they in ling'ring torments pine away. 
And hnd not death so cruel as delay. 
Soft-hearted mothers live by horrid spoil, 
And thpir beloved babes in cauldrons boil. 
On these with weeping eyes, and hearts that bleed. 
The fkmish'd daughters of my people feed. 
The Lord His vengeance now accompliah'd hath. 
And poored forth the vials of His wrath ; 
Forsaken. Sion sets on fire, whose tow'rs 
And peaces the hungry flame devours. I 

Ton kings that sway the raany-peopl'd earth, ■ 
All who from groaning mothers take your birth, 
O would yon have believ'd that thus the foe 
Should have triumph'd In her sad overthrow ? 
Her priests' and prophets' sins, who should have 

taught 
By their example, have her rain wrought 
With human flesh her flaming altars fed, 
And blood of innocents profusely shed. 
Who blindly wander, so defil'd with gore. 
That none would toncli the garments which thej 



a, 

I 
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Depart, they cried, depart, and touch lis not. 
Depart, O yon whom foul poUutions spot. 
'ITms chid, they etray'd, and to the Gentiles fled, 
Tet said, ere long we shall from hence be led. 
For thiB, the Lord hath scatter'd in His ire, 
Nor ever shall they to their homes retire : 
Their unregarded prieats bI^ii hy the foe, 
Who would no pity to the aged ehow. 
Tet vainly we, in these our miaeries, 
With expectation have conBum'd our eyes. 
And fmter'd flatt'ring hopes ; hnilt on their word. 
Who ca,a no (ud to our extremes afford. 
Like cruel hunters, they our stops pursue, 
While we in corners lurk from public view. 
That fatal day drawe near, wherein we must 
Descend to death and mingle with the dnst. 
Not eagles fearful doves so swiftly chase, 
Ah they with winged feet our footsteps trace, 
PoTBue o'er mountains, watch at ev'ry stnut. 
And to entrap ns in the desert wait. 
The Lord's anointed, ev'n onr nostrils' breath. 
They have enanar'd, and render'd up to death. 
Of whom wa said ; Among the heathen we, 
Beneath his wings, shall live in exile free. 
Daughter of Bdom, thou that dwell'st in Hub, 
Esalt thy joy : this cup to thee from us 
Shall swiftly pass ; thy brains inebriate so, 
As thou thy nakedness shalt boldly show. 
Yet when thy sins' deserved punishment, 
O wretched Sion's daughter, shall be spent, 
Jehovah will thy banishment repeal. 
Foment thy wonnda, and all thy braises heal. 
Then He ou Edom's issue shall impose 
Onr yoke, and her deformity disclose. 
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S^« BMEMBER. Lord, th' afflictiotia w 

^^.^^ See haw we are to all the world a sconLg 
Our Ituida and houaes foreigiipra possess, 
Our motliers widows, and we fatherlesa. 
To us our wood the greedy ntranger bbUs, 
And dearly-purchas'd water from oar wells. 
Onr necks with heavy burdens are oppreas'd; 
All day we toil, at night depriv'd of rest. 
We, in th' Egyptian and AaHyriau lands, 
Ave forc'd to beg our bread with stirtch'd-oiit 

hunda. 
Our fathers, who transgresa'd, iu death remain. 
And wo the preaaure of their siua anstain. 
Who were our vassals, now our sovereigna are, 
And none survive to comfort onr despair. 
With peril of our lives we seek our food. 
The Bword in pathless deserts thiratH for blood, ] 
While storms of famine mntiny within, 
And, like a furnace, tau the saiileaa skiu. 
In Judah's cities virgins they deflow'r, 
Iu Sion raviah'd wives their wrongs deplore. 
.They crucify our princes in their rage, 
Nor honour the aspect of rev'rend age. 
Our youth enforce to grind, with lashes gall. 
And boys beneath their erael burdens Ml. 
No judge on high tribunals now appears, 
No music draws our soule into our oars ; 
■Toy from our broken hearts exik'd flies, 
Onr mirth is chang'd to mourning elegies. 
The crown from our eclipaed brows ia torn ; 
By all, except Thy ]iunishmeuts, foriorn. 
Woe to our sins ! for theae wo waste our yean 
In servitude. We drown onr eyes with teara 
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For thee, deserted Sioa ! Fosea dwell 
Among thy ruins. Who oar woes can tell ? 
Yet, Lord, Thou ever liv'st : Thy throne shall last 
When funeral flames the world to cinders waste. 
why hftst Thon so long forgot Thine own? 
Wilt Thou forsake as as if never known ? 
call ua back, that we Thy Face may view. 
Those happy days we once enjoyd renew. 
But Thou hast cast ns ofl*, to troad the path 
Of eiile ; made the object of thy wrath. 



A PARAPHEASE 



UPON THE SONGS COLLECTED OUT OP THE 



OLD AND NEW TESTAMENTS. 





A PARAPHRASE 

UPON THE SONGS COLLECTED OUT OF THE 

OLD AND NEW TESTAMENTS. 



EXODUS XV. 

Faht I. Tui^t 7. 

»HE praise of our trinmphiint King, 
And of His victory wu sing. 
Who in the seaa with horrid force 
I O'erthrew the rider and hia horse. 
Mj Strength, my God,my Argoment, 
My father's God, hath safety sent. 
To TTim will I a mansion raise, 
There celebrate His glorioas praise. 
Hia aword bath won eternal fame. 
And Great Jehovah is Hia Name. 
Lo ! Pharaoh's chariots, his prond hoat. 
Are in the swallowing billows lost 
God, in the fathomless profoond, 
Hath all hie choice commanders drown'd. 
Down sDnk tbcy, like a falling stone, 
By raging whirlpits overthrown. 
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Thy pow'rful Hixod these wonders wrought, 
Onr foea by Thee to min brought. 
Thou, all that durst against Thee fight, 
Haet crash'd by Thy prevailmg might 
Thy wrath Thy foea to cinders turna, 
Ab fire the sun-dried stubble bnrna. 



PiBT n. 

Blown by Thy nostrils' brefltii, the flood 

In heaps, like solid monntaiuB, stood. 

The sea's divided heart congeal'd. 

Her sandy bottom first reveal'd. 

Pnraue, o'ertake, th' Egyptians cried. 

Let ua their wealthy apoiJ divide; 

Our aword tliose fugitives destroy, 

And with thpir slaughter feast our joy. 

Thou blew'st ; those hilla their billows spread. 

In mighty seas they sunk lite lead. 

What god is like our God P so high ! 

So excellent La aanctity ! 

Whose glorious praiao auch terror breeds, 

So wouderful in all Thy deeds ! 

Thy Hand ontstrotch'd, the closing womb 

Of wares gave all his host one tomb. 

But ua, wiio have Thy Mercy tried. 

In our redemption. Thou wilt guide : 

Guide by Thy pow'r, till we possess 

The mansion of Thy holiness. 



Past III. 

Our foes shall this with terror hear. 
Sad Palestine grow pale with fear. 
Those who the Edomites command. 
And Moob's chiefs, shaU trembling stand. 



EXODUS XV. 

The hearts of Caaaun melt away, 
Like snow before the sun's bright ray. 
Horror shall seize on all : not one 
Bnt stand like Btatues cut in stone, 
Until Thy people pass ; ev'ii those 
Whom Thoa hast ransom'd from their foes. 
Thou ahalt eondaot and plant them where 
Thy frnitfal hills their shoulders rear ; 
By Thy election dignified, 
Where ThoQ for ever ahalt abide. 
Thy reign. Eternal King, shall last 
When heav'n and earth in vaponrs waste. 
While Pharaoh's chariots and his horse 
'Twixt walla of seas their way enforce, 
Thj Hand rednc'd th' obedient waves. 
Which clos'd them in their rolling graves ; 
Bnt Israel through the bottom sand 
Secorelj paas'd, as on dry land. 



DEUTEBO^fOMT XSXII. 

Part L T«u i. 

Sfap^END, Oyouheav'iiB,tmtomyvoiceanear, 
SKlraS And thon, O earth, what I shall utter. 

My words shall fall like dew, like April showers 
On tender herbs and new-diacloscd flowers. 
While I the goodness of our God proclaim ; 
celebrate His great and glorions Name ! 
Our Rock, Whose works are perfect. Justice leadB, 
And equal judgment walks the way He treads. 
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In Him unstftio'd sincerity eicella ; 

The God ofTrath, in Whom no falsehood dwollajj 

But yoa are alt corrupt, perverse ; nor bear 

Those marks about you which Kie children v 

fools ! dopriT'd of intellectual light ! 

Do yon yonr Great Preserver thus requite P 

Tour Father, He who made yon, did select 

From all the world, and with His beaut; deck'tP I 

Kemember, — ask the ancient,— they will tell 

What io old timea and ages past befell, 

When the Most High did distribute the earth, 

With liberal hand, to all of human birth. 

When yet yon were not. He, according to 

Tour num'rons roco, design'd a seat for you. 



Paet IL 
His people are His portion : Jacob is 
Th' inhoritanco alone reserr'd for His. 
He, when he wander'd through a desert land, 
And in a horrid wilderneBs of sand, 
Conducted, taught him His high myateries. 
And kept him as the apples of His Byes. 
As the old eagle on her eyrie spreads 
Her fosfc'ring plumes, renews their downy beds, j 
Feeds, trains them for the flight, subdues their 

And on her soaring wings her eaglets beaira ; 
So He sustain'd, so led him ; He alone : 
No Bti^nger-gods to Israel then were known. 
Whom like a horse the tow'ring mountains borfl 
That those rich fields might feast him with their | 

With honey the hard rocks supplied his want. 
And pure oil drill 'd from cliffs of adamant. 
Him with the mQk of owes, with butter fed. 
With fat of Iambs, and rams in Boshan bred. 
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With fleah of goata, with wheat's pare kernels 

fiU'd. 
And drank the blood which from the grape dis- 

tillU 

Pakt III. 

But JeBunin grew Ikt; kick'd like a. horae 
Full of high feeding and untamed force ; 
Forsook his God, Who made, austain'd, adora'd. 
And That strong Bock of his salvation soom'd. 
With barharouB gods and execrable rites, 
His jealousy and wrath at once excites. 
To devils they profanely eacriflc'd; 
Gods made with hands before their Maker priz'd ; 
Gods brought from foreign nations, strange and 

Gods which their anceatora nor fear'd nor knew. 
Their Father, their firm Rock, rEmcmber'd not, 
And Him Who had created them forgot. 
This having seen with burning eyes, the Lord 
Hia daughters and degen'rato sons abhorr'd: 
Sud, From these rebels I will hide My Face, 
And see the end of this unfaithful race. 
Since they with gods, that are but gods in name. 
My Soul with so great jealousy inflame. 
And through their vanities My wrath incense, 
I by the like will punish their offence, 
Their glory to an unknown natioB grant, 
Ahd m their room, a foolish people plant. 



Pabt IV. 

A fire is kindled in My wrath, which shall 
Er'n in the depth of hell devour them all ; 
Polluted earth, with her productions, bum. 
And airy mountains into ashes tarn. 
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Cue ntisorj' aaotber sball tavite, 

Aud all M; arrows Id their boBome light. 

Famine shall eat them, hot diseasea burn, 

And all by yioleut deaths to earth retam. 

The teeth of savage beasts their blood shall spill. 

And serpents with their fatal poisoti kill. 

The Bword without, and home-bred terrors, shall ' 

Devour their lives, their youth untimely &11, 

Betrothed virgins, such as stoop with age, 

And sucking babes, shall sink beneath My rage. 

Scatter I would, like chaff by tempests blown, 

Nor shoald their memory to man be known. 

If not withheld by their insnlting foe, 

Lest he should triumph in their overthrow. 

And boasting say: This our own bands have done j, 

Our swords, the gods which have their battle w 



Past V. 
A nation which hath no intelligence, 
Uaca]5ablo of counsel, void of sense, 
O ! that My words could to their hearts descend, I 
To make them wise aud thiuk of their lost end I 
How would one man a thonsand pat to flight. 
And two a myriad overthrow in fight I 
But that their Strength hath sold them to thmr 

And left them naked to their deadly blows. 
For, though our enemies should judge, their 

Are faint to His ; their rock no rock to ours. 
Their vine of Sodom, of Gomorrah's fields, 
Which grapes of gall and bitter clusters yields. 
Poison of dragons is their deadly wine. 
To which cold asps their drowsy venom join. 
Is not all this unto My sight reveal'd? 
Laid up in store, aud with My signet seal'd P 



DEUTERONOMY XXXII. 38 

To Me belongs revenge and recompenae, 
WMcb I will in the time decreed dispense. 
The day is near which their destruction brings, 
And puniBhmeQt now flies with speedy wings. 



Pam VI. 
God will His people judge, at length relent, 
And of His serrantB' miseries repent. 
Then, when they are of all their pow'r bereft. 
No Etrength, no ho])o of human succour left. 
And say ; Whore are the goda of yonr defenoe, 
Those rocks of yonr preHaming confidence, 
Whose fl[iniing altars ye so often fed 
With fat of beeves, and wine profusely shed ? 
Now let them from their crowned banquets rise. 
And shield yon from your foriona enemies. 
Behold! I am your God: I, only I, 
Assisted by no foreign deity. 
I kill, revive ; I wound and heal ; no hand 
Or pow'r of mortals can My strength withstand. 
I, to the heav'ns I made, My anna ostcnd ; 
Pronounce, I ever was, and have no end. 
Whet I My glitt'ring sword, if I advance 
My Hand in judgment, woes past utterance. 
And vengeance equal to their merits, shall 
Upon My foes, and those who hate Me, fall. 
The hungry sword shall oat their fleah like food. 
My thirsty arrows shall be drunk with blood. 
For captires slain, and for the blood they spilt, 
I will with horror recompence their gnilt. 
Ton wiser nations with His people joy. 
For Ho will all their enemies destroy, 
His servants vindicate from their proud foe, 
And to their land and them His mercy show. 



A PABAPnBASE UPON 



JUDGES V. 

PaBT L Turn, ; 

SMtJROUB Great Preserver celebratB, 
l^^fi^ He wbo reveiig'd our wrongs of lute ! 
$^L]@S' When you Sis sona, ia Israel's aid, 
Of life BO brave a tender made. 
Ton princes, with attention bear, 
And yon wbo awful sceptree bear, 
WbUe I in saci^d numbors aing 
The praise of onr Eternal King. 
When He through Seir His army led. 
In Edont's fields His ensigne spread, 
Earth shook, the heav'ns in drojis descend. 
And cloada in tears tbeir eubstance spend. 
Before Hia Faoe the mountains melt. 
Old Sinai unknown fervour felt. 
When Israel Sftngar's rule obey'd. 
And Jael, that Tirago, sway'd ; 
She bold of heart, he great in war ; 
Yet to the fearful traveller 
All ways were then unsafe, who crept 
Through woods, or pass'd when, others slept. 
The land uncultivated lay ; 
Wheu I arose, I Deborah, 
A mother to my country grew. 
At once their foes and fears subdue. 



Past II. 
When to themselves new gods they chose. 
Then were tbeir walls besieg'd by foes. 
Did one of forty thousand wear 
A coat of steel ? or shook a spear ? 
Tou, who with such alacrity 
Led to the battle, how I 



JUDGES V. 

Affect your valour ! with me raise 
Tonr voices ; sing Jehorali's praise. 
Sing you, who on white asaes ride, 
And juBtice equally diTide ; 
Tou, who those wiiya so fear'd of late, 
Where now no thieveE assassinate ; 
Ton lately from your fountaina barr'd, 
Where you thoir clatt'ring quivers heard ; 
There, with united joy record 
The righteoDH judgments of the Lord. 
Tou, who your cities repossess. 
Who reap in peace. His praise profess. 
Arise, O Deborah, ariae, 
In heav'nly hymns express thy joys- 
Arise, Barak, thou the lame 
And oflspriug of Abinoam, 
Of Israel the renown^ bead. 
Captivity now captive led. 



Pabt III. 

Nor shall the noble memory 
Of our atrong aids in ailence die. 
The qniver-bearing Bphraimite 
March'd from his mountain to the fight. 
Those who on Amalek confine ; 
The small rcmaius of Beujamtn ; 
Prom Machir, princes ; not a few 
Wise Zebulun with letters drew : 
The valiant chiefs of Isaachar, 
With Deborah, troop'd to this war ; 
Who down into the valley tread 
The way which noble Barak led. 
But ReMbeo. from the rest disjoia'd 
By hills and Hoods, was so in mind. 
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Did'fit thou theae glorions wars refuse, 
To hear the bleating of the ewes ? 
O great in coiinnil I O how wise ! 
That couldst both faith and fame deHpiet 
Gileod, of thnnd'rin^ drums afraid, 
Or Blothful, beyond Jordan staid. 
Dan his swift-Bailing ebipci aflecta. 
And public libertj neglects : 
While Ashur on hia cliifB resides. 
And fortifies against the tides. 
But Zebaluu aud Naphthali, 
Who uevpr would from danger fly> 
Were ready, for the public good. 
On Tabor's top to shed their blood. 



P-SfiT IT. 

Then MngB, kings of the CanaAnitea, 

On Taonach plains address'd their fights. 

Where swifl Megiddo's waters ran ; 

Yet neither spoil nor trophy wan. 

The beav'ns 'gainst Sisera fought; the stars 

Mov'd in battalia to those wars ; 

By ancient Kisbon swept from thence, 

Whose torrent faliicg clouds iucenae. 

Thou, my joyful soul, at length 

Hast trod to dirt their puissant strength. 

Their ivounded borae with flying bast© 

Fall headlong, and thoir riders cast. 

Thus spoke an angel : Cursed be 

Thou lleroz, all who dwell in thee; 

That baaely would'st no aid afford. 

In that great battle, to the Lord. 

Cinoeian Hober's wife, tbon best 

Of women, bo thou over blest; 



JUDGES V. 

Blest above a,\\; let all that dwell 
111 t«nta thy act, Jael, tell. 
She brought him milk above his wish, 
And butter in a. priacely dieh. 
A h&mmer and a nail she took, 
This into Siaera'e temples straek. 
He fell, fell down, down to the floor ; 
Lay where he fell, bath'd in his gorej 
Lay gTovalling at her feet ; and tborc 
His wretched soul sigb'd into air. 



Part V. 

His mother at her window Btay'd, 

And thrusting out her Bhoaldere paid, 

Why are his chariot's wheels bo slow, 

Nor yet my sou in triumph show P 

When her wise ladies, etanding by, 

(Yea she herself) made this reply. 

Have not their swords now won the day? 

Have they not ehar'd the wealthy prey P 

Now ev'ry soldier for his pw-us 

An Hebrew dame or virgin gftins ; 

While Sisera, choosing, lays aside 

Rich robes in variona colours dy'd ; 

Rich robes with curious needles wrought 

On either side, from Phrygia hronght, 

The thread spun fVom the silk-worms' wonili, 

Such as a conqueror hecomo. 

Great God ! so perish all Thy foes ! 

Love such as love Thee : O let thosp 

Shine like the aun, when he displays 

In th' orient his increasing rays. 



A PAKATHRASE UPON 



I. SAMUEL II. 

PaET I. Tirnr 

S^^FOD hath nus'd my head on high : 
1R^9 my heart, enlargtiithy joy ! 
^fsjai God hath now my tongue autied. 

To retort thoir acorn and pride. 

In Thy grace I will rejoice'; 

Praise Thee, while I hare a voice. 

Who io holy as our Lord ? 

Who but Ha to be ador'd ? 

Who auch wonders can effect ? 

Who BO strongly can protect? 

Be no longer arrogant, 

Nor in folly proudly Tfttint : 

God our secret thoughts displays ; 

Al l our works His balance weighs. 

Oianta' bowa His forces break ; 

He with strength invoatB the weak. 

Who were full, now serve for bread ; 

Those who serv'd, enfranchised. 

Barren wombs with children flow ; 

Fmitful mothers childless grow. 



Paht II. 

God frail man of life deprives ; 
Those who sleep in death revives : 
Leads ns to our silent tombs ; 
Brings ns from those horrid rw 
Biches sends; sends poverty; 
Gasteth down, and lifts on high. 
He from the despised dnst. 
From the dunghill, takes the just; 



II. SAMUEL I. 

To the height of honour brings, 
PlantB them in the thrones of kings. 
God efliTth's mighty pillars made; 
He the world npou them laid. 
He Hia servants' feet will guide ; 
Wicked Bonle, who swell with pride, 
Will in endless darkueSB chain. 
Since all human strength ia - 
Se shall grind Kis enamiea. 
Blast with lightning from the skies : 
Jndge the hahitable earth, 
All of high and humble birth : 
Shall with strength His King n 
And His Christ with glorj o 



II. SAMUEL I. 

flBT beauty, larael, is fled. 
Sank to the dead. 
f How are the valiant falFu ! the i<lai 
Thy mountains stain. 
O let it not in Gath be known, 
Nor in the streets of Ascalon ! 

Lest that sad story shcmld eiLcitu 
Their dire delight : 

Leat in the torrent of our woe 

Their pleasure flow : 

Lest their triamphaut daughters ring 

Their cymhak, and eurs'd pceans eing-. 

You hilla of Gilboa, never may 
Yon ofl''riugB pay : 

No morning dew, nor ft-uitfal showers, 
Clothe you with flowers ; 
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The bow of noble Jou&th&a 

Great battles wan ; 

His arrows on the migh^ fed. 
With staaghter red. 

8ml never rais'd his arm id vain. 

Hilt Bword etill glutted with the slain. 

How lorely ! how pleasant ! wheu 
Thoy liv'd with nion ! 

Than eagloa swifter, stronger far 
Than lionH are : 

Whom love in life bo strongly tied. 

The stroke of death could not divide. 

Sad Israel's daughters, weep for Saul ; 

Lament his fall : 
Who fad you with the earth's increase, 

And crown'd with peace: 
With robes of Tyriaa purple deok'd, 
And gems which sparkling light reflect. 

How are thy worthies by the aword 

Of war devoar'd ! 
Jonathan, the better part 

Of my torn heart ! 
The savage rocks have drunk thy blood : 
My brother ! how kind ! how good ! 

Thy love waa great ; never more 
To man, man bore ! 

No woman, when most passionate, 
Lov'd at that rate ! 

How are the mighty fall'n m fight ! 

They and their glory set in niglit ! 



II. SAMUEL YII. 



2 SAMTJEL VII. 

Part I. tw 

SjJ^^T Lord, my God, who am I, 
hkSMK Or what ia my pcKir family, 
He^S 'i'hat ThoQ ahould'Bt crown. 

With pow'r renown, 
And raiae my throne on high ? 
As this were little, in my place 
HaBt promie'd to confirm my race. 
Do men, Lord, 
To men afford 
Such, anch transcendent grace ? 
Not to bo hop'd for nor deair'd, 
Sot to be ntter'd, butadmir'd; 
My thoughta to me, 
Thau they to Thee, 
Lees known when moat retir'd. 
These great things did'st Thou to fulfill 
Thy word and nevor-ctauging will. 
Into my sigh* 
TMb knowing light 
Thy wisdom's beama distill. 
In goodness as in pow'r complete, 
No God but Thee : who so great P 
All this of old 
Our fathers told. 
And often did repeat. 
What nation breathea who can or dare 
With thee, larael, compare? 
For whom alone 
God left His throne, 
Ab His peculiar care. 



A PARAP1IBA3E VPON 

To amplify His Name; to do 

Such great, snch fearful thinga for you: 

Such wonderH wrought; 

From Egypt brought ; 
From men, from gods withdrew. 

Eatabliah'd by divine decree, 

'L'hat Thou might be our God, and we 



Pam n. 

Now, Lord, effect what Thou hast Baid, 

The promiae to Thy seryaut made. 

Confirm by deed 

What to hie seed 

Thy word long since display'd. 

lireat God, he Thou magnified. 
\\TiOBe Hands the strife of war decide ! 

Let David's race 

Before Thy Puce 
For ever fis'd ahide. 

Thou aaidst (Who Israel dost protect) 
F will My servant's house erect. 

My thoughts indu'd 

With gratitude 
These pray'rs to Thee direct. 

Thou, Lord, in gooduess infijiite ! 

Whose word and truth like twins unite. 
Thy promise hath 
Confirm 'd my faith, 
And fill'd me with delight. 



ISAIAH r. 

Be then my bouse for ever blesa'd. 
Of Thy dear Presence still poasesa'd. 
Thna hast Thou said, 
Thia promise made : 
with Tby grace inreat ! 



ISAIAH T. 



jRBBBOW I to My BelovM will 
S^^R A Bong of My Seloved sing ; 
giWiva ^^ hath a vineyard on a hill, 

Which all the year eajoy'd the spring. 
I'hifi He incioBiid vfith a mound, 

Pick'd op the atonee which scatter'd lay : 
With gen'rona vinea plants the rich ground i 

^SS'^ pmn'd, and weeded ev'ry day. 
To press the clnstors made a fi^me, 

Plac'd in a new -erected tow'r ; 
But when th' expected vintage came, 

For good, the grapes proT'd wild and soar. 
Yon who on Jndah's hille reside, 

Who citizens of Salem be, 
Do you the controverse decide. 

Between My vineyard jndge, and Me. 
Though partial, judge. Could I have more 

To My ungrateful vineyard done? 
Yet such unpleasant clusters bore, 

Unworthy of the soil or anc. 
Then know : This vineyard, late My joy, 

Manuri5d with such diligence, 
WUd boars and foxes shall destroy. 

When I have trampled down her fence. 
Then shall ahe unregarded lie, 

Undigg'd, unprun'd, with brambles spread : 
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No gautlo cloads shall on ber dry 

And thirsty womb thoir moisture ehed. 
That aacieat house of Israel 

The Great Jehovah's vineyard is ; 
They who on Judah'a mountains dwell, 

Those choice and pleasant plants of Hie : 
From whom Ho justiRe did ejqiect, 

Bat rapine itnd oppi-eseion found ; 
Thought they sweet concord would affect, 

When all with strife and cries abound. 



ISALAH XXVI. 

Pakt I. 

T>.:,e 

E^^^ US Sion strou(;Iy is secur'd, 
{^pV Which God Himself hath fortified; 
E2SS^ High bulwarks raia'd on ev'ry side, 
And with immortal walls immur'd: 
Her gates at their approa^ih display,' 
Who justice love, and truth obey. 

Who Gs on Rim their confidence, 
He will in constant peace preserve. 
O then with f^th Jehovah serve. 

Tour strong and ever sure Defence: 

Who hnrls tbe mighty from their thronp.=, 
And cities tnms to heaps of etoiies. 

Their structures levels witli the floor, 
Which sepulchres of dust inclose ; 
Trod underneath the feet of those, 

That were of late despis'd and poor. 
Straight is the way the rightcoas tread, 
By Thee at once inform'd and led. 

' Diuplay — i. (. njwn. 



ISAIAH XXVI. 

For we Thy jnd;»meots, Lord, expect, 
And only on Thy grace rely ; 
To Thy great Name and memory 

Th' affections of oar aoiila erect. 

My Boal pursuBB Thee in the night. 
And when the morn displays har light. 



PiKT II. 

Didst Thou Thy judgments 

Then mortals should the truth discern ; 

And yet the wicked would not learn. 
Bat Thy extended grace despise ; 

Amoag the just to injustice sold ; 

Nor will Thy Majesty behold. 

Should'st Thou advance Thine arm on high, 
Though wilftil-blind, yet should they v 
The ahame and vengeance whicli pursue 

All those who Thy dear saints envy : 
Those vindicating- flames, which burn 
Thy foea, shall them to cinders turn. 

Thou our eternal peace hast wrought, 
And in our works Thy wonders shown. 
Though other lords, hesidea our own. 

Had us to their anbjection brought, 
Yet, through Thy only goodness, we 
Bemember'd both Thy Name and Thee. 

Dead are they, never more to rise 

Prom those dark caves of endless night ; 
Nor ever shall the cheerful light 

Ee-visit with their closed eyes. 

Thy vengeance hath expeli'd their breath. 
And clos'd their memoriea in death. 



A PARAPHRASE UPON 



Pam til. 

ThoQ, Thou hast giv'n na woands on wonnda ; j 
lu punishing Thy glory shown : 
Par from Tby cheerfal presence thrown, 

Ev'n to the world's ertremest boonds : 
Amidst oar stripes and sig-hingR, we 
Address'd onr zealona pray'rB to Thoe. 

As women groaning with their load. 

The time of their deliv'rj- near, 

Anticipating pain with fear, 
Shriek in their pangs ; bo we to God ; 

So Buffer'd, when in Thy disgrace ; 

So cried out, when Thou hidd'at Thy Pace. 

For we, with sorrow's barthen fraught. 

Pain and ansiety of mind, 

Brought only forth an empty wind, 
Nor our desir'd deliy'ry wrought. 

We neither could repulse our foes. 

Nor give a period to our woes. 

The Lord thus to His people spake : 

Thy dead shall live ; those who remain 
In peaceful graves shall riso again, 

O yon who sleep in dust, awake ! 

Now sing ! On you My plants I'll shed 
My dew ; the gt&ves shall cast their dead. 

Go, hide thee in thy inward rooms 

A little, till My wrath pass by : 

To punish man's impiety, 
The Lord from heav'n in thunder comes : 

The earth then shall your blood reveal, 

Nor longer shall the slaiu conceal. 



ISAIAH XXXVIII. 



ISAIAH XXKTin. 

P.«IT I. Tui 

^I^SN the subtraction of my years, 
sSt Y^ I said with toars : 

■I^JtfS Ah ! now I to the shades below 
Mnst naked go : 
Cut off by death before my time, 
And like a fiow'r cropp'd in my prime. 
Lord, in Thy temple I no mora 

Shall Thee adore ; 
No longer with mankind converse 

In my cold hearse. 
My age is past ere it be spent, 
RemoTed like a shepherd's tent. 
My frail life, like a weaver's thread, 

My sins have shrbd : 
My vital pow'ra diseases waste 

With greedy haate : 
Bv'n fVom the evening to the day 
I languish, and consame away. 
And when the morning watch is past. 

Think that my last. 
Thou like a lion hreak'st my bones, 

Nor hear'st my groans : 
Ev'n from the dawning to the night. 
Death waits to close my Mling sight. 
Thus swallow -like, like to a crane, 

My woes complain ; 
Mourn like a turtle-dove but late 

Eobb'd of his mate. 
I my flim eyes to Thee erect : 
The weak strengthen and protect I 



A PARAFSRASJE UPON 



PiBT II. 

What praisQ can reach Thy clemency, 
OTliou Most High P 

Thy words are ever ctowu'd with deeds : 
Joy grief Bncceeds. 

My hitter pangs at length are past, 

And long my peaceful days shall last. 

My lively yigoor dost restore, 

Increae'd with more : 

My years proloug'd, now flourishing 
In their new spring : 

Thou haat with joy dried up my tears, 

And with ray grief esil'd ray fears. 

Thy love hath drawn mo from the pit 
Where horrors ait ; 

My Bonl -infecting sins Thou haat 
Behind Thee cast. 

The grave canuot Thy praise relate. 

Nor death Thy goodness celebrate. 

Can They expect Thy mercy whom 
Cold earth entomb? 

The living must Thy truth display, 
As I this day. 

This fathers to their sons shall tell. 

While BOula in human bodies dwell. 

The Lord as ready wb« to save, 

As I to crave : 
I therefore to the warbling string 

His praise will sing .- 
And in His house, till ray last day, 
My grateful vows devoutly pay. 



JONAH I. 

Tune 

B^^SiN Thee my captiv'd aoal did call, 
iKffilfc Thou, Who art present ev'rywhcre, 
^^^^S From the dark entrails of the whale, 

Didst thy entombed eervaat hear. 
Thy Hand into the surges threw. 

The sea'a black arms forthwith unfold, 
Down to the horrid bottom drew, 

And all her waves ujion me roU'd. 
Then said my soul; For ever I 

Am lianish'd from T!iy glorious sight ; 
And yet Thy temple with the eye 

Of faith reyiew'd in that blind night. 
The floods my soul iuvolv'd bolow, 

The swallowino; deeps besieg'd me ronnd. 
And weeds, which in the bottom grow. 

My head with faneral dresses bound, 
I to the roots of mountains dir'd, 

Whom bars of broken rocks restrain ; 
Yet from that tomb of death reviv'd. 

And rais'd to Eee the Bun again. 
I, when my soul began to faint, 

My TOWS and pray'rs to Thee jireferr'd; 
The Lord my passionate complaint, 

Ev'n from His holy temple, heard. 
Those who aflect false vanities. 

The mercy of their God betray ; 
But I my thanks wili sacrifice. 

And TOWS to my Redeemer pay. 



Y^S'-'^ 



A PABAPERASE UPON 



HABAKKUK III. 

BEAT God. with terror I have heard Thy J 

The fearful puuishmeuts that are to coiuq : ' 
let m the tnidet of those devouring jeara, 
Then when Thy vengeanee shall exceed onr feare. 
Thj work in uh reTive; confirm our faith. 
And still rBmember mercy in Thy wrath. 
God came from Theman, and the Holy One 
From Parau'e mountain, where His glory Bhone, 
Which flil'd the heav'ns themselves with brighter J 

And all the earth replenish'd with His praise. 

His brightness as the sun's ; His fingers streama^ 1 

Of light project; His pow'r hid in those beams. 

Devouring pestilence before Him flew, 

And wasting flames His dreadfnl steps pursue. ' 

Then fix'd His feet, and measnr'd with His eye* 

The earth's extent : pale fears her sons surprise : 

The ancient mountains shrunk ; otornal hills 

Stoop'd to their bases ; all amazement fills. 

His glory and His terror He displays, 

In His nnknown and everlasting ways. 

I saw th' affioted touts of Cushan quake. 

And Midian's curtains in that tempest shake. 

PAttT II. 

When Thou, Lord, the rivers didst divide, 

And on the chariots of salvation ride, 

Through the congested hiUows of the seas, 

Was it because Thou wast displeas'd with these? 

According to Thy oath Thou drew'st Thy sword ; 

Thy oath sworn to oar tribes, Thy constant word, i 



SABAEEUK III. 399 

From cloven rocka new torrents took their flight. 
And airy moniitaina trembled at Thy sight: 
The over-flowing Btreama enforce their waya, 
The deepa to Thee their hands and voices raise ; 
The HUH and moon, obedient to commaiid, 
Till then in rostleaa motion, made a atand. 
Thy darts and flaming arrows, Swift as sight, 
Confoand Thy foea, bnt give Thy people light. 
He, in His fnry, marched throngh the land, 
And crnsh'd the heathen with a vengeful Hand. 
The anointed with Tby sword their leaders slew ; 
The joints discloa'd where heads of princes grew. 
With Thy tranaflsing apear their subjects atrake ; 
Who like a black and dreadful tempest brake 
Upon our front, with purpose to devour. 
And triumph over our daapised pow'r. 
He through the roaring floods Hia people guidpfl, 
Through yielding seaa on fiery horses ridea. 

Paei III. 
When I Thy threat'ninga heard, my entrails shook, 
And my unnerved knees oach other strook. 
My lips with panting awell, my cheeks grow wan. 
Through all my bonea a swift consumption ran. 
where may I repose in that sad day, 
When armed troopa upon my countiy prey ! 
Although the fig- tree shall no blossoms bear, 
Nor vines with their pure blood the pensive cheer ; 
Although the olive no requital J^eld, 
Sot corn apparel the deserted field ; 
Though then our flocks bo ravish 'd from the fold. 
And though our stalls no well-fed oxen hold ; 
Yet will not I despair, but cheerfully 
Eipect, and in Thy known salvation joy : 
For Thou my strength and my protection art. 
My feet, more nimble than the flying hart, 
Aaccod the hills ; where I, with holy fire. 
Will sing Thy praiaea to my solemn lyre. 



400 A PARAPHRASE UPON 

LUKE I. 

JJ^^niY ravish 'J aonl eitola His Name 

AeSmB n ^ho rules the world's admirijd frame : 

K^^H Mj spirit, with ei&ltcd voice, 

In God my Sftvioar shall rejoice : 

Who hath Hia glorious beaniB diaplay'd 

Upon a poor and hnmble maid. 

Me all aucceeding agea shall 

The Blessed Virgiu-Mother call. 

The Great great things for me hath wrought ; 

Hia sanctity paat haman thought. 

Hia merey atill reflects on thoae 

Who in Hia truth their tnlat repose. 

He witli His arm hnth wonders shown, 

The proud in their own prido o'erthrown, 

The mighty from their thrones dejecta, 

The lowly from the diiat erects. 

The hungry are His welcome gueata. 

The rich excluded from His feasta. 

He, miiidfdl of His promise, hath 

Maintain'd and crowned Israel's faith. 

To Abraham promis'd, and decreed 

For ever to Ms holy seed. 



LUKE L 

^ FEAISE the Lord, His wonders teU, 

SBr Whose mercy shines in Israel, 

Bgy At length redeem'd from ain and hell. 

The Crown of our salvatfou, 
Dcriv'd from David's royal throne, 
He now hath to Hia people shown. 



This to Hia prophets did unfold. 
By all successively foretold, 
Until the iafaiit world grew old. 

That He oui- wrongB would vindicate, 
Save from our foes' inveterate hate, 
And raise our long deprcBs'd estate. 

To ratify JEIis auciont deed. 

His promis'd grace, by oath decreed. 

To Abraham and his faithful seed. 

That we might our Preserver praise. 
Walk pnrely in TTia perfect ways, 
And fearless serve Him all our days. 



The Prophet of th' Almighty styl'd. 

Our knowledge to inform, from whence 
Salvation springs : from penitence. 
And pardon of each foul offence. 

Through mercy, O how infinite ! 

Of our Great God, Who clears our sight, 

And from the orient sheds Hia light. 

A leading Star t' enlighten those 

Whom night and shadcB of death inclose. 

Which that high track to glory shows. 



m FARAFHRASE UPON LUKE II. 

LUKE II. 

B^^ THOU. Who art iiithroii'd on high. 
Iw^Jl ■'■'' r^^^ "*'''' '^^ "^^y aei^ant die, 
S^i^ Whose hope on Thee reliea : 
For Thon, Whose words and deeda are one, 
At Inngth hast Thy salvation sliowu 
To these my ravish'd eyes. 

By Thee, before Thy Hands display 'd 
T!ie heavens, and earth's fouudatiou laid. 

Unto the world decreed 
A lAmp to give tbo Gentiles light; 
A Giory, O how infinite ! 

To Israel's faithful seed. 



GLOBIA DEO IN EXCELSIS. 




DEO OPT. MAS. 



\ THOD" Who all things hast of no- 

thing made, 
I Whose Hand the radiant firmameut 
display'd, 

With such an Trndiscemt'd swiftness hnrl'd 
Abont the stedfast centre of the world ; 
Against whose rapid course the restless snn, 
And wand'ring flames, in varied motions run. 
Which heat, light, life infuse ; time, night, and 

Distingaish ; in our human bodies away ; 
That hung'st the solid earth in fleeting air, 
Vein'd with clear springs, which ambient seas 

repair. 
In clouds the mountains wrap their hoary heads ; 
Luxurious TtiUeys eloth'd with flow'ry meads : 
Her trees yield fritit and shade ; with liberal 

breasts 
All creatures she (their common mother) feasts. 
Then man Thy image mad'st ; in dignity 
In knowledge, and in beauty, like to Thee : 
Plae'd in a heav'n on earth : without his toil 
The ever-flourisbing and fruitful soil 



404 



BEO OPT. MAX. 



Unpnrchaa'd food prodac'd ; all creatures were 
His BubjectB, serving more for love than fear. 
He knew no Lord bnt Thee. But when he fel 
From hia obedience, all at once rcbell, 
And in his ruin exercise their might; 
Concurring' elements against him fight: 
Troops of unknown dieeases, sorrow, age, 
And death, assail him with snccessiTe r^e. 
Hell let forth all her furies : none so great 
As man to man. Ambition, pride, deceit, 
Wrung arm'd with pow'r, lust, rapine, slaughter 

reign' d ; 
And flatter'd vice the name of yirtne gain'd. 
Then hills beneath the swelling waters stood, 
And all the globe of earth was but oue flood : 
Yet could not cleanse their guilt : the following 

Worse than their fathers, and their sons more 

base. 
Their God-like beauty lost ; sin's wretched thrall ; 
No spark of their Divine Original 
Left unextingnish'd ; alt enveloped 
With darkness ; in their bold transgressions 

When Thou didst from the East a Light display, 
Which render'd to the world a clearer day : 
Whose precepts from hell's jaws onr steps with- 

And Whose Example was a living Law; 
Who purg'd US with Hia Blood ; the way pre- 

To Hoav'n, and those !ong-chain'd-up doors 
iinbarr'd. 



DEO OFT. MAX. 405 

How infinite Thy mercy ! which exceeds 
The world Thou mad'st, aa well aa our mis- 
dee ds ! 
Which greater rev'rence than Thy jastice wins, 
And still augments Thy honour by oar sins. 
who hath tasted of Thy clemency 
In greater meaaure or more oft than I ! 
My gratefo! verse Thy goodness shall display, 

Thon, Who went'st along in all my way, 
To where the morning with perfamed winga 
From the hig-h moantains of Panchsea springs ; 
To that new-foimd-ont world, where sober night 
Takes from the antipodes hRr silent flight ; 

To those dark seaa, where horrid winter reigns, 
And binds the stubborn floods in icy chains ; 
To Lybian wastes, whoso thirst no show'ra aa- 

And where swoU'n Nilns cools the lions' rage. 
Thy wonders in the deep have I beheld. 
Yet all by those on Judah's hills excell'd ; 
There where the Virgin's Son His doctrine 

taught. 
His mimeles, and our redemption wrought ; 
Where I, by Thee inspir'd. His praises sung, 
And on His Sepulchre my ofl''riug hung. 
Which way soe'er I turn my face or feet, 

1 see Thy glory, and Thy mercy meet. 

Met on the Thracian shores, when in the strife 
Of frantic Simoans Thou preserv'dst my life. 
So when Arabian thieves belay'd us round, 
And when, by all abandon'd. Thee I found. 
That false Sldonian wolf, whose craft put on 
A sheep-aoft fleece, and me Bellerophon 



-UHi DEO OFT. MAX. 

To ruin by hia cruel letter sent, 
Thou didst by Thy proteotinff Hand prevent. 
Thoa sav'dst me from the bloody maseacreB 
Of fnithless Indi&ns ; from their treach'rous 

h'voia raging fevers ; from the sultry breath. 
Of tainted air, which cloy'd the joya of death. 
Preserr'd from swallowing seas, when tow'ring 

waveB 
His'd with the clouds, and open'd their deep 

graves. 
From barbarous pirates raneom'd : by those 

taught, 
Sueeesefully with Salian Moors we fought. 
Then broiight'et me home in safety, that this 

Might bury me, which fed me from mj birth ; 
Blest with a healthful age, a quiet mind. 
Content with little, to this work design'd ; 
Which I, at length, have finish 'd by Thy aid, 
And now my vows have at Thy altar paid. 

Jam TBTiGi PoBTDM, — ^Valete. 



CHRIST'S PASSION, 



A TEAGEDY; 



WITH ANNOTATIONS. 



BY 



GBOEGE SANDYS. 



c^QjSt^ 



TO THE KING'S MOST EXCELLENT 
MAJESTY. 



' All bold to present you with this piece 
I of The Passios, the original designed 
1 by the cutious pencil of Grotiu*; wliosa 
i seem to hare taught 
him pliable {lassiona and art to rale the afiec- 
tioQB of others, clothing the saddest of suhjeets 
ill the suitable attire of tragedy; not withont the 
example of two ancient fathers of the Primitive 
Chnrch, ApoUimiTiiu and Na&iafaen. This is of 
both the Testaments a pathetical abstract. Those 
formidable wouders, effected by God in His own 
Commonwealth ; those stupendous miracles, for 
tmth a pattern to all history, for straugeuees to all 
febles; here meet together to attend oti Christ's 
Passion. The eifects of His power here sweetly 
end in those of Hia mercy; and That terrible Lord 
of Hosts is now This meek God of Peace, recon- 
ciling all to one another, and mankind to Himself. 
Sib, in this change of language I am no punctual 
interpreter; away as servile as nngracefnl. There 
is a fault, which painters oaU, too much to the life. 
Qmntiltan censures one, that he more affected 
similitude than beauty, who would have shown 
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BEBIOATION. 

skill if IsBB of rcenmblaiico : 



poetry is condemned by Horace, of that art the 
great law-Kiver. Thns, in the ehadow of yonr 
absence, diBmiBsed from arms by an act of time, 
have T, in what I was able, continued to serve you. 
The humblest of yonr M^estj'a Servante, 
Gbobge Sasdts. 




I 



^^9HE Tragedy of Cheist's Passicw was firgt 
^I^S writteu in Gxesk by AjpolUnari'ut o( Lao- 
^^^^ dicea, Biatop of HieTapolu, and after him 
by Gregory Kazianzem thoagh thiB, now extant 
in his works, is by eome aeciibed to the former, 
by others accounted supposititious, as not agreeing 
with his atraia iu the rest of his poems, which 
might alter in that particular upon his imitation 
of Ev,ripideg, But Hugo Grothie of lata hath 
transcended all on this argument : whose steps 
afar ofTI follow. 



TO THE AUTHOR. 



f^^S tJR Rge's wonder ; bj thy birth the fame 
JkjKV Of Belfiia,hj thy banishment the Hharae: 
SSKW Who to more knowledge yonnger didst 

Than forward Olauaas, yet art still alive. 
Whoae masters oft (for suddenly yoa grew 
To equal and pass those, and need no new) 
To see how booo how far thy wit coold reach. 
Sat down to wonder when they came to teach. 
Oft then would Scaliger contented be 

. To leave to mend al! times to polish thee. 
And of that pain's effect did highlier boaat 
Than had he gain'd all that his' fathers lost. 
When thy CapeUa read (which till thy hand 
Had clear' d, few grave and loaru'd did uoderBtand, 
Though well thou might'st at such a tender ago 
Have made ten lessons of the plainest page) 
That king of critics stood amas'd to see 
A work 80 like his own set forth by thee : 
Nor with less wonder on that work did look 

' Thau if the bridegroom' had begot the book. 
To whom thy age and act seem'd to unite 
At once the youth of Phoebus and the light : 
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TO THE AUTEOM. 
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Thenoe lov'd thee with a never-dying flame, 
As the adopted heir to all his fame ; 
2-5" For mhicli care, wonder, love, thy riper dflja 
Paid him with just and with eternal praise. 
Who gaia'd more houour from one veree of thine, 
Than all the CmUt of his princely line ; 
In th&t he joy'd, and that oppos'd to all, 

Iti To Tilim' spite, to hungry SeJtoppiug' gall, 

To what (with oanse disgnis'd)' Bonarcdiu writes, 
To SelHo'i rage, and all his Loijolitet 
Bat though to thee each tongue, each art he known. 
As all thy time that had employ'd alone ; 

J 'T Thongh truth do naked to thy sight appear. 

And eoarce can we doubt more than thou canat 

Though thou at once dost diB'erent glories join, 
A lofty poet and a deep dirine; 
Const in the purest phrase clothe solid sense, 
U /) Scevola'a law in Tully'a eloquence; 

Though thy employments have escall'd thy pen, 
Show'd tteo much skill'd in books, but more in 

And prov'd thou canst, at the same easy rate, 
Correct an author and uphold a state ; 

^i Though this rare praise do a fuU truth appear 
To Spain and Gervutuy, who more do fear 
{Sinoe thou thy aid did'st to that state aflbrd) 
The Sicedish councils than the Swedish eword : 
All this yet of thy worth makes but a part, 

j9 And we admire thy head less than thy heart : 
Which (when in want) yet was too brave to close 
(Though woo'd) with thy ungratefiil country's foes ; 
When their chief ministers strove to entice 
And would have bought thee at whatever price. 

' 9cribanlus, jiustlj aabamed of hla ilgbt Dame. 



4U 



TO TEE AUTHOn. 



y 



i^-^ 



^ 



rVSince ftll our prftiBC and wondpr is too amaU 
For each of theae, what sliull wp give for all ? 
AJI that wo can, we do : a pea divine, 
And differing only in the tongne from thine, 
Doth thy choice labours with success rehearBo, 

(■ti And to another world transplants thy verse, 
At the same height to which before they rose, 
When they forc'd wonder from nnwilliag foes. 
Now Tha/nwi with Qajigei may thy laboui-B praise, 
Which there ' breed faith, and here devotion raise. 

*■>' Though your acquwntance all of worth pursue. 
And count it honour to ho known to you, 
I dare affirm your catalogue does grace 
So one who better doth deserve a place ; 
Nono hath a larger heart, a faller head, 

T For ho hath soen as much as you have read. 

The Dearer couTitries pass'd, bis steps have press'd j 
The new-found world, and trod the sacred East, 
Where, his brows' due, the lofty palms do rise. 
Where the proud Pyramids invade the skies; 

J ^ And, as all think who his rare friendship own, 
Deserves no loss a journey to be known. 
Ul.yB*e», if we trust the Oreciim song, 
TravoU'd not far, but was a prisoner long, 
To that hj tempest forc'd ; nor did his voice 

'i'' Relate his fate : his travels were his choice, 
And all those nnmerous realms, return 'd again, 
Anew he travell'd over with his pen, 
And, Homer to himself, doth entertain 
With truths more useful than his muse could fain. 

f.'" Nest Ovid't TrirnifoTinatioiii he translates 
With so rare art, that those which he relates 
Yield to this transmutation, and the change 
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TO THE AUTHOR. 415 

Of msa to birds and trees appeare not atraugu. 
Jiest the Poetic ports of Scriptaro on 

- 'fi Hia loom lie weaves, aud Jvb and Solomon 
His pea restores witli aJl that heav'aly qnire, 
And shakBB the dost from Bam^g Holemn lyre : 
For which from all with jnst consent he wan 
The title of the Englith Buchanan. 

f j' Now to yon both^gr^t pair, indebted thus. 
And like to be, be ploas'd^to encooar as 
With some instructions, that it may be said, 
Though nothing crosB'd, we would that all were 

Let UB, at least, be honest bankrouts thoaght, 
' 3I> For now wo are eo far from off'ring aught 

Which from our mighty debt some part might take, 
Alas ! we cannot tell what wish to make : 
For though you boaat not of the wealth of Ind, 
_ And though no diadems your temples bind, 
) -^^ No pow'r or riches equals your renown. 

And they which wear Buch wreaths need not ii 

Souls which your high aud sacred raptures know, 
Nor by sin humbled to our thonghts below. 
Who, whilst of Hcav'n the glories they recite, 
J'* Find it within, and feel the joys they write, 
Above the reach or stroke ol" fortune live, 
Not valuing what she can inflict or give > 
For low desires depress the loftiest state, 
I '"j Bit who looks down on vice looks down on fate. 
Fauuanii. 



THE PERSONS. 

Jesus. 

Chorus op Jewish Women. 

Peteb. 

Pontius Pilate. 

Caiaphas. 

Judas. 

The Jews. 

First Nuncius. 

Second Nuncius. 

Chorus op Eoman Soldiers. 

Joseph op Arimathea. 

NiCODEMUS. 

John. 

Mary, the Mother op Jesus. 
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CHRIST'S PASSION. 

THE naST ACT. 
Jesus. 
I THOU Who govem'st what Thou didst 

create 
f With equal sway, Great Arbiter of fate, 
i The world's Almighty Father ; I, Thy 
Son, 
Though bom in time, before his course begun ; 
Thus far my deeds have auswer'd Thy com- 
mands : 5 
If more remain, My zeal prepared stands 
To execute Thy charge ; all that I fear, 
All that I hate, I shall witb patience bear ; 
No misery refuse, no toil, nor shame. 
I know for this into the world I came, lo 
And yet how long stall these estremca endure? 
What day or night have known My life secure f 
My burthen, by endaring, heavier grows. 
And present ills a way to worse disclose, 
Mj Kingdom. Heav'n, I left, to visit earth, 15 
And anfl'or'd banishment before My birth. 
An uuknowD Infant, in a stable bom, 



Lodg'd ii 



n manger 



; little, 






And miserable : though so Tile a thinj 
Yet worthy of the envy of a king. 
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OHBISrS PASSION. 



Two yoars scarce yet complete, too old was tttonght ' 
By Herod's feare ; while T bIohb waa sought, 
The bloody sword Ephratian dames deprives 
Of their dear babee ; through wouiids they eshal'd 4 

their liveB. 
Secur'd by flying to a foreign clime, 
The tyraut thro' hia error loet his crime, 
A thousand miracles have made Me known 
Through all the world, and My eitraction shown. 
Euvy against Me raves ; yet virtue hath 
More storms of mischief rais'd than Herod'swrath. 
la it decreed by Tliy unchanging Wilt, 
I shonld be acknowledg'd and rejected still? 
Th' inspired Magi from the Orient came, 
Preforr'd My star before their Mithra's flame. 
And at My iofant foet devoutly fell: 31 

But Abraham's seed, the House of Israel, 
To Thee Bequester'd from etemitj, 
Degenerate aad ingrate ! their God deny. 
Behold the contumacious Pharisees, 
Arm'd with disaembl'd aeal, against Me rise ; 4c 
The bloody priesta to their stem party draw 
The doctors of their unobserved Jaw ; 
And impious Sadducees, to perpetrate 
My intended overthrow incense the state. 
What reata to quicken faith ? Ev'n at My nod 
Nature submits, acknowledging her CJod. 
Tbo Galilean youth drink the pure blood 
Of generous grapes, drawn from the neighbour 

flood. 
I others' fam.ine cur'd, subdu'd My own, 
Life-strengtbeuing food for forty days unknown. 
'Twist the dispensers' bauds th' adminid bread s* 
Iccreaa'd, great multitudes of people fed. 
Yet more than all remain'd. The winds assuage 
Their storms ; and thrcat'ning billows calm their 
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The harden'd waves ansinking feet ondure: 5; 
And pale diaeaaea, which deBpise their cure, 
My Voice Bubdaea. Long darknesB chas'd away, 
To Me the blind by birth now owes his day. 
He hears who never yet was heard ; now apoaks, 
And in My praises first his silence breaka. 60 

Thoae damned spirits of infernal night, 
Rebels to God, and to the sons of light 
Inveterate foes, My Voice but heard, foraake 
The long-posses s'd, and stmck with terror quake. 
Nor waa't enough for Chriat, such wonders done. 
To profit those alone who see the aun; 66 

To vanquish Death My pow'rful Hand invades 
His silent regions and inferior sbadea. 
The stars, the earth, the seas. My triumpha know ; 
What rests to conquer but the deeps bolowp 70 
Thro' op'ning sepulchres, night's gloomy eavea, 
The violated privilege of graves, 
I sent My dread commands : a heat new-bora 
Ee-animates the dead, from funerals torn ; 
And death's numb cold expnla'd, inforc'd a way 
For souls departed to review the day. 
The ashes from their ransack'd tombs receive 
A second life, and by My bounty breathe. 
But Death, his late free empire thus restrain 'd, 
'Sat used to restore his spoils, complain'd 80 

That I shonld thns anweave the web of fate. 
Decrease his Kubjects, and subvert hia state ; 
I, for so many ransomed from death. 
Must to his anger sacrifice My breath. 
And now that horrid hour is almost come, 85 

When sinful mortals shall their Maker doom ; 
When I. the world's Great Lord, Who Ufe on all 
Mankind beatow'd, must by their fury fall. 
That tragic time to My last period hastes ; 
And night, who now on all her shadows casts, 
While with the motion of the heav'ns she flics. 
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Ttis short delaj of My 8tMi life envies. 
Fato, be leas etem in thj iuteuded course ; 

Xor drag Him Who will follow without force. 
After BO many miseries endnr'il; 
Cold, heat, thirst, famine, eyes to tears innr'd; 
Theend,yet worst ofillB, draws near: their hreath, 1 

For whom I Buffer, most procore My death. 

The Innocent, made gmltj by the foul 

Defects of others, must Hia weary soul 

Sigh into air ; and, though of heav'nly birth. 

With HischaiBte Blood distain th'augratefid earth. 1 

They traffic for My sonl : My death, long Bonght, 

Is hy the mitred merchants' faction bonght ; 

And treason finds reward. My travails draw 105 

Near their lost end. These practices I saw. 

See what this night's confederate shadows hide : 

My mind before My body crucified. 

Horror shakes all My pow'rs : My entrDols beat, 

And all My body flows with purple sweat. no 

whither is My ancient courage fled. 

And God-like strength, by angnish captive led? 

O death, how far more cmel in thy kind, 

Th' Bnuety and torment of the mind ! 

Then mast I be of all at once bereft? 115 

Or is there any hojie of safety leit ? 

O might I to My Heav'nly Father pray, 

So supple to My tears, to take away 

Part of these Uls ! But His eternal doom 

Forbids, and order'd course of things to come. 110 

Hia purpose, fii'd wiien yet the world was young. 

And oracles, so oft by prophets sang. 

Now rushing on their dostinated end. 

No orisons nor sacrifice can bend. 

Why stay I with triumphant feet to tread 115 

Upon tb' infernal Serpent's poisonous head, 

And break th' old Dragon's jaws P The sin of our 
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Piret parontB must be cleansijd with & show'r 
Of blood, raiu'd from My wounds : My death ap- 

And cure the venom of tlint dire disease. i]o 

All you who live, rejoice : all you who die, 

You sacred ashes of the just which lie 

In peaceful urne, rejoice in this My fall : 

I for the living liv'd, but die for all. 

My Bufferings are not lost. To earth I owe ij5 

These promis'd ills ; bonds, whips, and thorns to 

grow 
About Our bleeding brows ; the Cross, the acom 
Of a proud people, to destraction borne. 
O let My Father's wrath, through siugiid air 
Ou Me in thunder dart, ao Mine it epare. 14a 

Lest the world should, I perish ; and must bear 
The panishmenta of all that ever were. 
You who inhabit whore the sun displays 
Hie early light, or near his Betting rays; 
Who suffer by his perpendicular 145 

Aspect, or freeze beneath the northern star; 
Affect this ready sacrifice, Who am 
A Greater Off'riug than the Paschal Iamb, 
My Precious Blood alone the virtue hath 
To purge your sins, and quench My Father's 

wrath. 150 

Now the full moon succeeds that vernal light 
Which equally divides the day and night. 
Sacred to feasts. The next sun shall survey 
One brighter than himself, and lose his day. 
False traitor, through thy guilt so tirn'rous grown. 
Although thou lead'at an arm.y against One, 
Shrouded in night, I am not taken by tj6 

Thy gnile, but know thy fraud, and baste to die. 
But you. My chosen friends, who yet preserve 
Your brith entire, nor from your duty awerve. 
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Tour festival, oar waBhiugs past, pehearee 
Yonr Maker's excelleuce in sacred verse; 
While I to those frequeatcd sbadee repair 
Where the trees aaswer to the aighing air. 
Learn, as we walk along, niito what place i 

I shortly shall return ; what Hear'nly Giaoe 
Ib to descend npon yon from ahove ; 
What are the laws of charity and love. 
While My laat pray'rs solicit Heav'n, to sleep 
Give no access : this night My vi^ keep. i 



CHORUS OF JEWISH WOMEN. 

JS3G3HE rapid motion of the spheres 

^9 Uh Old Night from our horizon hears ; 

^^^^ And now declining shades give way 
To the return of cheerful day. 

, Bat Phosphorus, who leads the stars, 
And day's illustrious path prepares, 
Wlo last of all the hosts retires, 
14'ot yet withdraws those radiant fires : 
Kor have onr trumpets snmmoned 
The morning from her dewy bed; 
As yet her roses are unblown. 
Nor by her purple mantle known. 
All night we in the t«mp]e keep, 
Not yielding to the charms of sleep, 
That so we might with zealous ]iray'r 
Our thoughts and cleansed hearts prepare 
To celebrate th' ensuing light. 
When Phoebe shall her horns unite. 
This annual feast to memory 
Is sacred; nor with us must die; 
Thus hy that dreadful Esnl taught. 
When God His plagues on Egypt broaght. 
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Thoae cities these onr rites bereave 

Of citizens, aud widows leave, 

Where Jordan from two bubbling heads igj 

Tfia oft-returuing watera leads, 

TiU they their narrow bounds forsake, 

And grow a Baa-reBamhUng lake. 

Those woods of palm, producing dates ; 

Of fragrant halsamum, which hates zoo 

The tonch of steel ; where once the sound 

Of trumpets levell'd with the gronnd 

Unhatter'd walls ; that mount which shrouds 

Tfia airy head in hanging clouds, 

"Where death clos'd our lost Prophet's eyes ; 105 

idmire to see their colonies 

Ascend the hills of Solyma 

In celebration of this day, 

Cephieans, whose strong walls withstood 

The ruins of the general Flood, no 

To solemnize this day, forsake 

Ador'd Dercetia, and her lake. 

Hither the Palestines, from strong 

AzotuB, both the Jamnes, throng. 

Uot Lydda could her own restrain; 115 

Nor Caparoraa's walls contain 

Her Edomitefi ; Damascus could 

Not hers, though she ten nations ral'd ; 

Nor yet Sebaste, long the nurse 

Of impious sons, sprung from our source, no 

Phteniciana, who »iid first prodnce 

To mortals letters, with their use, 

Where Tyms, full of liuniry, 

With mother Sidon, front the si 



Hither with hasty zoal repair ; 
Among the Syrians, those who dare 
Feed on forbidden fish, nor more 
The deity of B, dove adore. 
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From Belns, whose sloif waters pass 

On glitt'ring eanda, which turn to giaaa ; 

rrom Amon's banks, those borderers, 

The aobject of onr ancient wttrs, 

Who' snlphnmna bitusien take 

rrom salt Aephaltis' deadly lake. 

No tompeat oa that sea prevails ; 

No ship npou her bosom sails; 

tJtimov'd with oars ; what over flies, 

Straok bj her breath, fells down and dies .- 

Hates all that Uvea ; iu her profound 

None are rocoiv'd, bat float undrown'd : 

No aeaa, by slimy shores embrac'd, 

So pestilent a vapour cast: 

This blasts the com before it bears. 

And poisons the declining ears ; 

Sad autumn's &uits to cinders turn. 

And all the fields in ashes moum : 

Lest time shonld waste the mem'ry 

Of those revongeful flamea, the aky 

On oorth m melting sulphur ahower'd. 

Which that accursed race devonr'd ; 

When she, who did commiserate 

With impious grief her city'a fate. 

Grow, in the moment of her fault, 

A atatue of congealed salt. 

Hither devout Easeans fly, 

Who without issue multiply. 

And virtue only propagate. 

All aeuBual lores, all lucre hato. 

And equal poverty embrace ; 

Thrice happy, of a noble race, 

Who slight your own particular, 

Transported with a public care. 

' Tbe old edilions read: IKAoh sulphurous. Sec. 



A TBAGEBY. 

He flies a pitch above onr woos, 
Or crimes, who gladly undorgopa 
Their toil and want ; nor would poaaess 
What others miacaO happineHS. 
What numberB from the sun's upriee, 
From where he leaves the morning skies, 
Of onr dispersed Abrahamitea, 
This vesper to their homes invitea ! 
Yet wo, iu yearly triumph, still 
A lamb for onr delly'rancc kill. 
Sinoe liberty our confines fled, 
Giv'n with the first nnleaven'd bread, 
She never would return; though bought 
With wounds, and in destmction sought. 
Some stray to Lybia'a scorched sands. 
Where homed Hammon's temple atanda : 
To Nilna some, where Philip's aon, 
Who all the rifled Orient won, 
Bnilt hia proud city ; others goao 
To their old prison, Babylon : 
A part to freezing Tanrua fied. 
And Tiber, now the ocean's head. 
Our ruina all the world have fill'd : 
But you, by use in sufi^rings skill'd. 
Forgetting in remoter climea 
Our vanish'd glory ; nor those timea. 
Those happy times, comjiare with these ; 
Tour burdena may support with ease. 
More justly we of Fate complain. 
Who servitude at home sustain : 
We, to perpetual woes desigu'd, 
In onr own country, Egypt fiiid. 



AKKOTATIONS ON THE FIRST ACT. 



II hflie tbem 
[| honour tlicm 
with crowns. But the word delive™ them for 
Peniui9, for so thev c»\[e6 Iheir philosophcn, sucli as nere 
akilful in tile celeerial motions, from whence they drew their 
predictions ; and with nhoni their princai conealted in all 
mflttem of moment. Some write that thej were of the 
posterity of Bnluiini, by hie prophecies informed of the birth 
of Chiijt, and afjjiBrition of that narratiTe Bisr; but more 
coTmonant to the [mth, that they received it from Dirine 
inspiration. 

Yer. 34. ATy jfor.] Xone of Chose which adorn the fir- 
mament; nor comet, proceeding from condensed vapours 
ioflamed in the air ; but above nature, and merely miracn- 
]oua; which, as they write, not only illuminated the eye, 
but the understandin(j: ; eieited thereby to that heavenly 
iDguieiCion, Some will have it nn angel in that form, the 
hereof is thus described by Pradentius ; — 
■'Tbie, which in hennis and beauty far 



Enceird tlie sun's Ramc-bearing ci 
Show'd God's descent from h 
Accepting of a human birtli. 



Nor following Phrebe's changing light j 
But didst thy sinfile lamp display. 
To guide the motion of tlje day." 
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It IK probable that tliis star continued not above thirteen 
da^Bf if we may believe that traditioiir hon the Magi vere 
BD long in travelling: from their country unto Bethlehem. 

Ver. 34. Mitkra'a fiame.\ Mithra: ttie eame with the 
aun, adored by the Persians. Ilia image had the counte- 
nance of a lion, with a liera on his head, depressing hd <i\ 
by the boms. Of this, Scatiua :~ 

" Come, remember thy own temple ; prove 
Propitious Btill, and Juno's city love; 
Whether ne ehouU tliee rosy Titan call ; 
Osiris, Lord of Ceres' festival ; 
Or Mitbra shrined in Peraiao rocks, a bull. 
Subduing by the horror of his skull." 

Thtbaid. I. t. 
Ami in a cave his rites were solemnly ; from whence 
they dren an ox by the horna, irhich, after the ainpng of 
cert^D pnans, was sacrificed to the sun. Zoroaster plaoetli 
him between Oremaies and Arinmniua, the good and bad 
ilainion, from which he tooti that denomination. 

Ver. 39. PiarisEM.] A prceiae aect among the Jews, 
Beparating themeelves from others in habit, maQuera, and 
conieraatiou, from whence they had their name, as their 
original from Antigonns SocIishis, who was contemporary 
with Alexander the Great. Men full of appearing sanclity, 
observant to traditions, uid skilJiil expoaitora of the Mo- 
sucal Law, wearing the precepts thereof in phylacters 
(narrow acrolls of parchment) bound about their hrowa and 
nbove their left elbows; pnssing through the streets with a 
slow motion, their eyes fiied on tbe ground, aa if ever in 
divine contctiiplations, and winking at the approach of 
women, by means whereaf they not seldom met with cbur~ 
lish encounters. Superstitious in their often washing, 
keeping tbeir bodies cleaner than their soula. Tiiey held 
that all was gnvomed by God and fate, yet that man bad 
the power in himself to do good or evil ; that bis soul was 
immortal ; that after the death of the body, if good, it re- 
turned into another more excellent; but if evil, condemned 
to perpetual torments. 

Ver. 43, Saddureeg.] These derived the sect and name 
from Sadoc, the scholar of Antigonus Sochsua, as he hia 
heresy, by misinterpreting the words of his master, that 
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we should not Ki-re God ns acnnnta, in liopo of rewnrd; 
concluding thereupon tiiat in snotliur world there was no 
reward Tor piet^, and coneeqnently no resurrection ; holding 
the eoul Co be nnnibllatml after [he death ol' Che bod]', , 
licrein agreeing with die Stoics :— 

" An smoke From trembling flames ascends, and there. 

Lost in its liberty, resolves to ^r; 

which fnriouB tempesCs clinse, 



Consul 



1 and VI 



lish in theii 






ir commanding suuls flceC wJCh our brealh : 
After death nothing rests; and nothing ileath. 
But of awifl life (he goal. Amhition lay 
Thy hopes aside, nor tare our peace betray. 
Inijuir'st Chou to wliaC place thou sliidt return 
When dead ? To tliaC where lie the vet unhorii." 

Seneca in Troad. 
They held that there were neicher spirtCa nor nngcla, re- 
jeoCed all traditions, and only allowed of the five books of 
Moees; that there nas no such thing as fsCe; that no evil 
proceeded from God, and that lirtne and iic« were in our 
own arbitrementH. The PliarlBees were sociable among 
themselvea, but the Sadduceea ever at discord, and as on- 
civil to their own sect as to etntngers. This heresy infected 
not a few of the high priests ; for Hircanus, with his two 
Bona Arietobulus and Alexander, were Sudduceesj so wan 
Ananus the younger. 

Ver. Ifil. Noar the full mom.] In the first full moon 
after the sun's ascending into (he equinoctial they celebrated 
the annual Pasaoier accoiding to the poeitlie law of Moaea, 
eaCing the lamb in die evening at their private houses, and 
lying about the table on bed<, as the Itumnns upon their 
triclinium, never fewer tlian ten together — if they wanted 
of their own bmilj, they BUpplied themaelies with their 
neighbours' — nor above the number of twenty. This feast 
was only to be kept aC Jerusalem ; but Chose that came 
short of the day by reason of the distance, or were defiled 
wich the dead, had a second pnsaover in the month following 
assign ed. 

Ver. 161. Our Kias/iings past.] It was Che cuaCom as 
well of nil the Eastern nations as of tlie Jews to wash the 
feeC of their guests, though performed by inferior servant^ 
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but hero by Climt nimadr, tu give an example of liamilltv. 
They hail veeselB Btaniliug- by ready flUed wilb water for 
that parpoae, TbiB, at tliis feast, iraa obeerred beCneen 
the first and second lying down, by nay of puriGcation. 

Ver. I'B. Fho^ona,'] The some witb Luairer, trhich 
is a brjnger in of li^bt, and therelbre tfae harbinger of the 
day, Bjtid to condact and nithdraw the Btan in that it ig the 
first and laat that shineth. This is the beautiful planet 
of Venui, which, when it riseth before the aun, is the Morn- 
ing star, and setting niter it, the Evtning. 

"Now sea-hath'd Heaperun, who brings 

Night on, and first displays hJB wings; 

Kow radiant Lucifer, who day 

Esalting, cliaseth night away." 
Id regard that her course is sometimes swiJW than the 
sun, and aDmetimes aloner, yet ne'er for afl[, and MfilUng 
the same period. 

Ver. 193, Those rides, g-c,] The cities whidi lie at the 
foot of Lib-inus, on the north of Galilee, whereof CeBarea 
Pliilippi, the Beat of the Tetrarch, was the piincipHl ; where 
Jordan not far abore descends trom Jor and Dan, two 
nei^bouring fountains. 

Ver. 198. A tca-resemUing laleJ] Tlic Lnke of Gcnne- 
Bsreth, called aleo the Sea of Galilee, auil of Tiberias, 
taking this nntne from that city there built by Antipaa in 
honour of Tiberius. It extendelh forty furlongs in breailth, 
and in length an hundred; the shore once enriched with 
the cities of Capliarnaum, Tiberias, Betbeaida, Betbsan, 
Gailra, TaHclin, and Chorosaim. 

Ver. 199. Tliote wooda of palms.'] In the plnins ad- 
joining to Jericho, iioca llieir abundance called the City 
of Palms. 

Ver. 200. Of fragrant balsamum, ahkk, j-e.] As in 
En^ddi, eu balsamum grew plentifully about Jericho. A 
plant only proper to that country, and from thence trans- 
jiorted into Egypt by Aatoniun. (o gratily Cleopatra. It 
dies if it be touched with iron, and therefore they huch the 
rind with sharp stones, or kniyes of bone, from whence that 
precious liquor diotillcth. 

Ver. 203. That mount:] Phaflga, from whence Moees 
aaw all the Land of Promise Irom Dan to Bersheba, and 
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the pUce, «u rpdistcil liy Michael tiie Archangel. 

Var. aOB. CfjAeaiis, 'ic/iote strong walU, ^c.l CepBeiw, 
the son of PIudiiIx. reignoil in Joppn, n cit; built by Japhet 
before the Flood, and rather covered thao demolished bj 
that deluge. The infanbilflnt', with iheir territoriefl, look 
the name of their king, who woraliipped Den*ti», the god- 
deBB of the ABcalonit«B, their neighbours. She, as they 
fable, inflamed with the lave of a iKvutiful yoath who sacri- 
ficed unto her, hating by him a daughter (who after, in 
that nnuriahed by dotes, was calloil Semiramla), Rahamed 
of her incontineney. pnt away the youth, expoeed the child 
to the mercy of the deserts, and, distracted with sorrow, 
threw herself into a lalie near Ascalon, and there waa 
changed into a fish. Of which Ovid : — 

"To insist upon 

The sad Dercctis of great Bahylon; 

Who, as the Palestines believe, did lake 

A scaly fomi, inhabiting a lake." 
To whom a magnificent temple was erected, with her image 
in the likeness of a (isb from the navel downwards. This 
was Ihnt Dagon, the idol of the Ascalonites, aceorcling to 
St. Hierome (by interpretation the Pish of Sorrow), which 
fell before the Ark of God when it waa brought into her 

Ver. 214. Azotus, bolh the Jamne).'\ Maritime towns 
belonging to the Philintincs j the latter so called of the 
flourishing soil. 

Ver. 216. Lydda.'] A city seated in the rallej above, 
and a little to the north of Joppa ; called a(Wr the city of 
Jupiter, famous fur the allegorical combat oi' St, Oeorge, 
and his martyrdom. 

Ver. 216. Qiporwso.] A city of Judiea, according to 
Plolemy; rntlier of Idumea, as here intimated hy Our 
author. 

Ver. 217. Damagcus.] The regnl city of Syria, as plea- 
sant as groat; hero snid to have coinnianded ten nations. 
Jt lieth on the north of Galilee, in a valley beyond Ante- 
lihanus, six short days' journey boxa Jenisalem. 
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Ver. 219. Sabaste.] Swnaria, the Boreraign city of 
those ten tribes which f^U from thc^ House of Judah, not 
much sbov<< a ilhy'a journey froni Jerusalem ; built by 
Amri on the top of a hill, preaenting an adoiirable pros- 
pect, which he bought of Samaras, of nhom it nas called 
Samaria. The inhabitants infamoua for their frequent 
falling from God to idolatry. 

Ver, 221. Pkieniciana. ivho.] The inhabitants between 
the great aea and Galilee (bo called oFPhcenii their kin^, 
the fifth ID descent from Jupiter), honoured for the iavcn- 
tioD of letters. 

■' Phoenicians Rrst cxprcsa'd (if Fame be true) 
The fix'd voice ia rude figures. Memphis knew 
Not yet how etreatn-lor'd Biblua to prepare ; 
But birds and bensta, carvM out in stone, declare 
Their hieroglyphic wiadom." 

Lutan. I. 3. 
These Cadmua, the son of Ageuor, communicated tn the 
Grecions. 

Ver. 223. Tip-us, full of hxun/.] The metropolis of 
Phoinicia, once sovereign of (he sea, and of all the world 
tlie greatest emporium; whose heauty, commerce and 
riches, the parent of luxury, is hy the Prophet Ezekiel most 
gloriously described. 

Ver. 224. Mother Sidon.] The ancientest city of Pke- 
nicia, built by Sida, the daughter of Bdua, or rather by 
Sidon, the firat-bom of Caoaan. The mother of Tyrus, for 
tbe Tyriana were a oolonv of the Sidnnlana. 

Ter. 22B. Among (Ae Syriajw, those, ^c] The Syrians 
would eat no fish, not only in regard of the fahuloua tnina- 
fbrmation of their goitdesa DerceCia, but tliat they held it 
injustice to kill those crcatur«a which did them no harm, 
and were fed on rather fur luxury tlian necessity ; wiIJihI, 
conceiring tlict sea to bo the original and father of all that 
had life, and that man was engendered of a liquid auhataoce, 
they adored fishes as being of their own generation and 
Bubaiatence. So did they a dove, not only because their 
glorious Empress SemiMmia carried that name, and wns 
after, as they fable, transformed into that creature; but 
exprcasin;^ the air by the dove, as by a fiah the water; re- 
verencing both, as comprising tlie nature of all things. 
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Ver. 229, From Bdta, a/uae, j-c.] Froro Certain 
maiishra in the vnlley of Acre runs the riier of Belaa with 
B tardy pace, and eioneratPB itaelf Into the aea hard by 
Ptolpmais, ntioBe sand alfonleth matter for ginas, becominS' 
fusible in the Eurnace. Strabo reports the like of dircn 
plaoGB thereabout i and Joaephue, speaking of this, that 
there a an adjoining pit, an hundred aubits in circuity co- 
yereA with sand that glistered like glass, and when enrried 
airay (for therenith tliey accastomed to bnllast tlieir sbipa) 
it fortlinith nos iiUed again, borne tbitLer by winds from 
places acljacent. Moreover, that what mineral soever was 
contained therein, converted into glass, and gbiEs there laid, 
again into Hand. 

" " Anion's bank), tlion, ^.1 Amon 

lins of Arabia, and, dividinfC tlie coon- 
s from the Ammo 



i 



ir Lake of Sodom 
irth. 



Ver. 231. f 
riseth in the mo 
try of the Moa 
Dead Sea. By tlioso ancient wars is meant the overtbn: 
which Moses gave unto Og and Siiion. 

Ver. 234. Asphattis.'] The Dead Sea, 
and Gomorrah, havinjr no egress, unlesa un 
seventy miles in length, and aiiteen broad, 
described by our author. 

Ver. 237. What over/Hei, ^c] The like is written of 
Avemns, whereof the poetical philosopher: — 
" Aiemua calt'd ; a name impon'd of right. 
In that BO SaOi to all birds of flight. 
Which, when those airy passengers o'er-6y. 
Forgetful of their win^, they fall from high 
With slreteh'd-out necks on earth ; where earth 

partAkes 
That killing property; where lakes on lakes." 

Luer. 1. 6, 
Ver, 2S0. When she, §■£.] Lot's wife. Joaephiia writea 
that he himself had seen that statue of salt; yet extimt, if 
Brocardns and SaligniacuB, professed eye-witnessvs, be to 
be believed. 

Ver. 266. Ilevoul Easeana.'] A sect among the JeWF, 
strictly preserving the worship of God, the rules ol religion 
and justice, living on Che common stock, never eating of 
flesh, and wholly abstainiog from wine and women. They 
wore their apparel white and ch^anly, pnwed before the 
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rising of tlie siin, laboured sll day long for the public 
Utilit;. fiid in tlie cvi!n>iig nitli a (central bIIcdcm?, anil liad 
their Bobritty rewarded nich ■ life long and healthful. 
Their chief stud; wa> the Bible, and next tn that pliyaic, 
taking tbeir name from llie cure of diaenaes. All were >er- 
vanta one to anotlier. They aeier sware nn oath, nor 
ofCered anytbinp CliaE had life In their aacriHoe ; afcriliing 
ali unto late, and nuthtne to free-nill. Tbey preaerreil their 
locieCy bjlhe adoption of children inured to pietjiand labiinr. 
Their sect, though ancient, liath no knoiTQ oritrinal, yet 
much ■g:reeiD|[ with the diacipline of the Pythagoreani. 

Vi-T. :i74. The first unltaveaed hread."] Eaten with the 
I'nwlml Lamb at the laraelika' departing out of EI(!>']iC : the 
ceremonies ueed therein are at lai^ delivered bv Moaea. 

Ver. '115. She never laoidd rrtoj'n.] The liberty they 
loet In the Babylonian mptivity nae neier ahsolut^y re- 
covered ; for the moat part uniler the Pereians, Qreciane, 
Ejtyplinns, or Syriana (altliough in the reign of tlie AanionMi 
they had thu Eice of a kingdom, yet maintained vith per- 
petual bloodshed) after goiemed by the Idumeaua, iind 
lastly by the Romaua; oJtea rebeUing, and as often aup- 

Ver. 278. Hontfd Hammon'i temple.] Jupit(.'r Ham- 
mou, nhleh algnifiea Sand, because Ills temple atoocl in the 
Lybian deaerto; vith audi difficulty viaiCed by Alexander. 
Or rather, being the aanie with llajii, the son of Noah, 
from tthom idolatry had her original, vho utmnlly woie tlia 
carved head of a raiH on his helmet, whereupon his idol 
was so fashioned. But Jnpiter Hammon is also taken for 
the Bun, Hammah signifying heat in the Hebrew ; and 
becauae thu year beginneth at Ilia entrance into Ariea, he 
Iherefure was carved with ram's hums. 

Ver. 281. JluSt hi.r proud liti/.] Alexandria in G{;ypt, 
built by Alexander the Great u]jon a promnntory near the 
isle of Pliaros, so dii-octed, aa tlioy write, by Uonier in a 

Ver. 282. To their oW prison, BaV™-I Not «'l tho 
Jews returned with Zorohbahel, but remained at Babylon, 
and by the favour of ancceeiling princes phmleil tberanboiit 
their colonies, gretr n ^•■«l Haitian, uhaercing their nneient 
ritfn and religion. These were called Babylonian Je«s, lo 
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oliom Dot A fev of tKpir cDUDtiymen Red from ti>e trouble* 
of their country. 

Ver. 283. To frceiin;/ Taurus, jfc] Tlie greatest 
■nountnin of the vtorJil, vrliioh cliajigetli ita nstnc awarding 
In the conntrieg through which it eitendethj that put 
|jroperiy so called, wliich dlvideth Paiopbilia and Cilicia 
from tlie lesser Armenia and Cappadocia, wbithtr many of 
the Jews irere retired. 

Vpr, 284. And Tiber bob, ^c] Home, the ompresB of 
citii't, ailorniDK the baaki ol Tiber, to which the seean 
tliea yielded obedience. 
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J oflspriug of bloodthirety Bomnlus, 
'oea to sweet peace, to oi 



r Great God. 



Aiid you profaner BiHjriticei'H, wto 
\Vi[L subtil mischief gailtlesa blood pursue; 
Since you would not refuse to biud the bauds 5 
Of Innocence, on me im])oso your bauds : 
Seize on the guilty; be who hath refus'd 
His Lard and Master, by himself accus'd. 
The ills yet saffer'd, I deserve to bear 
For looking on ; what follows, for my fear. 10 

You need no torches to subdue the night's 
Dork shades to find me ; no stern satellites 
Drawn from the Temple, nor with Romans join 
To act one sin ; nor spoad yonr sacred coin 
In salary to such a Guide as may 1 5 

With a perfidious Idss bis Lord betray. 
This head I give you freely ; hither baate ; 
No sudden whirlwinds shall your bodies cast 
On trembling earth. Behold, I with my hands 
Behind me bound, implore your dire commands, ic 
And run to meet your stripes. Are you now prone 
To melting pity ? Will you punish uono 
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Bnt with injustice? Is your fury alow, 

Unless to those who no otl'ences know ? 

We both alike have impiously tranegrest : 

Yon in not punishing a fault confeat ; 

And I who have the Living Lord denied. 

Just judges of a life so sanctified, 

To whom Bnborned witnesses have sold 

Their damned perjuries, a wretch behold, 30 

And hear his crime : My country Galilee, 

To follow Christ, I left, both land and sea; 

Son to the Thunderer, His only Heir, 

Prom Heav'n sent by His Father to repair 

And rule th' affaire of mortals : This is Ho, 3j. 

Whom you Lave bound, Who must his conntryfree. 

Rebellions vassals, you have doom'd your King. 

I know the impious race from whence you spring, 

Yonr savage manners, cruel ancestors, 

Whom Nature, aa her greatest curse, abhors, 40 

Such, when the trembling boy his brethren's hands, 

Their trucnlent aspects, and servile bands 

Beheld ; though privy to a better fate. 

Whose providence was to reward their hate: 

Soonafter.caird to Nile's sev'n-cbannell'dflood, ^5 

He famine from both lands eipeil'd with food. 

So your eeditions fathers mutinied 

At Sina's rocks, against their sa<>red Head : 

And there the food of angels loath'd, which fell 

JVom heav'n in show'ra : besotted Israel s° 

Egypt and servitude preferr'd above 

The tents ot Moses and their oonutry's lore. 

What numbers, with prophetic raptures flU'd, 

Have you, and yet not unrevenged, kill'd ! 

Memphis, devouring deserts, civil wars, 45 

Oft foreign yokes, Assyrian couquerors. 

Great Pompey's eagles, sacred rites profan'd, 

Yonr Temple sack'd, with slaughter'd Levites 



in'd; 
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Are all forgot ? Yet worse attend your hate. 

that I were the miniater of fate ! 60 

1 then would tear yonr gnilty bnOdmgs down, 
And in a crimsoa sea their rains drown. 
Witness joa groves, lato conscious of our cares. 
Where Christ with tears poor'd forth His funeral 

pray-rs, 
How I revenge puTBn'd; and with their blood 6; 
Would have augmonted Cedroa's mnrmuriiig 

flood: 
But He, for Whom I strnck, reprov'd the blow, 
And, following His own precept, our'd His foo. 
For Malchus, rushing on in front of all, 
Perceiving part of his, with-out him, fall, 70 

Search'd with his flaming brand ; the bleeding ear 
Seen on the earth, revenge subdu'd his fear ; 
Who loudly roaring shook his threatan'd bands. 
And straight encouuter'd those all-healiiig Hands. 
They to his head that ornament restor'd, 75 

And benefits for injaries afford. 
But blind mischief! I, who gave the wound, 
Am left at large ; and He, Who hoal'd it, bound. 
Peter, canst thou yet forbear to throw 
Thy body on the weapons of the foe? !o 

If thou would'st vindicate thy Lord, begin 
First with thyself, and punish thy own sin. 
Thou that dar'st menace armies, thou, that art 
Fierco as a Midian tiger, of a heart 
Invincible, nor knows what 'tis to dread, 85 

With Fortune, at the first encounter, fled. 
A fugitive, a rebel ; one that hath 
Al l crimes committed in this breach of faith. 
Who tow'ring hopes on bis own strength erects, 
Nor the self-flat t' ring mind's deceit suspects, 50 
But his vain virtue trust, let him in me 
The aad example of bis frailty see : 
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Prom slippery heights how pronely mortals alide. 
Their heady errors punishing their pride. 
What can I add to these m.isdeedB of mine. 
Who have defil'd the water, hread, and win 
With my ahhorr'd defection ? O, could I 
Those lips pollute with wilful perjury, 
But cewly-fettBt«d with that Sacred Pood, 
Presenting His torn Flesh, and poar'd-out Blood! 
O Piety ! for this, thou renegato, i 

Did Jesus wash thy flying feet of late ? 
Not Jordan with two heads, whose waters roll 
From snow-top Libanns, can cleanse thy soul; 
Kot ihou, Callirhoe; nor that ample lake, i 

Prom whose forsaken shore my hirth I take. 
Could'st thou blue Nerens. in whose troubled deep 
Nile's sev'n largo months their foaming currents 

steep ? 
Or that Red Sea, whose waves in rampires stood. 
While our forefathers pass'd the parted flood P i lo 
These purging streams from thy own springs 

must flow. 
Bepentance, why are thy complaints so slowP 
liaise storms of sighs ; let tears in torrents fall. 
And on thy blushing cheeks deep furrows gall. 
O ao ! run freely: beat thy stnbbom breast : 115 
Here spend thyrago; these blows become thee best. 
This, wretched Cephas, for thy crimes I owe : 
What can I for my injured Lord bestow ? 
My deeds and snff'rings disproportion' d are. 
Nor must tbey in an equal sorrow share. 120 

Should this uight ever last, to propagate 
Increasing sorrows, till snbdu'd by Fato, 
My penitent sonl this wasted flesh forsake, 
Tet can my guilt no reparation make. 
Swoll'n eyes, now weep you ? then you should 



have wept, 
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BeBprinkled my devotiou, and have kept 

That holy watch, when, interdicted sleep 

Tour drowsy lida did in his Lethe stoep. 

You should have dropp'd my brains into a flood, 

Before He at that dire tribunal stood ; i^" 

Ere, thrice abjur'd, ou me His looks he threw; 

Or ere th' accusing bird of dawniug crew. 

Where shall I hide me ? lu what dungeon maj- 

My troubled soul avoid the wofnl day f 

Fly quickly to some melancholy cave, 135 

In whose dark outrails thou may'st find a grave 

To bury thee alive ; there waste tliy years 

In cherish'd sorrow, and uuwitness'd tears. 

PoNTios PiiiTE; CAlii'ms, 
^^ARPEIAN JoTO ; Mars, great Quiriuus' 

^}^Si^ You household gods, suatch'd from 
Troy's funeral fire, 140 

With greater zeal ador'd ; wbon shall I pay 
My vowa i' my off'rings on your altars lay ? 
And see those roofs which top the clouds, the 

beams 
With burnish'd gold inchas'd, and blazing gema? 
Those theatres, which ring with their applause 145 
Who on the conqner'd world impose their laws? 
And thee, the triple earth's impetuous guide, 
Great-soul'd Tiberius, whether tlion reside 
Ou Tiber's banks, ador'd by grateful Rome, 
Ambitious of his rtaidence, for whom 150 

She gave the world; or Capne. much reuowa'd 
For soft delights, imjioverish the long-gown'd ? 
Far from my friends, far from my native soil, 
I here in honourable exile toil, 
To curb a peo]ile whom the gods disclaim ; 15s 
Who cover under the usurped name 



440 



GHBIST8 PASSION. 



t 



Of pietj, their hate to all mKnkiiid ; 
Condemn the world : in their own vices blind; 
And with false gronnded fear abjure for One, 
All those immortals which the heav'ne intlu^ue. 
Their only law is to renonnce all lawB : i6i 

Their error, which from others hatred drawa, 
Fomenting their own discord, still provokes 
Their spiritB to rebellion, who their yokes 
Have oft attempted to shake off; though thej 165 
More easily are snbda'd than taaght to obey. 
Clear justice, sincere faith, bear witness yon. 
With how much grief our swords theHebrews slew: 
But such as stabbom and inhumau are. 
Unless they suffer, would enforce a war : 1 70 

And reason urgeth those who BCeptres bear. 
Against their nature, oft to prove severe. 
I go to question what these prelates would. 
Since they forbear to euter, lest they should 
(Their feast ho near) with my unhallow'd floor 175 
Their feet pollute. Who's this, by anch a pow'r 
In shacklea led ? How reverent His aspect ! 
How full of awe! Those looks no guilt detect. 
Thou Caiaphas, of Solyma the prime. 
And prince of prieatH, relate th' imputed crime. [80 

OiliPHAS. 

Great guardian of the Roman peace, whom we 

Next CtBsar honour ; to bo doom'd by thee. 

Out Senate brings th' Infection of these times : 

Whom we accuse of no eoggested crimes. 

Those holy rites which grave antiquity 185 

First introduced, since defended by 

A long descent, this Innovator sought 

To abolish, and a new religion taught. 

Nor fearing the recess of God's own seat, 

The Temple's nun sings, and roof replete 193 
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With the full Deity : diBturbs the foast 
Of the Seventh Day, desigu'd for sacred reat. 
Those laws rejects which Moses' peu rereal'd, 
Ev'n those by God with dreiidful thander Bcal'd. 
Nor 80 content ; with Heav'n His fury wars, igj 
Aepires that throne, and tramples on the stara. 
Who styles Himself, though of ignoble birth, 
His Only Son, Who made both heav'n and earth. 
ThiB, death mnat expiate ; he hath judg'd His 



Who writ in leaves of marble oi 



1 lawH. 



When wrath, the nnrae of war, and thirst of gold 
Destructive arts produc'd, the better soul'd 
Ho peace nor safety found, euforc'd to bear : 
Life, of itself infirm, through common fear 
Into scxiieties the acatter'd drew, 105 

Who by united forces potent grew : 
Entrenched cities with high walls immur'd ; 
But more by well-digested laws aecnr'd r 
The crime and pnniBhment proportion kept; 
And wrongs, like wolves, on their first authors 

Jnstioe from each ofience example took ; 
And his own weapon the delinquent atrook: 
Spoil seiz'd on rapine, blood drew blood; doterr'd 
IVom doing that which they to Buffer fear'd. 
But more than human plagues attend on those 315 
Who God provoke : He proaecntes His foes 
With sure revenge. Why should those Hands 

which tear 
The clouds with thunder, shake the world with 

fear, 
Their wrath to man resign ? The impious fijid 
TheirBConrge: theterrorofth'astoaiBh'dmind no 
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Affrighta their peace ; who feel what they douy, 

And fear an uubelieved Deity. 

One day no period to his torment gives, 

To tremble at the name of death he lives, 

Still apprehending what than death is worse, 115 

Long life awarded to prolong hia curse. 

Bat if He haTO your laws infring'd. be yon 

Yoaraelrea the jndgee, and His guilt pursue. 

Oaiaphas. 
Although those ancient laws, which now remain 
Among us, we acknowledge to retain 250 

From E^jme's free bounty ; yet to you 'tis known. 
Our curbed pow'r can death inflict on none. 
You, to whom CiBBar'B fortunea recommend 
His rods and aies, sacred rule defend. 
This guilty wretch. Whose practices we fear, 135 
Of late His place of birth forsaking, where 
The sea is hononr'd with Tiberius' name. 
With troops of clients to this city came, 
Wbo seeds of war among the vulgar sows ; 
With what injnattce Bomau arms impose 140 

Their tribute on a nation ever free. 
With magic charms and Stygian compact, He 
Attracts belief; denies the dead their rest, 
Of those unensied mausions dispossest 
By wicked spells. These prodigies delude 145 
The novelty- affecting mnltitude; 
Whom for their Lord their loud hosannas greet. 
And strew the noble palm beneath His feet. 
Embolden'd by these arts. He, as ~' 
By birth, aspires to David's ancient throne. 
When Kome, [)rovok'd by His rebellion, shall 
Arm her just grief, wo by the sword r 
Our city sink in fiamos. our coantry lie 
Depopulated. But since one must die 
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Such doubtful cftUBes grave advice require ; 
Here, if you ploaao, atteud ; wliile I retire. 
The prisoner to tho soMiera' care commit, 
Ou Whom this day we will in judgmeat ait. 



CHORUS OP JEWISH WOMEN. 
^A^^ OTI lofty towers of Solyma, 
^M^^ Thou ancient throne of Bov'reign sway : 
i!^!4SS> To thee the couquer'd tribute paid, 
From th' lathmns, crown'd with ebon shade, 
To groat Euphrates' trembling streaniH, 
Arabiana, acorch'd by Phmbus' beams. 
Th' admiring qaeen, wing'd with thy fame. 
From her black-peopled empire came. 
Great kings, ambitiouB of thy love, 
To join with thee in friendBhip strove. 
Thoae who Canopus' sepptre bore, 
Those monarcha who the sun adore, 
And o'er the wealthy Orient reign : 
Sftrrana, aov'rcign of the main. 
Now, ah ! a miserable thrall ! 
O nothing, but a prey to all ! 
This laud, t' one Ood once chaately wpd. 
How often hath ahe chang'd her head, 
Since they our temple's min'd pride 
With bad preange re-edified ! 
Since those, in foreign bondage born. 
Did with their aervile fates return ! 
On ns Antiochui' guilt reflects : 
Oar father's aina ait on our neoka. 
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"What duret tliat wicked age not do, 

Which could those altars naked view. 

Oft flaming with celestial firo ? 

Provoking Heav'n'a deserved ire 

With their adult'rate sacrifice P 

For this did owb 80 highly prize 

Th' Ionian gods, by mortals made, 

And incense to thoee idols paid '( 

Since when th' accars'd their brothers slew 

Wives, less malicions poison brew ; 

Sons fall by mothers: we have known 

That which will be believ'd by none. 

Twice vanquished by Eoman anna ; 

Twice have their conquerors onr hanns 

Eemov'd for greater: fortune's change 

To our proud maatera prov'd as strange. 

Yet this no less our grief provokes, 

Our kindred bear divided yokes : 

One part by Roman bondage wrung; 

The other two by brothers, spmng 

From savage IdunMeans, whom 

Our iathers have so oft o'ercome. 

O thou the Hope, the only One, 

Of our distress, and ruin'd throne ; 

Of Whom, with a prophetic tongue. 

To Judah dying Jacob sung : 

The crowned muse on ivory lyre, 

His breast inflam'd with holy fire, 

This oft foretold ; that Thou shouldst free 

The people conaeorato to Thee ; 

That Thou, triumphing, shouldat revoke 

Sweet peace, then never to be broke ; 

When freed Judea shonld obey 

One Lord, and all afl'ect His sway. 

O when shall we behold Thy face, 

So often promifi'd to our race? 




A TBAGEny. 

If (irophetH, who have won belief 
By oar miahaps and flowing grief, 
Of joyful change as truly Buug, 
Thy absence should not now be long. 
Thee, by Thy virtue, we entreat ; 
TUe temple's veil, the mercy-seat ; 
That Name, by which our fathers sware. 
Which in our vulgar siteech we dare 
Not utter, to compaasiouate 
Thy kindred's tears, and ruin'd state. 
Haste, to our great redem.ption, haste, 
O Thou Most Holy ! and at last 
Bless with Thy presence, that we may 
To Thee our vows devoutly pay. 




AiraOTATIONS ON THE SECOND ACT. 




Israelites against laraclitea, and Jews Bgniiut Jewn. Dia- 
cord tlirew licrannkeA umongtlie Aninunea; oorliad Heml'a 
]>08terity betler encceaa. 

Ver. 66. OJi foreign sokes.'] Often Bubdued by tlieir 
neighbnun!, and delivered by tlieir judges snd princea. 

Ver. SO. Aaayrian corujuerors,] Who sacked JenisBtfni, 
destroyed tlie tomple wliicli vxs built by Solomon, led tlieir 
king captive, and their nhole nation, unto Babylon. 

Ver. 57. Great Pompti/'s eagle).'] Potnpey, who bore 
tlie Roman engle on liia etandard, took Jeru^lem and tlis 
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temple liy force (yet would not meddle with tbe trenaure 
nor sncred uteDBilo) auhdued the Jens, nnd madu tliuni tri- 
butarieB to the Rnmans. 

Ver. S7. Sacred rilKi prij/aTied.] Who entered the 
Sanctum Sanctorum with hia followers, and pro&ned the 
reUgnon of the plHL'e hy beholding that wbioh waa to be 
Keen but by the high priest only. 

Ver, 58. The temple sacked, mtk blood, g-c] He slew 
twelve thousand Jews within the walls of the temple. 

Ver. S6. Cedron.] Thie brook or torrent mnK through 
thevnleor JehoBhaphat. between Mount Oliiet and the city, 
ptoae by liie Garden of Qethsemane, where Christ waa be- 

Ver. 103. tfol Jordan with tao, ^c.'] See the note upon 
ver. 19S, Act I. 

Ver. 105. Callirhoe.} A city in the tribe of Reuben, so 
mlled of her beautiful epringH, wliere I'roni a rock two nei^di' 
hour fountainB goali out as fi'om the breasts of a woman, tiie 
one of hot but aneet water, the och^r of culd ami bittiT, 
which joining together matte a plonunt bath, salubrious fur 
many diseaaea, and flow from thenee into the UIcd of As- 
phaltis. Herod in his sickness repaired to this place, bat 
finding do help, and deapairing' of lite, removed to Jerioho, 
where he died. 

Ver. lOS. That ample lake.] The Sea of Galilee, by 
which Peter wna born. 

Ver. 107. Blue Nereur, Jr.] Xereus is taken for the 
sea in general, hut here inr the Egyptian, into wlilch Nihis 
diaohargeth his waters by seTen currenta, tbe fresh water 
keeping together, and changing tbe eolour of the salt, far 
fiirther into the sea thati the shore from thence can be 
diacemed. 

Ver. 128. Lethe.] A rirer of Africn, passing by Bemice, 
and running into the Mediterranean Sea near the promon- 
tory of tEie Syrtes. It bath that name front Oblivion, be- 
«DBe thoae who drunk thereof forgot whatsoever they had 
formerly done. Oflliiii, Lucan; — 

" Where silent Lethe glides : this (aa they tell) 
Draws her Oblivion I'rom the veins of Hell." 
So feigned, because of the oblivion which is in death, as 
■llegorlcally lor that of sleep. 
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Ver. 139. Tarpeian Jore.J Tsrpeiiui ii B 
Bonie, tnUing tliat name troiu tlie rmtnl virgin Tarpea, wlio 1 
belraveJ lier father's fort to tiie Sshinea upon promi 
raoeii'o tvbnt they wort on tlieir leftarmK Ibr her rei 
she meanin); their giulden braeeleta, which they not oolj J 
gave, but threw tlieir ehielda iipoa her (a pit of lbs buw 1 
piin}, and ao preaied licr to denlh, vho buri^ her in tbs 
place, Eince called the Capitol, where Japiter had hii ' 
temple. I 

Ver. 139. Man, great Quiiinas' tin.] Romnliu nai 
railed Quirinua of his (i)>ear: nr fur Win unitinn the two 
nations of (he Cures nnd Kamana. as the ion (if Unra, in 
that so etrtnuoua a sohlicr. Fliitarch writes Iliat be wu 
begotten bj his undo ^nmliiin, irho counterfeiliDj; Mar* 
diaguiifd in armour, ravinbcd his mother Ilia, not only to 
satisfy his litat but to procure her destruction, H the heir 
to liis elder brother, the law condemning ■ delili'd vestal to 
be buried aliye. 

Ver. 140. Yon hmatAold gods, snatch^, j-c] Penates 
which jEneaa saved from burning at the aaek of Trov, anii 
brought them with him into I'aly, suppwing that froQ 
them tliev received their flesh, their life, and undoretanding. 

Ver. ISI. Capra.'] A little iEihind in the Tyrrhen Sea, 
and in the sight of Ifaples. naturally walled about with 
upright cliffs, and having hut nne passBge into it. Infiunoua 
for the cruelties and lunts of Tiberius ; who, retiring thitheF 
from the affairs of the rommonnealth, sen ' 
mandates of death; poUnting the pUce nith all variety of J 
uncltanness, whereupon it was cnlled the isbind of secret [ 
lusts, and he Caprenius, conversing there with mt^iciana 
and soothsayers; whereof the satire, speaking of Sejan us :—.- 
" The prince'a tutor glorying to be named ; 
Silting in cayea of Capne with defamed 
Chaldeans." Jvt: Sat. lU. 

Ver. 1S2. The long-goumed.] The gown was a garment 
peculiar lo the Itomuns, by which they were distinguislied 
from other nations, as of what gnnlity among themiolrea bj 
(he wool and colour, fashion and trimming, insomuch al 
•ere called Togali, whereof Yirgil in the person of I 
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" Curst Juna, nbo spa, cai'tli, nnd henvca nboie 
With her diatemper tirca, sliall friendlj proie; 
And joLD with u» in gracing the long-gDwn'd 
And lordly Romana, etill vith conquest crown'd." 

Atn. 1. 1. 
Ver, 167. Their hate to oU,^c.] Tho Jews irilh tlit- 
hale Dl' ui eneruv .letusted nil other nntiona, would neither 
eat with them, nor loilge in their hoiiaea, hut avoided the 
stranger as a pollution. Proud in tlieir grentesl poverty ; 
calling themselvi's the elect of God; boitsting of their coun- 
try, their rehgion, and ancient families; in their conieraa- 
tion mutere and reapectlcas. So full of jealous envy, that; 
by a decree in the reign ol Hircaoua and Ariatjihulue, sucii 
auffered thi- dreadful censure oF n curst' trho inalrurled their 
tana in the Grecian disciplinea, and much regretted tliat 
the laws of Jloses were tranaUted into a profane language 
by the command of Philadelphua, eipreaainfc their grief by 
an annual last, nhicii they kept on the eighth thiy nf tbe 
month Teveth. 

Ver. 159. A/ijun for oae, ^c.} Pilate necnselh them 
here for their piety, vrha, after the Captivity, aa much de- 
teated idolatry na they af^ted it before; nho could not be 
compelled by their conquerors to worship the imngei of 
Tiberius Camr, which Pikte brooght into the city, but 
naa forced to carry them away Upon their refusal. Caius 
not long after commanded that the statiioi of the goiis 
should be erected in their temple, menacing, if they should 
refuse it, their utter aubrcraion. But his iteath prevented 
their min, vho before had made tbeir protestatien that 
they would rather aufler the general deatruction of tlicm- 
sckes and their city than suffer such an abotniDation so 
repugnant to their law and religion. 

Vor. 168. With hoie muck gtief our twordt,^r:.'\ Josc- 
phua mentions one alangliter only, which Pilate, as then, 
had made of the Jews, and that about the drawine of water 
by conduits into tlie aacred treasury, which divers thou- 
winds of the Jews tumultuarily resisted. Pilate enrironed 
them with his soldiers, disguised in popubr garments, who 
priiately armed, fell upon tho nakml people, and, by the 
slaughter of a number, appeased the mutiny. 
Ver. 234. Eodt and axa.'\ Borne before the Roman 
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CDQaols, pretore, and goreniora of prartuceti, bDimd 
in bundlea, to iaform tlie ma^slrate that he ibould not ba 
tod awift in exMUtion, nor unlimited; but thit b tbi 
binding: ibprcof he nii^tht liave time tu deliberate, 
perhaps to alter hiB fleatence ; thftt soiae are to be correcteil 
with rode, and others cut off witli axes, According to the 
quality of their oflences. 

Ver. 242. Stygian.] Stjx is ufountnin of Arcadia, whow 
watere are Be deadly that they presently kill whateoerar 
drinka thereof; »a corroiliRtiDg, tlmt they can only be con- 
tained in the hoof of b mule. This, in regard of tlie dire- 
ellecte, was feignod by the poets tn bo a river in hell. 

Ver, 254. Since OJie mvtt dU, ffc] Caiaplias prophoaiad^ 
boinfr then the iiigh priest, though not of the house c^ 
Aaron. He waa thn)wn out of hia office by Luciua Vitel- 
lius, vho succeeded Piluto, and Jonathan, the son of Annaa^ 
placed in his room; vhen distracted with melancholy 
dos)>eration, he received hia death from hia own bnnda. 

Ver. 361, Solgina.] So called by the Grecians, as by 
(he Hebrews Salem ; and when David had taken it from 
the Jebusites, Jeroaalcm, nhich is as much as Jebusalem, 
turning B into B for the better baraiony ; called after the 
building of the Temple Hierosoljma hy the Orocks of 
Hieron, which aignifiea a temple in iheir language. 

Ver. 264. From th' isthmusJ] This isthmus lies be- 
tireen Egypt and the bottom of the Ked Sea, from whence 
tn Euphrates David extended hia conqueata, enforcing nil 
the Arabiana to become his tributaries. Who aiao over- 
threw the King of Sophona hard by the eruption of Tigris, 
overcame the Mesopotamians, the King of Damascus, and 
drew that city, with all Syria, under hia obedience, having' 
before aubdaed the neielibouring nationa. 

Ver. 267. Th' admiring gufcn, ^c] Joaephus makes 
her Queen of Ethiopia, and to liave bestowed on Solomon 
tiiat precious plnnt of balsamum which be after [danted in 
Engaddi ; but this grew in Canaan in the days of Jacob, 
who sent a present thereof, among other fruita of that 
country, into E^pt. Tlie Ethiopian emperors glory in 
their descent firom Solomon bytbiaqneen, in regard whereof 
they greatly favour the Jewish nation. They have a city 
called Saba, which ties on the west aide of the Arabian 
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Gulf. But by the presenta itliich she brought, nnd vitiiiity 
of the ooaDtry, it is more probnble tliat aho camo from 
Saba, the priucipol citjy of Arabia tJie ITnppy. 

Ver, 271. Canapas sceptre, ^c] Kings of Egypt, of 
CanopuB, > priuctpal city, which Btood on that brnDch of 
NIlua which IB next to Aleiandria, taking that name from 
Menelaua his pilot, thorn buriml by hie aliipwreckeil maaler. 

Ver. 272. Thoat monarcLs, ^c.J Chaldean monarchs : 
Babylon, the Beat of their empire ; who, as the Pereiann, 
ridored the Bun under flio name of " Mitlira." 

Ver, 274. SaTraiui.] Tyrua : bo called In that it was 

built on a rock ; tJie Arabians pronouncing Scar for Sar, 

from whence the Tyrian purple take! (he name of acnrlct ; — 

" He citiea sacks, and houses Rtis with groana ; 

To lie on scarlet, drink in precious alonea " 

Vlrg. Gear. 1. 2. 
Not only JoaepUus, but the Scnptares, make often mentioo 
of tlie ancient amity between the Jewa and Tyriana. 

Ver. 277. ThU land, ^c] See the note upon v, 275, 
act 1. 

Ver. 283. Anliochus' ipiilt.] Antiochiia Epiphanes; who 
abrogated their law, and by threateniuga and torturcn 
enforced the Jena to idolatry, polluting their altar with 
sacrificed Bwine. 

Ver. 291. Janiaa gods.'] The goda of Greece : An- 
tiaehtu being of a Grecian family, and zealous in tlieii- 
auperatitions. 

Ver. 293. T/ieir Imtkert aleoj, ^c] Ariatobulua, the 
firat that wore a crown of the race of the Asmonea, upon a 
fldac auspicion, by tbe machination of Salome the Queen, 
caused hii valiant and atTeclionate brother AnCigonua ro be 
tTeaeheroualy murdered ; who before had imprisoned the 
rest of his brethren, and fiuniahed his mother. Aller tbe 
deapeiate death of Aristobulaa, Alexander his brother was 
removed from a prison to a throne ; who slew hia third 
brother out of a vain Buspician of his aspiring to the king- 
dom. To conclude, from the firat King of tlie Aaniones to 
the last of the Ueroda, no history in so fruitful in examples 
of unnatural cruelties. 

Ver. 287. Taire vanqiiM'd, ^c] Pompey waa the first 
of the Bomana that aubdiipil the Jewa : neither were the 
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RomiuiS eiputeod by bd; foreign prince, but until (liia tinti I 
mainCuneil tbeir government. It must then be meant bj ■ 
Iheir expulsion of one anotlier in tbeir civl! warn i JuUlM ^ 
CieBar vanquiahing Pompuy ; Alsrk Antony being hi 
tenant in Syria (who gase a great part of the Icrrit 
the Jewi to Cleopatra] ; after Bbsolute lord of tlje 
parts of the Romiin empire ; in the end overtbro 
deprived of all by Augustus. 

Ver. 303. One part by Hmnan, J-c.] JuHom redaced 
Into a Soman province by Pompvy, and then governed bf J 
Pontius Pilate. 

Ver. 304. The other lao by brolhirs, j-c] Philip ai 
Antipas (called also Herod) sons to Herod the Great; t.. 
one Tetrarch of Ituren, a country ivhicb lies at the foot oE^| 
Ubanus, nnd the other of Galilee, to whom Agrippa 
ceeded (the son of Arietohulus slain by his taClier IlerodQ I 
with the title of a king bestowed by Desar. 

Ver. 305. Fruin miBOge Iduiaitaiu.'] Antipater, 
father of Herod, wna an Idumnuui ; who. ' ' 
between the two brethren HircHnun and Arislobulus about ^ 
the kiugdom, took part with HircanoB, and grew BO powef- 
Inl, that he made a way for his son to the aoiereignty, 
though he himself was prevented by poison. 

Ver. 327. That liamt.] Jehovah. 



THE THIRD ACT. 

JtTDAS. CAIAPHaS, 

MOtI who preserve yonr pure integrity, 
' yon wiiose crimes transcend not 

credit, fly 
' Far from my presence ; whoso en- 
venom'd sight 
PoilutcB the guilty ! Thou, who wrong and right 
Distinctly canst discern ; whose gentle breast 5 
All faith hath oot abaudon'd, but art blest 
■With children, brothers, friende; nor hastdeclin'd 
The sweet affections of a pions mind : 
Shut up the winding entry of thine ear. 
Nor let the world of such a bargain hear. 10 

A sin BO horrible should be to none 
Besides the desperate contractors known. 
Where's now that mitred chief? where that dire 

Of sacrificcrs, worthy to be slain 

On their own altars ? I have found my cnrse ; 

The snn, except myself, sees nothing worse. 

Hear, without hire ; O hear the too weli-kuowii : 

If yon seek for » witness, I am one 

That cau the truth reveal : or would you find 

A vilhiin ? Hero's a solf-accuBing raind. 10 

That Sacred Life, most immaculate! 

Uore thaa my masters ! to your deadly hate 
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Have I betray'd : discharge my iiauda I may. 
Although not of tho guilt, yet of tha prey. 
Receive the gift you gave : a treactery a 

Second to mine, yon may of others buy. 

CiliPKAS. 

If thou accuHB thyeelf of such a sin 

Deservedly, thou hast a court within 

That will condemn, thee. Thy offences be 

No crimes of ours : our consciences are free. 3 

Kor shall the sacred treasury receive 

The price of blood. Thoo to thy fato we leave. 

Judas. 
Ib this the doctrine of your piety, 
To approve the crime, yet hate the hire ? fly, 
Fly, wretch, unto tho altar, and poUute 3 

The temple with thy sin's accnrsed fruit. 
"Sot will I for myself with hopeless pray'r 
Solicit heav'n, lost in my own despair ; 
But God's stem justice urge, that we, who were 
Join'd in the guilt, may equal vengeance bear. 40 i 
Nor shall I in my punishment prove alow : 
Behold, your leader will before you go ; 
'Tis fit you follow ; to those silent deeps. 
Those horrid shades, where sorrow never sleeps. 
Thou great Director of the rolling stars, 45 

TJiiless Thou idly lookst on men's affairs. 
And vainly we I'hy brutish thunder fear. 
Why should Thy ^nd so dire a monster bear ? 
Or the sun not retire, and yet behold ? 
If those Thy fearful punishments of old 50 

Require belief, in one uuite them all : 
Lot seaa in cataracts from meteors fall. 
Afford no shore, but swallow in their brine ; 
ITiat so the world's first ruin may prove mine. 



A TRAGEDY. -too 

Let melting stare their eulph'rous surfeit alied, 55 
Aud all the heay'ulj fires fall on my head. 
Aud thou, injur'd earth, thy jaws extend, 
That 1 Dinj to th' infernal shades descend : 
LesB cause had Thy revenge, when ehe the five 
Enrag'd conspirators devour'd alive. 60 

Those evils which amaz'd the former times, 
Thy fnry hath eonsum'd on smaller crimes. 
Blow Revenger of His iujuriea, 
And He Thy Son ! some fearful death devise, 
Unknown and horrid : or shall I pursue 65 

My own offence, and act what Thou shouldst do ? 
Tou legions of heav'n's eiileB, yoa who take 
Revenge on mortals for the crimes you make, 
Why troop you thus about me? Or what need 
These terrors P Is my punishment decreed 70 

In hell already? Fnries, now I come. 
In your dark dungeons what more horrid Rome 
Shall now devour me ? Must I to that place, 
Where the curs'd father' of a wicked race 
Your scourges feels ? who, whec the world was 
new, 7! 

And but possess'd by four, his brother slew. 
Orwhere that faithless prince' blasphemes, than all 
His host more eminent; who, lest his fall 
Shonld honour to his enemies afibrd. 
Made way for hated life with his own aword ? 80 
He most aflbots me who his father's chair 
Uaurp'd ; when caught by his revenging hair. 
He* lost the earth aud life : the way he led 
T avoided death, my willing feet shall trea<L 
Master, I fly to anticipate the event 85 

Of my fonl crime with equal punishment. 



OSBIST'S passion: 



Pontics Piiate. The Jews. 
^^A^ffOEEOE distracts my sense: irreaolatB 
2^mg Whether I flhould break silence, or iit 

Enrj th' Accns'd condemna, Whom justice clears. 

I most confess, persnaded by my fears, 90 

Lest I this stiite and people should incense, 

I wish'd they could have prov'd that great offence, i 

Tet whatsoever they onfoi-o'd of late, 

So fault of His reveal'd, but their own hate. 

Hia silence was a, vanqnishing reply. 95 ' 

Who for defecting their false piety 

(Whoso supercilious looks, with fasting pale. 

Close avarice and proud ambition veil) 

Is by their arts made guilty : One that slights 

The God they adore, and violates His rites. 100 , 

From hence those many-nam'd offences spring. 

And His aspiring to become their King. 

Can those poor fiehera of that inland sea, 

And women, following Him from Galilee, 

So great a spirit in their Leader raise, los 

That Eome should fear, whom all the world 

obeys ? 
Tet He avers His Kingdom is unknown, 
Nor of this world; and bows to Ciesar's throne. 
Prov'd by th' event ; for when the vulgar bound 
His yielding Hands, they no resistance found. 110 
But His endowments, zealous in defence 
Of clouded truth, their mortal hate incense. 
Follow'd by few, who like affections bear. 
And with belief their Master's doctrine hear. 
H true. He may speak freely ; nor must die iij 
For ostentation, though He broach a lie. 
But if distracted, that's a punishment 
Ev'n to itself, and justice doth prevent. 
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He -whom this annual solemuity 
Hath now invited to the temple by uo 

EiB father built, whose kingdom hordt^rs on 
The land ennobled by Agenor'a throne, 
Of these Btnpendone acta by mmonr spread 
Could fix no faith, though in hia city bred. 
To laughter doom'd. his rival Herod Bcoru'd. n-s 
And sent Him back in purple robes adorn'd. 
Th' implacable now far more fiercely bent 
To prosecute the twice-found Innocent: 
Perhaps afraid lest they their owu sliould lose, 
Hnlesa they Him of forgud guilt accust. 13° 

Bat when revenge doth once the mind engage. 
how it raves, lost to all sense but rage ! 
No Lioness, late of her whelps bereft. 
With wilder fury prosocntea the theft. 
O shame ! through fear I sought to shield the 
right i]5 

With honest fraud, and justice steal by sleight ; 
As when the labouring bark, too weak to stem 
The boiet'rous tide, obliquely cuts the stream. 
They have an aucient cuatom, if we may 
Believe the Jews, derived from that day 140 

When the deliver'd sons of Israel 
Fled from t! oae banka whose floods ill siimniei' 

That ever when the vernal moon shall join. 

Her silver orb, and in full lustre siiiue, 

They should some one release, to gratify 14,5 

The people, by their law condemn 'd to die. 

Now, hoping to have freed the Innocent, 

The violent priests my clemency prevent ; 

Who urge the heady vulgar to demand 

One Barabbaa ; a thief, who had a hand 1 50 

In ev'ry murder, hot with human lilood. 

How little it avails us to be good '. 
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Preposterous favour ! through, the hate they bear 1 

His guiltless soul, their votes the guilty clear. 

And now my wife's not idle drearae perplex i; 

My Btmgglicg thonghts, which all this night did ve 

Her troabled slumfaora ; who conjures me by 

All that is holy, all the gods, that I 

Should not the laws of justice violate 

To gratify bo undeseri-'d a hate. if 

For this shall 1 the Hebrew fathers slight, 

Tb' endeavours of a nation so unite, 

Coiniaitted to my oliarge? Shall I, for One 

Poor abject, forfeit all the good I have done ? 

These pester'd walls all Jewry now enfold ; i( 

The bouBBB hardly can their strangers hold. 

Sent from all parts to this Great Festival : 

What if the vulgar to their weapons fall ? 

"Who knows the end, if once the storm begin ? . 

Sure I,theirjndge, egregious praise should win i; 

By tronbling of the public peace. Shall I 

Then render Him to death ? Impiety! 

For what offence ? Is his offence not great, 

Whose innovation may a war beget ? 

Lest empire suffer, they who sceptres bear i; 

Oft make a crime, and punish what they foar. 

One hope remains : our soldiers the Free-born, 

And yet by our command, with whips have torn. ] 

A sight so full of pity may assuage 

The swiftly-spreading fire of popular rage. iSe 

Look on this spectacle ! His arms all o'er 

With lashes gall'd, deep dy'd in their own gore ! 

His sides exhausted ! all the rest appears 

Like that flotitious scarlet which He wears I 

And for a crown, the wreathed thorns enfold i8s 1 

His bleeding brows ! With grief His grief behold ! 
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Awaj with Him : from this coutagion free 
Th' infected e*irth, and nail Him on a tree. 

PlU-TE. 
VVTiat, crucify your King? 

Dominion can 
No rival brook. His rale, a law to man, n 

Whom Rome adores we readily obey, 
And will admit of none hat CtBHar's away. 
He CiEsar'a right nanrps who hopea to ascend 
The Hebrew throne. Thy own affairs intend. 
Dost thou discharge thy master's trust, if iu i 
Thy government a precedent begin 
So full of danger, tending to the rape 
Of majesty ? Shall treaaon thus escape ? 

PllATE. 
The tamult swells ; the vulgar Hind the great 
Join in their votes with contributed L 
Whose whisp'rinijs such a change of m 
As wheii the rising wind's first fury strays 
'Mong wave-beat rocks, when gath'riug cloads 

deform 
The face of heav'n, whose wrath begets a storm : 
The fearful pilot then dietmsta the skies, ^o. 

And to the nearest port for refuge flies. 
To these mde clamours they mine ears inaro : 
Such sharp diseases crave a sudden cure. 
Tou my attendants, hither quickly bring 
Spot-purging water from the living spring, m 
Thou liquid crystal, from pollution clear, 
And yoii, my inuoceut bands, like record bear. 
On whom these cleansing atreams so purely run, 
I voluntarily have nothing done. 



idO CUBISTS PASSION. 

Nor am I gojlty, thongh He guiltless die ; ii 
ToUTB is the crime ; His blood upon yon lie. 

Jews. 
Beat tliou secure. If His deatniotion shall 
Draw down celeatial Tengeanee, let it fait 
Thick on onr heads, in punishment renew, 
And ever our dispersed race pursue. n 

Theu I, from this tribunal, mounted on 
Embelliah'd marble, judgment's awful throne. 
Thus censure : Lead Him to the cross, and hy 
A servile death let Jadah's King there die. 



Cuusi"^ OP Jewish Women. Jesus. 

^pE all deplore Thy miseries ; uf, J 

raj@ For Thee we lM»t our breasts ; our eyes f 
^SE^ In bitter teara their moietore shed. 
If Thou be he by ravens fed, 
Aloft on flaming chariot borne, 
Yet wouldst to cruel lords return : 
Or that sad bard, believ'd too Jate, 
Who sung his country's servile fate, 
Now come to sigh her destiny, 
Alike unhappy, twice to die : 
Or he, long nourish'd in the wood, 
Who late in Jordan's cleansing flood 
So many wash'd ; that durst reprove 
A king for his incestuous love ; 
Slain for a dancer. If the same, 
Or other of an elder fame, i4<^3 

Sent back to earth, in vices drown'd, 
To raise it from that dark profound; 
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'Tis sure Thy saactity exceeds. 




Biaz-d by Thy virtue and Thy deeds. 


^^^^1 


never more, rmg'd with a throng 


^^^B 


Of followers, shall Thy aacred tongue 




Inform our actions, nor the way 


^^^^^^^^H 


To lieav'n. and heav'nly joys, display ! 


^^^^^^^^H 


The blind, who now the nnknowu light 




Beholda, scarce trusting his owu sight, 


-!« ^H 


Thy gift, shall not the Giver see. 




Those maladies, Bubdu'd by Thee, 




Which pow'rful art and herbs defy. 


^^^1 


No more Thy sov'reign touch shall fly. 


^^^1 


Nor loaves, so tacitly increaa'd, 


^!5 ^H 






Thou rule of life's perfection. 


^^^1 


By practice as by precept shown, 


^^^H 


Late hemm'd with auditors, whose store 




Encamber'd the too-narrow shore, 


^6o ^H 


The mountains cover'd with their presg, 




The mountains than tlieir people less; 


^^^1 


For Whom our youths their garments strew, ^^^^| 


ViotoriouB boughs before Thee threw. 


^^^^H 


While Thou in triumpii rid'st along. 


>6, ^H 


Saluted with a joyful song : 




Now see what change from fortune springs ! ^^^B 


dire vicissitude of things ! 


^^^H 


Betray"d, abandou'd by Thy own, 


^^^H 


Dragg'd by Thy foes, oppos'd by none. 


170 ^^^1 


Thoti hope of our afflicted state, 




Thou Balm of Life, and Lord of Fate, 


^^^H 


Not erst to such unworthy bands 


^^^1 


Bidst Thou submit Thy pow'rful Hands 


^^^^1 


Lo, Ho who gave the dnmb a tongue. 


175 ^^^H 


With patient silence bears His wrong! 




The soldier, ah ! renews hia blows; 




The whip new-open'd furrows shows. 


M 



CHRISrS PASSION. 

Which now in angry tnniourB Bwell : 
To us tlieir wrath the Eomaus Hell. 
Lo, how His morabera flow ! the smart 
Oonfiu'd to no particolar part: 
HiB stripes, which make all bat one sor 
Bua iu couliiHdd atreams of gore. 
Art Thou the elave of Thy own fate. 
To bear Thy torments' curaM weight F 
What Arab, though he wildly stray 
In wand'ring teiita, and live hy proy, 
Or Cyclop, who no pity knows, 
Would such a crael task impose ? 
O tbat the fatal pressure mi^ht 
Sink Thee to earth, nor weigh more light 
Than death U]ioii Thee ; that Thy weak 
Lrntwisted thread of life might break ! 
It wore a blessing so to die : 
But for how great cruelty 
Art Thoa reserv'd ! the Cross Thou now 
Support'st must with Thy harden bow. 



Danghtors of Solyma, no more 
My wrongs tima passionately deplore. 
These tears for future aovrows keep : 
Wives, for yourselves and cliildren weep. 
That horrid day will shortly come, 
When you shall hlesa the barren womb, 
And breast that never infant fod ; 
Then shall yon wish the mountain's head 
Would from his trembling basis slide. 
And all in tombs of ruins hide. 

Chobcs. 
Alas ! Thou spotless Sacrifice 
To greedy death ! no more oar eyea 
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Shall see Thy Face ! ah. never more 

Shalt Thoa retarn from death's dark flioi'e. 

Though Lazarns late at Thy call 

Brake through the hare of funeral ; 

Raie'd from, that prison to rerievr 315 

The TPorld which then he hazvily knew ; 

Who forthwith former sense regains ; 

The blood aprnng in hia heated veins -, 

His sinews supple grew, yet were 

Again almost coagoal'd with fear. 510 

Thy followers, Sadoc, now may know 

Their error from the shades below. 

A few, belov'd by the Most High, 

Through virtue of the Deity. 

To others rarely ronder'd breath : 315 

Kone ever reus 'd himself from death. 




ANNOTATIONS ON THE THIED ACT. 



f will hare tno sorts o{ llgiitning : cnllint' tlio 

' one fatal, thut in, pre-oppointed nnd mortal ; 

I the Qtlier brutiali, that la, McideaXai itnd 

■ fljing at nin<lotn, 

Ver. lie. Hewhom,^.] He™I AiilipB«,tlien Telraroli 

of Galilee, vhose fiitiier, Herod tlio Great, no mngniS- 

cedtly re-edified the Temple, tbat the glorv of tlie latter 

exceeded Ihnt of the fonner. 

Ver. 122. The land, ^c.l rhcEnicia; the ancient Iting- 
dom of Agenor, son to BeluB Priscus, vlio rss reputed n 
^d afEor hia death, and honoured with templesi eddied 
Bal bj the Awvriann, and Baal bv the TIehrens. 

Ver, H2. Whotf floods in mmmiTfw'lt.] Nilua,whlch 
constantly begins to rise ivitii the rising sun on the seven- 
teenth of June, increasing by degrees, until it makes all the 
land a lake ; — 

"Not tied to laws of other streama, the snn 
Wlicn furthest off*, thy streams then poorest run : 
Intempemto heaven to temper, midst of heat. 
Under the bumiog looe, bid to grow great. 
Then Nile as^iists the worid ; lest lire should gupll 
The earth : and miikc his higti-born watei's svtL-K 
Against the lion's Samingjaws.— 






. 1. 10. 



Ver, 177. The free-born.] It was (ho custom oi the 
Romans to punish alnies only nith whi|ifl, but their children 
and the free with rods, 

Ver. IBS, TUe urrealktd Thorns.^ Jn reference of this 
Crovrn of Thorns, nhich wna plaited about the brona of unr 
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Saviour, the ChriBtisoB forbare to wear any garlaniiB on 
their heads in their Featinils, although it were the custom 
of those natioue among wliom they lived. 
■ Ver. 210. Thou liquid ayalal, ^c] Pilate washed not 
hia hands ta eipma his ionocencj^asaltomiui custom, but 
tliercin observing! the Jewish ceremony ; witicli was, that he 
who would profess himself guiltless of B suspected mnn- 
sUughtor should wash his hands otcr a heifer nilh her 
head cut off. 

Ver. 218. Let it fall, ^c] This imprecation soon after 
fell upon them in all the iutuess of horror; and throughout 
the world at this day pursues tiiem. 

Ver. 223. Lead him to the Cro»K, j-c.] Pilate not only 
oat of fear, and against his conscience, but therein in- 
fringed a law lately mode by Tiberius, in the sudden exe- 
cution; for by tbe same no offender was to suffer within 



B after his eondeQii 



t with a 



KcRiesiB; soon alter turned out of hia goreninient by 
Vitellius for his cruelty inflicted upon the SamaritanB, and 
sent to Rome with his accusers. But Tiberius dying before 
his arrival, he was banished the city by C^us ; who, 
troubled in mind and desperate of restitution, slew himaelf 
at Vienna in Prance within two ytara after. 

Ver, 228. If thou be he, j-c.] By this place taken out 
of the Gospel, it appears that divers of the Jews were of 
the opinion of the Pythsgoreans, or the Pythagoreans of 
theirs, concerning the transmigration of souls into other 

" All alter, nothing ilnallj decays ; 
Hither and thither still Uio apirit strays, 
Quest to bU bodies ; out of beasts it flies 
To men, from men to beasts, and never dies. 
As pliant wax each nen impression takes, 
¥a.'d to DO form, but still the old forsakes ; 
Yet is the same : so souls the ssme abide, 
Through VBriouB figures their reception hide." 
Ovid. Met. I. 15. 
Herod conceived that the soul of Joho the Baptist, by him 
wickedly murdered, was entered into the body of our 
Itlessed Ssviour. And Joscphus, in his oration to bis des- 
perate companions in the Cave of Jotopata; "Those poor 
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w>u[a nhich depart from this lifi> hy the 1a<r of nature, and 
obadienUy render what from God they reeeited, sliaU bj 
Him be placed in the highest Hearena; and from thenco 
■gain, after ■ certain rcvdntinn of time, doscend h; conl- 
mand to dwell in chaste bodies." 

Ver. 239. Slain for a dancrr.] This daughter of 
Herodiaa, aa Nicepliorua writee, going over a rirer that naa 
It off with the 



I, fell ia all but the head, which w 



ice. OB her body waved up and donn underneath. 

Ver. 321. Sadoc.] The author of tho aect of tl 
Sadduecea. See the note opon vi -" » ■ - 




THE FOURTH ACT. 

c NusciDS. Ceorus o? Jehtsh Womek. 
Shxind Nuncits. 

; FROM the horrid'at act that aver fed 
I The firo of bctrbaroiiB rage at length 

am fled ; 
f Yet too near I The object atill 

pursaea, 
Floata ID mine ejee, and that sad eoene renews. 



Art thon a witneas of Hia misery ? j 

Saw'at thoa the Galilean Prophet die ? 

FiBST NcscruB, 
ThOBO savages, to Scythian roeka confin'd, 
Who know no God, nor virtue of the mind, 
But only sense pnrsne ; who hunger tame 
With slaaghter'd lives ; they and their food the 

Wonld this detest. 

Chords. 

Vain innocence ! wonld none 
Lend Him a tearF were all transform 'd to stone f 



468 OURIST-S FA8SI0K 

First NuNOiua. 
No, certainly: jet bo commiBerate 
Ab pity proT'd more IjrannonH than bate. 
The cnrB^d tree with too mnch weight oppress'd i 
HiH stooping ehonldcTB ; death had now releas'd 
His faiuting bouI ; but 0, tlie lenity 
Of malice wonld not eafler Him to die. 
Part of the load impos'd with idle Boom 
On Lybian Simon, in Gyrene bom, ! 

To whom th' afl'ected quiet of the flolds, 
Secnr'd by poverty, no Bafety yields. 
The furiea of the city him Burpriae, 
"Who from the ricea of the city flies ; 
Who bears not his own burden, that none may ; 
Misdoubt, the innocent became their prey. 

Chorus. 
Forthwith unmask this wretched face of woo; 
All that He auSer'd, and the manner show ; 
"What words brake from His sorrow i give thy ton[ 
A liberal scope : our minds not seldom long 
To know what they abhor: nor spare our eare; 
What can be heard is fancied by our fears. 

FiBST NuNCirs. 
Without the city, on that side which lies 
Exposed to the boist'roaa injuries 
Of the cold north, to war a fatal way, 
Infamous by our slaughters, Golgotha 
Exalts his rock. No flowers there paint the field^ 
Nor flourishing trees refreshing shadows yields 
Thegrouud all white, with bonesof mortals Bpro 
Stench'd with the putrefaction of the dead. 
And relics of nnburied carcaBOS. 
Who on his agfd father's throat durst seize, 
Eip up his mother's womb ; who poison drest 
For his own brother ; or bis unknown guest 



A TEAGEBY. 



469 



Batray'd, and gave his mangled flesh for food 4; 

Uuto the wild inhabitants of the wood ; 

This stage of death deserv'd : while ev'ry foul 

Misdeed of Eheira pnrauea the guilty soul. 

Now when the Nazarite at this disntal place 

Arrived, with a weak and tardy pace, 50 

Lest He should die too quickly, some prefer ' 

Sweet wine mix'd with the bitter tears of myrrh. 

He of the idle present hardly tasteB, 

Bat to encounter with His tormeuts hastes. 

The ateol now bored Hia feet, whose slit veins 

spout 55 

Like pierced conduits ; both Hia arms stretch'd out. 
Hia hands fix'd with two naila. While Hia great 

These tortures suffer'd, while tho rising bole 
Forsook the earth, and crimson torrents sprung 
From Hia fresh wounds, He gave His grief no 

tongue. 60 

The Cross advanc'd and fix'd ; then, as more nigh 
To His own hoav'n, His eyes bent on tho sky, 
Among such never to be equali'd woes, 
(Who would believe it I) pities Hi a stern foes; 
And thinks those false contrivers, those who gor'd 
His flesh with wounds, more fit to be deplor'd : 66 
Who ev'n their merited destruction fears ; 
And, falsely judg'd, the truly guilty clears. 
" Father," He cries, " forgive this sin ; they knew 
Not what they did, nor know what now they do." 
Meanwhile the soldiers, who in blood delight, 71 
With hearts more hard than rocks behold this 

Eight, 
And savage rigour, never roconcil'd 
To pity, all humanity exil'd [ 
Who, ua'd to pillage, now intend their prey; 75 
Nor for His death, though then a dying, stay 1 



OSRISTS PASSION. 



But He alive, and looking 



The spoil ; yet n 



tbo 



divide 
spectator , 



joy'd- 



Pary in trifles eports; their scorn His poor 

Yet parted garments distribiitB to four. 

HiB inward robe, with, one conterture knit. 

Nor of the like division wonld admit, 

Their votes to the dispose of lots refer. 

Electing chEince for their blind arbiter. 

Nor was't the least of evils to behold 

Tb' ignoble partnera of His pain, who old 

In mischief robb'd the murder'd passengerB, 

FoUow'd by troops, that fill'd the night with fears, 

Whilethns theyhnng,notiecoaldthedottbteiplaia, 

Whether He more had sav'd than they had slain. 90 

The num'rouB indoi of each bloody deed 

Kow brand their Uvea; when those who coq1(L| 

tiot read 
At such a distance, of the next inquire 
For what they died ; who had the same desi 
Bat above His declining head they hung 
A table in three languages: the tongae 
The first of tongues, which taughtour Abrahi 
Those beav'nly precepts, and mysterious rites ; 
Nest, that which to th' informed world imparts 
The Grecian industry, and learned arts ; i 

Then this, from whence the conquer'd ^th noi 

takes 
Her laws, and at the Boman virtue quakes ; 
All of one sense : His place of birth, His name 
Declare ; and for the Hebrew King proclwrn. 
After the bloody priests so long had fed 
On this lov'd spectacle, at length they read 
The title : and in snch a misery, 
80 full of mth, found something to envy : 
The governor intreoting to take down 
That glorious style, lest He the Hebrew crown 
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Should TindicatB in death ; and bo deny 
That princes by subordinates should die. 
But who that day bo readily complied 
To give a life, ansterely this denied. 

CitoRirs. 
While ling'riitg death His sod release deferr'd, 1 1 j 
How look'd the Btonders-by ? what words were 
heard? 

FiBST Nttmctus. 
Not all alike : discording murmuTB rise, 
Soroe, with transfised hearts, and wounded eyes, 
Astonish'd stand; some joy in His slow fate, 
And to the last extend their barbarous hate, lao 
Motion itself variety begets, 
And, by a strange viciBsitnde, regrets 
What it affected, nor one posture bears : 
Tears scornful langhter raise, and laughter tears. 
Who to the Temple from th'impoveriHh'd shore 115 
Of Galilee His follow'd steps adore. 
And minister'd to His life, now of His end 
The witnosBCB, still to their dying Friend 
Their faith preserTe ; which, as they oould, they 

In all th' expresaions of a perfect woe. 1 jo 

One, from her panting breast her garments tare ; 

Another, the bright tresses of her hair ; 

This, with her naked arms her bosom beats ; 

The holiow tock her fearful shrieks repeats, 

She stiff with sorrow. But whatgrief could vie 135 

With that example of all piety, 

His Virgin Mother's I this affords no way 

To lessening tears, nor conld itself display. 

Where should she fis her looks f If on the ground, 

She sees that with her blood. Ho bleeding, drown'd : 
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Or if she raise her eyes, tbe killing sight i 

Of her womb's tortur'd iBsae quouch'd their light, 

Fearing to look on either, both diecloBe 

Their terrors i who now hoensea her woes. 

Eeady to have atept forward, and embrac'd 14; 

The blood; CroEB, her feeble limbs stnok fast : 

Her feet their motion lost ; her voice in vain 

A passage sought : auch grief oonld not complain. 

Whose soul almost as great a sorrow stnng, 

As Hia Who on the tree in torments hung. ijo 

That youth, one of the twelve, so dignified 

By his dear Maater'a love, stood by her side. 

Beholding this sad pair — those souls that were 

To Him than life, while life roinain'd, more dear — 

He found auother cross : Hie spirits melt, 15s 

More for the sorrow seen than torments felt. 

At length, in strength tranacending either, brake 1 

The bars of His long sUeace, and tliQS spake ; 

" A legacy to each of you I leave ; 

Mother, this son instead of Me receive ifio 

By thy adoption ; and, thou gentle boy. 

The seed of Zebedens, late My joy. 

Thy friend now for thy mother take." This said. 

Again He to His torments bow'd His Head. 

The vulgar, with the elders of our race, 165 

And soldiers, shake their heads in His disgrace : 

" la this the Man," said they, '• Whose Hands can 

The Temple, and rebuild it in three days f 

Now show Thy ati-eugth. Or if the Thunderer 

Above the raak of mortals Thee prefer, 170 1 

Acknowledg'd for Hia Heir, let Him descend. 

Confirm Thy hopes, and timely succour lend. 

Behold, the help Thon gav'st to others fails 

The Author. Break these bonds, these stubbom , 
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And from the Cross descend ; then me will say 175 
ThoQ art our King, aud Thy eomniands obey." 
!Nor was't enough that the eiirrouDdiDg throng 
Woand with reproaches : who beside hini hang 
Doth now again a murderer's mind disclose, 
And in his punishment more wicked grows. iSo 
Who thus : " K thou be He Whom God did choose 
To govern the freed nation of the Jews, 
Thyself and ns release ; thus honour win." 
The partner of his death, as of his sin, 
Who had his fierceness with the thief cast off, 185 
m brooks, and thus reproves the impious scoff; 
" Eftst thou as yet not learnt to ackuowlcdge God, 
Nor sacred justice fear, who now the rod 
Of vengeance feel'stP wilt thou again offend, 
And to the jaws of hell thy guilt extend ? 190 

This death we owe to our impiety ; 
But what are His misdeeds ■■ why should He die?" 
Then looking on His Face with drooping eyes, 
" Forgive me, forgive a wretch," He cries, 
"AndOmy Lord, my King, when Thou shalt he 195 
Bestor'd to Thy own heav'u, remember me." 
He mildly gives consent; and from the bars 
Of that sad Cross, thns rais'd him to the stars ; 
" With Me, a happy guest, thou shalt enjoy 
Those sacred orchards, where no frosts destroy 200 
The eternal spring, before the miorn display 
The purple ensign of th' ensuing day." 

Chorus. 
What's this ! the centre pants with sudden throes ! 
And trembling earth a sad distemper shows ! 
The sun, affrighted, hides his golden head, 105 
From hence by an unknown ecliptic fled I 
Irregular heavona abortive shades display. 
And night usurps the empty throne of day ! 



474. oiimsrs passion: 

What threats do these diro prodigies portend 
To oar offending race ? Those ills transcend sio i 
All that can be imagin'd, which enforce 
Diatnrbed nature to forget her conree. 
I hear approaching feet ; Whate'er thon art, 
Whom darkness from our Bight conceals, impart 
All that thou know'st to our prepared ears: 115 
Accomplish, or dissolre our preBsing feare. 

Second NtrKoius. 
a which, if loose, the earth had fled) 
T event ; He's dead ! 

Chortts. 
heaven 1 we pardon now day's hasty flight, 
Nor will complain, since they have qnench'd thittS 

light. 
Tet tell how He diapos'd of His last breath. 
The passages and order of His death. 

Second NDNcioa. 
As the declining eun the shades increas'd. 
Reflecting on the more removed east. 
His blazing hair grew black ; no cloud obscures laj 1 
His vanisfi'd light; this his own orb immures. 
The day's fonrth part as yet invests the pole. 
Were this a day, when from the Afflicted Soal, 
Ttis Voice was clearly heard, not like the breath 
Of those who labour between life and death: 130- ' 
"My God, why dost Thou Thy own forsake P" 
Which purposely the multitude mistake. 
But to prolong their cruel mirth : who swd, 
He on the Thesbian Prophet ' calls for aid, 
Now to return, and draw from heav'n again 131 
Devouring show'rs of fire, or floods of rain. 
With silence tliis He endures. His body rent, 
His blood exhausted, and His spirits spent, 
' Elijah the Tiubbile. 
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He cried, " I thiret." As eerraEts to Hia will, 

The greedy hollows of a. sponge they fill 140 

With vinegar, which hyssop sprigs combine, 

And on a reed oialt the deadly wine. 

This scarcely tasted. His pale lips once more 

He opens, and now lander than befot« 

Cried, " All is finish'd ; here My labours end : 1^15 

To Thee, Heavenly Father, I commend 

My parting Soul." This said, hong down Hia 

And with His words His mixed Spirits fled. 
Leaving His Body, which again miiBt bleed. 
Now Henselese of the OrosB. From prison freed, 150 
Those happy seats He enjoys, by God asaign'd 
To injar'd virtue, and th' etharia! mind. 
Bat terrors, which with nature war, aftnght 
OnrpeacelessBonls. The world hath lost ita Light; 
Heav'n.andthe deeps below, onr guilt poTBue: 25s 
Pale troopa of wand'riug ghosts now hurry through 
The Holy City ; whom from her unknown 
And secret womb the trembling earth hath thrown. 
The cleaving rocks their horrid jawB dieplay, 
And yawning tombs afford the dead a way 160 
To those that live. Heaven is the general 
And undistinguish'd aepulchre to all 
Old ChiKis now returns. Ambitious uight, 
Impatient of alternate rule, or right, 
Such as before the day's etheriaJ hirth i6; 

With her own shady people fills the earth. 

CilORCS. 

How did the many -minded people look. 

At these portonts ? with what afl'eotion strook? 

Second NrNtivs. 
The lamentations, mixi^d with the criee 
Of weeping women, in loud volleys rise. 170 



A TRAGEDY. 



All 



Veil'd with their hov'ring wings ; whose closure 

held 
Those two-leav'd Tablee, wherein God reyeat'd 
His Sacred Laws ; that Food, which by a new 305 
Example fell from heay'ii in fruitful dew 
About our tents, and tacitly cupreRs'd 
By intermitted show'rs tbo Seventh Day's rest ; 
The Hod with never-dying blossoms spread, 
Which with a mitre honoar Aazvjn's headr 310 
TheHB with th' old Temple perish'd: th' eye could 

No object in this rupture but the broach. 
What was from former ages hid is shown ; 
Which Btruck so great a rev'reiice when unknown. 
The Temple shines with flames; and t-othesigbt 31; 
That fear'd recess disclos'd with its own light. 
Either religion from their fury flies. 
Leaving it naked to profaiier eyes ; 
Or God doth this abhorred seat reject. 
And wUi His Temple in the mind erect. 310 

Chobus. 
Shall punishment in death yet find an end ? 
Shall His cold corpse to earth in peace descend P 
Or naked hang, and with so dire a sight 
Profane the vesper of the sacred night ? 

Secokd Nuhcics. 
Too lat« religion warms their savage breasts, 31; 
Lest that near hour which harbingers their Feast 
Should take them unpropar'd ; to Pilate they 
Bepair; entreat him that the soldier may 
From bloody crosses take their bodies down 
Before their festivals the morning ci-own, 330 

That no nncleanness might from thence arise, 
In memory of th' Egyptian sacrifice. 
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The lege of the two thieves thej break, whose 

breath 
Yet groau'd between the boundB of life and death. 
The craahing bnuos report a dreadful Boniid, 335 , 
While both their eonls at once a pi^Huge foand. 
Nor had the cohort less to JeauB done, 
"Who now the course preacrib'd by fate had run : 
But dead, deep in His Side hie trembling apear 
A. soldier etrake ; His entrails bare appear ; j4fi 
And from that wide-mouth'd orifice a flood 
Of water gush'd mis'd with a stream of blood- 
The Crosses now discharged of tbcir fraught. 
The people fled ; not with one look or thought ; 
Fart sad and part amaz'd. Spent fury dies. 345. J 
Whither so fast? run you to sacrifice 
A silly lamb f Too mean an oti'ering 
la this for you, who have sacrifio'd your King. 

Chokcs. 
Either deceiv'd by the ambiguous day. 
Or troops of moumera to my eyes display 3 
A perfect sorrow : women with their hare 
And bleeding breasts, drown'd cheeks, dishevell'd 1 

The soldiers slowly march, with knees that bend 
Beneath their fears, aud Pilate's stairs ascend. 



Chobus op RoaAN Soldiees. 



^^a THOU who on thy flaming chariot 

g^^S And with perpetual motion time divid'st. 
Great king of day, from whose far-darting eye 
Mght-waud'ring stars with fainting Bpleudour 
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WMther, thas intercepted, dost thou Btray P 
Tbroagli what an unkuowii darkneaa lies thy 

way ? j6c 

In heav'n what oew-bom night the day mvades ? 
The mariner, that eftils by T^rian Gadea, 
Aa yet sees not thy pautiug borses steep 
Their fiory fetlocks in th' Hesperian deep. 
No pitchy storm, wrapt up in swelling clonda, 365 
By earth exhal'd, thy golden tresBeB shrouds ; 
Nor thy pale sist«r iu her wand'ring race 
With interposed wheela obacarcB thy face ; 
But now far-off retires with her stoi'n light. 
Till in a eiiver orb her horns unite. 370 

Hathaomo Thessalian witch with chttrms unknown 
Surpris'd and bound thee? Whibt new Phaeton, 
With feeble hands to guide thy chariot strives, 
And far from the deserted zodiac drives P 
What horrid fa^t, before th' approach of night, 575 
Deservedly deprives the world of light: 
As when stern Atrcus to bis brother gave 
His children's flesh, who made hia own their 

grave; 
Or when the vestal Ilia's god-like son. 
Who our unbounded monarchy begun, 3S0 

Was in a hundred pieces cut, by theft 
At once of life and funerals bereft ? 
Or hath that day wherein the gods were born 
Finish'd the course of heav'n in its return ; 
And now the i^od stars refuse to run 385 

Beyond that pluce from whence they first begun ^ 
Nature, what plagues dost thou to thine intend? 
Whither Bhrinks this huge mass ? what fatal end P 
If now the general flood again retire, 
If the world perish by licentious fire, 390 

What shall of those devouring seas become ? 
Where shall those funeral ashes find a tomb ? 
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Whatever innOTBtea the coarBe of things, 
To men alone, nor iitttiouit, ruin brings : 
Either the groanmg world's disorder'd frame 
Now BuOers, or that pow'r which guides the 
Do jirond Titiuiians, with their impioae war, 
Agwu prOTOke th' Olympian Thunderer P 
Is there a mischief extant greater than 
Dire Python, or the Snake of Lcma's fen, 
That poinona the pure heav'ns with ' 

breath f 

What god, from goda deriv'd, oppress'd by deal 
Is now in hia own heav'n bewail'dP Divine 
LysguB gave to man less precious wine ; 
Not Hercules bo many monsters slew ; 
Unshorn Apollo less in physic knew. 
Sure we with darknesB are enveloped 
Because that innocent Blood by envy shed, 
So dear unto the gods, this ^ilace defam'd, 
Which ahook the earth, and made the day 
Great Father of us all, Whose infiuenoe 4.11 

Informs the world 1'hon mad'st, though Bin incense 
Thy just diapleasare, easy to forgive 
Those who confess, and for their vices grieve, 
Now to the desperate sons of meu, who stray 41 5 
In sin's dark labyrinth, restore the day. 
One sacrifice seek we to expiate 
All onr offences, and appease his hate. 
Which the religion of the Samian, 
Nor ThracianhaiT), wild beastainstructiog. can; 410 
Nor that prophetic boy, the glebe's swart son, 
Who taught the Tuscans divination. 
The Blood which from that mangled Body bled 
Must purge our sins, Which we unjustly shed. 
smooth Thy brows ! Eeceive the innocence 41; 
Of One for all ; and with onr guilt dispense. 
For sin, what greater ransom can we pay P 
What worthier offering on Thy altar lay P 
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ANNOTATIONS ON THE FOTJBTH ACT. 



jpER. 35. To WOT a fatal waj'O The city of 
p Jerusalem is onlj on (hat side aa^aikble ; 
: there forced and entered by the BabylooiaaB, 
I and ahei bj Pompey, 

Ver. 36. Ge^golha^ Monnt Calrarj : a 
rocky hlU, neither high nor kmpte, lying then withoat the 
north-irrat wall of the city : the public place of eiecation. 
Here they any that Abtabam would hsTe taerifiped Isaac ; in 
memory whereof there now atandeth a chapel : aa an altar, 
where the head of Adam was found, which gaie the name 
to that mount ; buried in tliat place where his bones 
might be sprinkled with the real Blood of our SaTiaiiT, 
which he knew would be there Bhott by a prophetical foro- 
knovledge. It a said to aland in the midst of the earth ; 
which must needs be meant by the then liabiCablo, for 
what middle can there be in a Bphericat body 1 

Ter. 49. The riazariuA Kot as Samnon by tow, nor 
of that Beet; hut ao called of that city ^herein He wa« 
cetred, and where He inhabited after His return out of 
Egypt. 

Ver. 62, Mixed wit/i the bttter Iran of myrrh.'] Some 
Buppoee that this was proffered Him by Hia friends, being 
of a stupefying qualily, to make Him less sensible of Hia 
fiut it appears by Petronius and Pliny that it 
Kture much used in their delights. Whereof 
Martial :— 

"The teara of myrrh in hot Falemum thaw ; 
From Ihia the wine a better bute will draw." 

E}«g. L 14. 
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Strengthening the body, and rafnahing the apirits ; »nd 
therefore more likely proffered b/ Hia enemies to prolang 
His sufleringB. 

Ver, SI. Ila inward robe.] There be «lio irrite that 
this was woven by the Virgin Mary ; and we read in the 
ScripCorcs, as freqaentty in Homer and other authon, tbat 
women, anil thoae of the highest quality, oeually wrought 
girmonta for their children and hushanda, 

Ver. 203. T/ie centre panta, (r''-] This earthquahe pro- 
ceeded not irom the winds imprifloneil in the bonela of the 
earth Struggling to break forth, or irom any other natural 
ciuae, but by the immediate Finger of God. 

Ver, 205. The sun, affrighted, hides, St.] Miraoulous, 
witboet the interpoailion of the moon, or palpable vspoars, 
WBi that defect of the ann, and unnatural darkneas, in the 
■ixth hour of the day ; which appeareth by the text to have 
covered all the world, and not Jodea alone, as eome have 
conjectured. Divers authors hare recorded tbia in their 
annala and histories; but none so exactly Ba Dionyaiua 
AreopHgita, who then reaided in Egypt, and waa an eye- 

Ver. 240. The greedjf hollowa qf a sponge, jr.] Phy- 
uciana agree that vinegar being drunk, or held to the noae, 
hath in it a natural tirtuu for the stanching of blood. 
Pliny attributes the tike to hyssop, aod the better if joined. 
Neither ia it to be thought that the Jena offered thia unto 
Jeaus in humanity, but rather out of their haired ; that, by 
prolonging Ilis life until the evening, Hia lega might have 
been broken, to the increaae of His torments, 

Ver, 2fifi. Pale troops of leandering ghostaA Theae 
were the real bodies of the dead, which entered the city 
Irom their giavea (for it was, na novr, their cuatom to bury 
in the Gelds) and seen by day. Whereas deluding spirits 
assume an aity, thin, and fluiatjve body, condensed by 
cold, but disaipated by heat, and therefore only appear in 
the nigbt-timo. Wbioh Vir^l intimates in tho ghost of 

" And now fareivcil : the humid night descenda ; 
I BCi^nt day's breath in his too snift repair. 
This said, like smoke be vanishetb to air." 

Aen. 1. 5. 
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Ver. 259. The: rltaning rockt.] The rock of &[ouDt 
Catrary waa rent b; tbat earthquake from the lop to the 
haUom, which at tliis da; ia to be Heen : tlie rupture anch 
aa art coulrl bare no hand in ; each side answerable ragged, 
and there where unaccesaible to the workman. 

Ver, 263. Old chaos now retants.^ That confused 
masB, out of which God created the beautiful world; into 
whicii it was imagined that it should be again reduced i — 
■'The aged world, dUaolv^ bj the last 
And fatal hour, ehall to old Cbaoa baate. 
Stars, juatting Blare, shall in tbe deep confonnd 
Their radiant firea : the land shall gire no bound 
To Bwallowing seas : the moon ihall cross the aun. 
With Bcom that her swift wheels obliquely run, 
Daj'a throue aspiring. Discord then sh^ rend 
The world's crack'd frame, and nature's concord end." 

But many of our divines arc of opinion that the world 
■hall neither be disaolied nor annihilated; strengthening 
their assertion out of the eighth of tbe Komans, and other 
plocea of Scripture. 

Ver. 283. The amac'd cetUuriim.] To this centurion, 
who professed Christ to be the Son of God, they f^ie the 
name of Longinus, and honour him with the crown of mar- 
t^om. 

Ver. 298. The Tempie'i netf.] Described by Josephus 
to conaiat of violet, purple, and scarlet silk, cunningly 
mixed and wrought by Babylonian needles; the colours 
containing a mystical sense. Such was that of Solomon's, 
and of the Irarelling tabemacie, but that they wcro powdered 
with cherubims. This, it should seem, was renewed by 
Herod when be so magniticcntly repaired the Temple. It 
bung before the Sanctum Sanctorum, into which none but 
tbe high priest, and that hut once in the year, was to 
enter; violated by Pompej, paisued by a miserable destiny. 
There was an outward veil, not unlike the other, wbicli 
separated tbe prieata from the people i this, contrary to the 
opinion of our author. Baronius conceives to bo that which 
then rent asunder; interpreted to signiiy the final abolish- 
ing of the Law Ceremonial. Tbey write that at the tearinir 
thereof a dove waa seen to fly out of the Temple. 



ANNOTATIONS ON 

>. Or God doth this abhorrd, ^c] 



Eu«ebini 



St. Jerome, and others report, that vith this eu'thqitake at 
the PoaaioD, the doon of the Temple fieir open, and that 
the tutelar angels were heard to cry, " Let ua remore 
from this plaee;" though JoSL'phua refers it to Cbe deatmc- 
tinn of the Temple. 

Ver. 362. Tyrian Gades.] Oades, noir cslled Galea, an 
island lying on the South of Spain without Hercules 
Pillars, held to be the uttermoat confines of the Vfatetn 
world, was planted by a colony of the Tyriana. 

Ver. 363. At yft »eta -not thy panting horiet, S^.] A . 
chariot and horses were attnbuted to the sun, in regira to 
the Bwiftneag of hla motion; and to express what is beyond 
the object of the sense by that which is subject unto it. 
These aiso by the idolatroua Jews were coneecraled unto 
him. The sun was feigned to descend into the aea, because 
it so appearetli to the eye ; the horiEOn being there miwt 
oonxpicuous. 

Ver. 371. Hath some Theaaalian initch, $c.] The 
Theaealian women were infamous for their enchantments; 
said to have the power to darken the aan, and draw th» 
moon from her sphere. Such Lucan's £rictha : — 
" Her words to poison the bright moon aspire; 
First pale, then red, with dark and terrene 6re : 
As when deprived of her brother's sight. 
Earth interpoaing hia celestial light : 
Ferplex'd with tedious charms, and held below. 
Till she on under herbs her jelly throw." 

Pbar. L 6. 

The author of this opinion was Agloniee, the daughter of 
Hegiomon ; who, being skiUU in astronomy, boaaled to the 
Thessalian women (foreknowing the time of her eclipse) 
that she would perform it at auFh a season, which hap- 
pening accordingly; and they beholding the distempered 
moon, gave credit to her decepIJon. The like may arise 
irom the eclipses of the aun. 

Ver, 372. What new Phaettm.] The fable of Phaeton, 

the son of Phcebus, as the allegory, is notorious; who, by 

misguiding the chariot of the aun set all the world on a 

conflagration. 

Ver. 377, As ahen stem Alreus, j'c.] Atreua, having 



* 
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had hiB bed diabanoiired by his brother Thvfistes, elen hi" 
children, and gave thorn for food to ^eir father : when tlit 
flun, lo avoid so horrid a eigbl, fled bach to the Orient. So 
feigned in that Atreua first diacovercd the annual course of 
the ann, which ia contrary to big diurnal, 

Ver. 379. Bia's god-like ion, S^.'\ Romulus, cut into a 
faundred pieces by the hundred lords of the aenalf for 
being bo rigorouB to them, and so indulgent to the people ; 
erery one carrying a piece away with him under his long 
gown to conceal the murder: whou Julius Proculuo, to 
appease the people, swore that he saw him ascend into 
heaven, whereapon they consecrated temples unto bim, 
and gave him divine honours i changing his name into 

Ver. 383. Or kaih that dag, j-c] The Great Year; 
when all the planets [here called gods because they carry 
their names) shall return to that position which they werc 
in at the beginning, comprising, according to Cicero'? 
ffortenniu, the revolution of twelve thousand nine hundred 
and fifty years. 

Ver. 390. ^f the world perish ftj licentious fire.'] The 
Komans could not then have this from St. Peter, but rathtr 
from the propheeiea of Che Sibyls: — 

"These signs the world's combustion shall fore-run ; 

Arms chishing, trumpets, from the rising sun 

Horrible fragors, heard by all ; this frame 

Of nature then shall feed the greedy Dame. 

Men, cities, floods, and sca-i, by rat' nous lust 

Of fire devour'd, all shall resolve to dust." 

OrM. 1. 4. 
From hence, perhaps, the ancient philosophers derived their 
opinions, as Seneca a latter : — The stars shall encounter one 
UOther, and what now shines so orderly shall bum in one 
fire. 

Ver, 395. Either the groaning world, ^c. 

Ver. 397. Do proud Tilaniaiu, ^r.l The p-rt'ts feien 
that the angry earth, to bo revenged of the gods, brought 
forth the Titans, as after the giants ; nbo, by throwing 
mountains upon mountains, attempted to scale the hestena 
■nd discnthrono Jupiter, who overthrew them nith his 
lightuing and cast those congested mountains upon them. 
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PhercajdeB tbe S^^rian writes, how tho dorils weTe east cmt 
of lieBren b; Jupiter (CtuB fnll of tbe gianta perfaape alludins 
to that of the angels) the chief called OpLioniiu, irhich 
aignl6cB serpentine, having arter made use of that creature 
to poison E«e with a false ambition. 

Ver. 40D. Dire Pi/fkon.] A prodigiouB serpent, whioh 
after Oeucalioa's flood lay upon Uie earth like a mouatun, 
and stain bj' Apollo ; the sense of tho faUe heing merely 
phjaiiaJ. For Python, bom after the deloge of the hamia 
earth, was that great exhalation which roee from the f 
drowned world, at length dissipated bv the ferronr of 
.un. or Apollo :— 

"The earth then soak'il in showers, jet. hardly dry, 
Threw up thick clouds, which darken'd all tho sky; 
This was that Python."— Pont. Meteor. 
The word signifieB putrefaction ; and because the sun con 
sumes the putrefaction of eartli, his beams darting from h 
orb like arrows, with his arrows he is said to have atwn 
Python. 

Ver.400, Lcnu^sFea.] la this lay thftt Teoomoas serpent 
Hydra, which is said to have many heads, whereof one beang 
out off two rose in the room, more terrible than the farmer, 
and with her poisonous breath to have infected all the 
territories adjoining. This fahlo had a relation to that 
place which through the emption of waters annoyed the 
neighbouring citJes, when one being stopped many rose 
in the room; this Hercules perceiving, burnt thero witt 

" Corruption boils sway with heat ; 

And forth aupeifluous rapours sweat." 
But physically Hydra signifies water; and Hercules, accord- 
ing to Maerobius, presenteth the sun, whose etCraordinarj' 
fervour dried up those noisome and infectious vapours. 
Ver, 404. Lyittis gave to man ZeJiprerioHswine.] L_ 
is a name of Bacchus, because wine refresheth the heart 
and freeth it from sorrnw. IToah was he who immediately 
aflerthe Flood first planted a vineyard, and showed the use 
of wine unto man ; wherefore some write that of Noachua 
he was called Boachus, and after Bacchus by the Ethnicks, 
either hy contraction or through ignorance of the ety- 
' impaiisonhathrelationtoChrist'i 
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water into such eieellent w 



e at Cana in Galilee. 
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Ter. 405. JVo( Hercules so mant/ moaalcrs slew.] Hot- 
cutte, aoilh Seneca, travelled over the world, not to opprees 
it^ bnt to tree it from op|ireaaora, and by killing of tyrants 
and monjters to prcaerve it in tronquilti^. But how much 
more glorions were the Tictoriea of Chriat, Who by Buffering 
Tor Bin subdued it^ led captivity captiie, naa the death at 
Death, triumphing Over bell and tboae spirits of darknew. 

Ver. 4oe. Unthont Apollo less in physic Anew.] Apollo, 
to whom they attribute long yellow hair in regard of his 
heauttfiil beams, ia said to have invented the art of physic 
(bis name importing a preservation from evil) bocauae the 
BUD is BO powerful ia producing physical simples, and so 
salubrious to oar bodies; when Christ by His own virtue 
cured all diseases ; gave sight In the blind by birth, which 
Burpasseth the power of art ; threw out wicked spirits from 
the tortured bodies of the possessed; and called tbe dead 
from their beds of death to converse again with the living. 

Ver.419. W/dehlhretiginno/iheSamian.] OfPjtha- 
goias of Samos ; who, by hia doctrine and example, with- 
drew the Crotonians from iuiury and idleness to temperance 
and industry ; calming the perturbations of the mind with 
the muBic of his harp, for he held that virtae, strength, 
all good, and even Ood Ilimself, constated of harmony : 
that God was the sou! of the world, from whence each 
creature received his life, and, dying, restored it. And, lest 
it might be doubled that the souls of all had not one 
original, in regard of their different ouderslAndings, he 
alleged how that proceeded from the natural complexion 
and composLtioQ of tbe body, as more or leas per&ct, whose 
opinions are thui delivered by Virgil : — 

"The arched heavens, round earth, the liquid plain, 
The moan's bright orb, and stars Titanian, 
A soul within auataina; whose virtues pass 
Through every part, and mix with that huge mass : 
" en, hence beasts, whatever fly with wing. 



Andm 



nthenn 



Of seeil divine, and fiery vigour, full. 
But what gross flesh and dying member dull. 
Thenco fear, deaire, grief, joy. nor more regard 
Their iieavenly birth, in those blind prisons barr'd," 
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Moreover, lie held that tJiia risible aaul or goilhwd, diffined H 
tbroughout all tbe worfil, got iCacIf such diveraity of namM '■ 
by the manifold operations which it efibctpd Id everj part of ] 
the visible uoirerBe. 

Ver. 420. Nnr Thracian harp, aiid beasts inglmctiag, 
can.] OrgbeuB of Thrace, who, with the music of his harp 
and Toico attracted eren bensta and senseless Btodes to hear 
him. The moral of which fable may parallet nith that of 

"OrpbeuB, the gods' interpreter, from blood 
Rude men at first deterr'd, and savage food : 
Hence said to have tigera and fell lions tamed. 
AmphluD so, who Thuban bulwarks framed, 
r have led the stones with maaic of his lute 
And mild requests. Of old in high repute : 
Public from private, sacred from profane 
To separate ; and ivandering luat restrain 
With matrimoDial ties; fair cities raise j 
Laws stamp in brass. This gave iLe hononr'd bsya 
To sacred poets, and to verse their pmise." 

Horat. de Art. Poet. 
It ia apparent^ by his teatament to his scholar Mosedb 
(whereof certain verees are recited by Justin Martyr) that 
his opinion in divinify was, in the main, agreeable with the 
Sacred Scriptures, As of one Ood, the Creator of heaven 
and earth, the Author of all good, and Punisbw of all evil ; 
exhorting him to the hearing and understanding; of that 
knowledge which was revealed from Heaven; meaning 
nothiag else hy those various names which he gives to the 
gods, but divine and natural virtues ; shadowing God Him- 
self, uadoT the name of Jupiter, to avoid the envy and 
danger of those times, as is almost evident by these attri- 

" Omnipotent Jove ; the Grit, the last of things ; 

The bead, the midst; all from Jove's bounty springs, 

Ponndation of the earth and starry aky; 

A male, a female, vho cau never die. , 

Spirit of all, the force of awful fire; 

Source of the sea, sun, moon, the original. 

The end of all things, and the king of all. 

At iirst coneeal'd ; then, by His wondrous might 

And sacred g;oodness, all produe'd to light." 
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Ver. in. Nor that prophetic boy, &c.] Of whom 
0.id:— 

" The oymphs and AmMonbn ibia amnt'd, 

No IcGB tbnn when tht^ Tyrrheno ptoughmBD gaz'd 

Upon the laUl clod that mDv'd alone ; 

Anil for a human shape eicliang'd hii own. 

With infant lips, that were but earth of Ute, 

Beveal'd the mysteriea of future &te ; 

Whom natiTBB Tagea eali'd. He, first of all, 

Th' Hctruriana taught to tell what would beiall." 

Met. 1. 15. 
And Cicero, in his Beeond hook of Divination : "Tnges, when 
the earth traa turned np and the plough had made a deeper 
impression, asccuded (aa tliey eaj) in the Tarquiniau fields, 
and epake to the tiller. It ia written in the Hetrurian 
Secoida that he was seen in the form of a boy, altEinugh 
old in wisdom. The huBhandman, amazed and exalting 
his voice, drew thither a great concourse of people, and 
within awhile al! Tasoaiij ; who spake many things in that 
populous audience, hy them reniemhercd and cummltted to 
writing. Hia oration onlj contMned the discipline of divi- 
nation by the entrails of beaata, which aAer increased by 
experience, hut is referred to thia original. A deluaion of 
the devil's to introduce that supeistitioQ." 



THE FIFTH ACT. 

Joseph of AmiiiTiiEi. NicoDEMna. 
pBEE, citizens, we Pilate's bounty bear : 
' Witbont a anit men cannot man iater. 
[ The Roman progeny nor freely will 
^ Do what is good ; nor, unrewarded, ' 
Nothing is now in use but barbarous vii 
They sell our blood, on gravea they set a price. 



KicODEinrs. 
ain ecstasies re&ain 1 



Joseph, theee 

Bnt if it seem ac 

Let Borne alone, and seek a 

His Blood not Eomulns' sons, but Abrahs 

WhoBO the purer Bonse sincerely draws 

From those Celestial Oraclos and Laws, 

By God above Himself inspir'd, will aay. 

None led to eternity a straighter way. 

What's that to Pilate ? fell the Innocent by 

A Boman oath P waa't through the suhtilty 

Of senatora or prieata ? The doom diaplay'd, 

They Cssar less than Oaiaphos obej'd. 

Let na transfer the fact : the impiona Jew 

With heart, with tongue and eyes, first Jesus 



I 
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The Eomans only acted their offeuce. 

How well the heavens with Hebrew hands dispenHe ! 

For thia the Jew th' Italian's crime envied. 

And wish'd himself the bloody homicide. 

Do we fts jet our servitade lament, i; 

When such a mnrder meets no panishment ? 

This do they, this command. 



Tho progeny 
Of Eoman Ilia and of Sara I 
With equal detestation execrate : 
may they perish by a fearful fate 1 30 

JuBt Heaven, why sleeps thy lightning? In a 

Of pitch descend ; Let stancbing seas devour 

This cursed city ! Sodom, thon art clear, 

Compared to ours. No more will I a tear 

Shed for my country. Let the Great in war, 35 

Worse than the Babylonian conqueror. 

Enter her breaches like a violent fiood. 

Until the bloody city swim in blood. 

Is this too little f Let diseases sow 

Their fruitfol seed, and in destruction grow ; 40 

Famine, in their dry entrails take thy seat; 

What nature most abhors, enforce to eat. 

Let th' infant tremble at his father's knife ; 

The babe re-enter her who gave it life. 

While yet the eager foe invests the wall, 45 

Within may they by their own weapons fall : 

The Temple wrapt in flames. Let th' enemy 

Decide their civil discord, and destroy 

With fire and sword ungrateful Solyma : 

The relics of their slaughter drive away ; 50 

Nor seventy years dissolve their servile bands ; 

Deapis'd and wretched, wander through all lands : 



492 OEBISTS PASSION.' 

AboliBh'd be their law, aJl form of etate ; 

No dbjr Bee their retnrn. Let aadden fate 

Succeed my cnraes. This infected soil 

No more shall feed me. What unnsual toil 

Shall my old feet rofaso. eo tbcy n 

Tread on this earth ! thoDgh to that aakaoi 

Which lies beneath the slow Boiitee' vitan 
Dash'd by th' iuconatant biUows of that n 
That country shall bo mine where jnstice swaya, 1 
And bold integrity the trnth obeys. 

NiCODEMDS. 

Thia error with a secret poison feeds 

The mind's disease. Who cenBurea his ovra deeds ? 

Who not another's? These accuaing times 65 

Rather the men condemn than tax their crii 

Snch ia the tyranny of judgment; prone 

To sentence all offences but our owii. 

Becanse of late we cried not " Cmcify," 

Nor falsely doom'd the Innocent to die, 

Ourselves we plfaso, as it a virtue were, 

And great one, if from great offences clear. 

Confess; what orator wonld plead His cause 

To vindicate His truth who urg'd the laws ? 

Or once accas'd their bloody suffrages, 

By envy sign'd? Who durst those lords displeased 

So pie^ suffer' d, while by speaking they. 

And we by silence, did the Just betray. 

When women openly their zeal durst show, 

We, in acknowledging our Master, slow, 80 

Under the shady coverture of night 

Socur'd our fears, which would not brook the light. 

Joseph, »t length, our faith itself exprest 

Bat to the dead. 
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Joseph. 
This is a tmth confesa'd. 
The evening now restored day enbdueB : 85 

And lo, the vigil with tho night ensaes. 
Not far from Golgotha's infamoaa rocks 
A cave there is, hid with the ehady locka 
Of fnneraJ cypreas, hewn throngh living atone : 
The honsB of death ; as yet poeaeaa'd by none. 90 
My age this chopo for her eternal rsat; 
Which now shall entertain a nobler Guest 
That ample atone, which ahuta the sepnlctre, 
Shall the inacription nF Hi a -sirtuea bear. 
Who knowa but aoon a holier age may come, 95 
When all the world shall celebrate this tomb, 
And kings, as in a temple, here adore. 
Through fire and aword aonght from the i^thest 
ahora? 

NlCODEMFS, 

Pare wat-or of the spriug, you prooious tears ! 

Perfumes which odour-breathing Saba bears, loa 

With your preaervativea Hia Body lave. 

Sink throngh Hia porea, and from cormption save. 

Nor God nor fate will sufi'er, that this Pure, 

This Sacred Corpse should more than death endure. 

Beligion, if tbou know'st the shadea below, 105 

Let never filthy pntrefaction flow 

Throngh Kis nitcover'd bones ; nor waate of time 

Besolve this Heavenly Figure into slime. 



JOHS. MiBY THE MOTHEB OP JeSUS. 

^"co£HOU rev'rend Virgin, of hia roya! blood, 
^1^ Who all between the Erythrean flood 
^^t^{ And great Euphratee won by streanous 

Assume his noble fortitade: those harms 
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Which proHB thy soul sabdae: iuig«iitte F«e 
Hath bj nndoiug thee se<:iir'd thj state. 
Fortnnc her strength b; her own blows hath 
Jndsa'e kingdom from tbj fathers rent 
By foreign hands : of ancient wealth bereft, 
Except thy Son; what was for danger left? 
These etorme, by death dispers'd, sereno appear; 
For what hath childlesB poverty to fear 

Uasi. 
O John, for thee in ench extremes to monm 
Perhaps ia new ; bat I to grief was boi 
With tbia have we convera'd twice-eixteen yi 
No form of sorrow hath beguiled oar fears. 
To me how omiuoDBly the prophcta sung, 
Gv'n from the time that Heav'uly Infant Bpmng 
In my chaste womb ! Old Simeon this reveal' d. 
And in my bouI the deadly wonnd beheld. 
When One, among bo many infanta elain, 
Waa by the tyrant's weapons sought in vain, tjo 
No miracles bad then Eia fame display'd. 
Or F'T" the object of their envy made, 
Perfidioua fraud in sanctity's disguiae, 
Nor the adulterated Phariseea, 
By His detection had He yet ioflam'd ; i J5 

Nor for deBpieing of their rites defam'd : 
A trumpet of intestine war ; the earth _ 

Of nothing then accus'd Him, but Hia birth, I 
Not that fierce prince, so cruel to hia own ; ' 

Nor hie aaccessor in that fatal throne, 140 

As high in vice, who with the prophet's head 
Supplied hie feaet, aud on the blood he had shed 
Fed hia incestaotts eyes, in dire delight 
To heighten impious love, conid me affright : 
Nor yet the vulgar, hating His free tongue; 14.5 
And ahon'ra of stones by athonsand furies flung. 
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I thought no miBchief coald our steps parsuo, 
That was more great, or to our Bnff'rings new. 
What wants example, what no mother feared, 
This, this alone my dying hopes interr'd, ijo 

Wretch, wilt thou seek for words t' eipresB thy 

Or this GO vast a grief in silence close F 

Great God (such is my faith) why wottld'st Thou 

To this infirior kingdom, through my womb P 

Why mad'st Thou choice of me to bring Thee forth 

For punishment P unhappy in my worth ! 156 

No woman ever bare a son, hy tooch 

Of man conceiv'd, whose sonl endures so much : 

No mother such an issue hetter gain'd. 

Nor lost it worse ; by cursed death profan'd. 1 60 

What louder grief with such an emphasis 
Strikes through miaQ oars P What houoar'd Corse 

is this. 
With Tyrian linen veil'd? What's he whose hairs 
Contend with snow, whose eyes look through their 

on those veins, yet bleeding, odours jwura ? 

wii'd with equal hours ? 166 

nhitherthrong! what storms 

Grief wanders through all 



Who 

Or hia aasistaiit, c 
What troops of woi 
Bise in their looks 

My eyes, ah ! wound my heart. This 1 
This ia thy blood, thy mangled fieah. 
Take thy last kisses, ere of those bereft 
By fiinerol : what else of all ia left P 

My Boul, tired with long misery. 
Amidst these greater 



thy Soi 



On 
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While grief at His sad exeeqaieB i 

Ponra out her last complaintB in these. 

Let mo this enowy pall nafold, 

Once more thoBO quick'tiing looks behold. 

O Son. bom to a sad event, 

Thaa, thus, to Thy poor mother aent ! i 

Salem, waa thy hatred auch. 

To murder Him Who lov'd ho much? 

Ah, Bee Kis »ide gor'd with a epcar ! 

Those Hands, that late so bonnteaas were, 

Tranafii'd ! Hia Feet pierc'd with one wound ! : 

The Bun bad better never found 

His loBB, than with reatored light 

To show the world bo dire a sight. 

You neighbours to the sun's uprise. 

Who read their motiona in the skiea, 

O yon in chief who found your Lord, 

And with snch lively zeal ador'd, 

Now view the heaven's inverted laws ; 

With me bewail the wretched cause. 

TTi" Birth a star, new-Mndled, sign'd : 

To Bee Hia Death the ann grew blind. 

Thou hope of my afflicted state. 

Thou living, I accus'd not later 

The day again with light is crown'd, 

Bnt Thon in night for ever drowu'd. 

could'st Thou see my broken heart ! 

The flowing tears theae springs impajl ! 

Thy mother, whom man never knew, 

Who hy tte Word then fruitful grew : 

My womb admir'd that unknown Guest, 

Whose burden for nine moons increaa'd. 

Thy mother, to a aceptre bom. 

With age and wrinkling sorrow worn, 

This country sees, to got her bread 

With labour, in an humble abed. 
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Thy milk from these two fonntains sprung, 

These arms about my neck hayo hung, 

Coach'd on the fiow'ry banks of Nile : 

Egypt, ao juBfc to Thy esile. 

Hath now redeem'd her former onrae; 215 

Our Jews than those of Memphis worse. 

If His chaste Blood at length assuage 

The bitter tempest of your rage ; 

If you can pity misery, 

O let me by yonr m.ercy die ; 1:0 

Or, if not glutted with His Blood, 

With mine increase this purple flood. 

O my dear Son ! what here our eyes behold, 

What yonder hong, or what death could enfold 

In endless night, is mine, and only mine ; 115 

No mortal did in Thy conception join, 

Nor part of Thee can challenge ; since the Iope 

Was only onra, let na the grief engross. 

Ungrateful man ! who his Protector slew, 119 

Nor feels his curse, nor then his blessing knew. 

Poor Wretcb ! no soul in Thy defence dnrat rise : ' 

And now the Murder'd nnrevengcd lies. 

The lame, who by Thy pow'rful charms were 

made 
Sound and swift-footed, ran not to Thy aid : 
Thoae eyes, whichuever saw the gloriona light 135 
Before Thy aov'reign touch, avoid Thy sight ; 
And others, from death's silent mansion by 
Thy virtue ravish'd, suffer'd Thee to die. 
JoHK. 

Too true is thy complaint, too jnst thy woes ; 
Sach were Hip friends, whom from a world He 

chose, 140 
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desperate fiijth ! from whence, fromWbomarewe 

TfauH fallen ? our soals from no defection free ! 

Some Bold, forewore Him ; none from tainture clear : 

All from Him fled to follow their own fear. 

Thou Oracle ! a Father in Thy care, a^ 

In love a Brother, tLe dell&qacQt spare, 

In Thy diviae aSectiou, too bleat ! 

Whom yeetemight aaw leaning on Thy breast ; 

If love in death Burvive, if yet ae great, 

Ev'n by that love Thy pardon I entreat ; zi 

By this Thy weeping mother : I the heir 

By Tlieo adopted to Thy filial care, 

Though alike wretohed, and as conifortleas. 

Yet, as I can, will comfort her distre^e. 

O Virgin -Mother, favour thy relief; ij 

Though just, yet moderate thy flowing grief; 

Thy down-cast mind by thy own virtue raise : 

Th' old prophets fill their volnmes with thy praise r. 

No age but ehall through all the round of earth 

Sing of that Heavenly Love and Sacred Birth, ifo J 

What female glory parallels tiiy worth ! 

So grew a mother, auch a Son brought forth ! 

She who prov'd fruitful in the oitreme of age. 

And found the truth of that despis'd preeage ; 

She, whose sweet babe, expoa'd among the reeds. 

Which ancient Nilus with his moietnre feeds, i66 

Who then, a smiling infant, Qveroame 

The threat'cing flood; aspir'd not to thy fame. 

But those ezpreasious are for thee too low ; 

Theopeningheav'nsdidtheirobBervanceshow; i' 

Those radiant troops, which darkness pnt to flight. 

Thy throes assisted in that festive night ; 

Who over thy adored Infant hung 

With golden wings, and Alleluiahs sung ; 

While the old sky, to imitate that Birth, i; 

Bare a new star to anrnze the wond'ring earth. 
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A TRAGEDY. 



Sorrow is fled : jtry , ft long baniHh'd guest, 
With heav'nly raptnre fills my enlargiSd breaat ; 
More great than that in yonth, when, from the aky 
An angel brought that blessed embaesj ; i%a 

When shame, not aooii inatrncted, bluah'd for fear. 
How I a Son by such a fate should boar. 
I greater thingH foresee : my eyes behold 
Whatever is by destiny enroll'd. 
With troops of pious souls, more great than they, 
Thou to felicity shalt load t!ie way. 186 

A holy people shall obey Thy throne. 
And heav'n itself surrender Thee Thy own. 
Subjected death Thy triumph now attends, 
While ThoQ from Thy demoliah'd tomb aaceada. 
Nor shalt Thou !oug bo seen by mortal eyes, 191 
But in perfection monnt above the skies ; 
Propitioue ever, from that height shalt give 
Peace to the world, instructed how to live. 
A thousand langut^fea shall Thee adore : 195 

Thy empire know no bounds. The farthest shore, 
Wash'd by the ocean, those who day's bright flame 
ScarcewarmB.shallhearthe thunder of Thy Name. 
Licentiotts sword nor hostile futy shall 
Prevail againat Thoe ; Thou, the Lord of all, 300 
Those tjranta, whom the Tanqnish'd worlds obey, 
Before Thy feet shall Cssar's scoptre lay. 
The time draws on in which itaelf mast end. 
When Thou shalt in a throne of clouds descend 
To judge the earth. In that reformed world, 30; 
Those by their sins infected, shall be hurl'd 
Down under one perpetual nigbt ; while they. 
Whom Thou hast aleana'd, enjoy perpetual day. 




ANNOTATIONS ON THE FIFTH ACT. 



jFEESE 30. O may theypmiA, ^c] Tliis im- 
■cation com prehenda those fcllowinBCalflmi- 
B irliicli tlie Divioe lengnuice inflicted on 
I the Jews; more and more horrid than ever 
' befell an; other nation, 
Ver. 36. Let the Grtat in aw, J-c] Titua Vaapflaian, 
who besieged Jeraaalem when klmoat id! the Jeiriah nation 
waa within the walla, there met to celebrate the Paaaorer; 
nho took it bj force, conaumed the Tem[de vith lire (which 
lell on that liaj in which it wag fonnerlj bnmt by the 
Clialdcaoa) and levelled Che city with the ground; eleven 
hundred thouaanil Jews there perishing bj famine, pesti- 
lence, and the sword; another hnndred thousand oiptives 
were publicly sold, for a Roman penny a Jew, and sixteen 
tliousand sent to Alesandria for sen'ile employmenta ; two 
thousand of the moat beautiful and peraonable young men 
reaened to attend on his triumph, who after, to delight 
the spectatoia, were torn in pieces by wild beasts in the 

Ver. 39, Let diaeaaet soiB, g-c.] During the aiege the 
pestilence tiolently mged, proceeding &om the stench of 
dead bodies, to whom they afforded no burial, but piled them 
up in theii houses, or tlirew them Oier tlio wall of the 

Ver. 41. Famine, in their dry aitraHa,^.'] Uneipres- 
aible was the lamine they endured, sad pitiiiil, if they 
themselves had had any pity; enforced to seeth their 
girdles and shoes, and fighting fiercely with one another 
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end to that oiigent 
that they were fuia to rake the sinks nnd priiiea, Bud to 
teed on that which nas loathaomo to beliold ; neither could 
they keep nhat they found from the rapine of otlivra. 

Ver. 44. The babe re-enter htr, §-c.] Huni^er bad so 
orercome aature, tliat a woman of riches and honour, named 
Marj, being daily rohbed of her prorision by the seditious, 
slew her own child which sucked at her hreaat, and, having 
aoddened one lialf thereof, eat it ; when at tlie acent of ftesh 
they broke in upon her, who presented (hem with the rest ; 
the tbieies then hardly refnuning, though they trembled at 
to horrid a spectacle. 

Ver, 46. White yet the eager foe, ^c] The enemy 
assailed them without, and the seditiouB masaaered one 
another within ; divided into three parties — the zealous, 
the Idumiean rohhers, and the rest of the mutinous citizens : 
but upon every assault of the Bomans, setting their private 
hatred aside, united themselves as if of One mind, and with 
admirable courage repulsed the enemy; but upon the least 
aessBtion renewed their bloody discord, some beginning with 
their own bands to set the Temple on fire, 

Ver, 47. Let the enemy, ^c,~\ See the notes upon the 
Sfith verae. 

Ver. fiU. The relics of their slaughter.'] In the days of 
Adrian the Jews raised a new commotion, of whom his 
lientenant, Julius Severne, slew fiie hundred and fourseore 
thousand, transporting the rest into Spain by the command 
of the emperor ; so tiiat Jewry was then without Jews, as 
it continues to this present, 

Ver, 62. Despised and lerelclied^ u/ander, ^c] Out of 
Spain they were banished in the year 1500 by t'erdinand 
and Emanuel. Now scattered throughout the whole worid, 
and hated by those among whom they live, yet suffi^red as 
a necesaoiy mischief; sabject to all wrongs and contumelies, 
who can patiently submit themselves t« the times, and to 
whatsoever may advance their profit. 

Ver, fi3. Abolished by their lav, j-c] Tliis they lost in 
the destnicliDn of their city, yet daily eipect that Measias 
Who is already come; and, as they believe, shall restore 
them to their temporal kingilom. 

Ver, 65. This infected soil, ^p,] The ettjIeaiBStical 
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ANNOTATIONS. 



hlaUiries report haw Joseph of AriniKthea, alter he 
auficred imprisonment bj the tnyy of the Jens, and wu 
delLTered by ui angel^ left hia country, and sailed to Mar- 
seilles ia Fraacp; trom thence pusaing over into this island, 
he preacbed the Gospel to the Britains and Scots ; wbo there 
exchanged this life for a hotter. 

Ver. 96, Who knou-s but soon a kolitr age, |t,] Helena, 
the mother of Constuntinc, throwing; down the fane of 
Venna which Adrian had erected on Calvary, covered both 
the mount and sepulchre with a magnihcent temple, ivhich 
yet hath resisted the JDJuriea of inuilence and time; anil 
what was before without, in reverence to the plaoe, is doit 
in the heart of the city. To recover tliis from the Saracens, 
divers of the western princes have UQlbrtunstely ventured 
their persona and people; though Godfrey of Boullein, viith 
an army of three hundred thouaond, made of the city and 
country an absolute conquest; niiose successors held it Ihr 
fourscore and nine years, and then heaten out by Saladin 
the Egyptian sultan. Yet yearly is the sepulchre visited, 
though now in poaseasion of the Turk, from all parts of the 
world by thousands of Christians, who there pay their vows 
and exercise their devotioDs. 

Ver. 100. 0/hit rm/al blood, ^c] Of David's: si 
notea upon the S64th verse of the second act 

Ver. ISS. Not that fierce prince, ^u-l Herod the Grsal^ i 
the Murderer of the Infants ; wbo put three of his sons to 
death, with his wife Marianine, whom he &aDticIya%cted. 

Ver. 140, JVor his mccessor, ^c] Herod Antipas, who 
cut off the headof John the Baptist. 

Ver. 189. Yuu neighbaaTs to the sui{i vp-rite^ The 
Persian Magi. 



APPENDIX 
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The following two poenu are prefixed to Sandys' trans- 
lation of " Ovid* t Metamorphoses" (folio, Oxford, 1632). 
An they are among the rerj few specimens of his original 
compositions, thej hare been printed here. Thej are 
addressed to King Charles I. and his Qneen, Henrietta 
Maria. 



A PANEGTEIC TO THE KING. 

Materiie respondet Muaa. 

BOVE, wjiose transcendent arts the 
paetB sing, 
a made more than man, is fonnd 

a Idng : 

WhoBe th-uuder and inevitable flame 
His justice and majoatic awe proclaim : 
HiB chcorful influence and refreshing Bhow'rs, 5 
Mercy and bounty, marks of heav'nly pow'rs. 
These, free from Jove'a disorders, blesa thy reign. 
And might restore the Golden Age ^ain, 
If all men, by tby great example led. 
Would that prepared way to virtue tread. 10 

Bare cares, deep prophecies, harmonious lays, 
Inspir'd Apollo, crown'd with wisdom's rays. 
Thy only touch can hea! : Thon to thy state 
The better genius, oracle, and fate ; 
The poet's theme and patron, who at will i; 

Canst add t' Augustus' seeptre Maro's quill. 
Our world's clear eye, thy Cynthia, erer bright. 
When nearest thee displays her fairest light. 
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A FAIfEGTRIO 



May hor exalted rays for ever join 
In a benevolent aspect with thine ! 
Not Cupid'e wild-fires, but those beams which 

From Vanns' pnror sphere, inflame thy heart. 

Minerva's olive prospers in thy land, 

And Ncptnne's ocean etoopa to thy conunand. 

Like Sacchns thy FrcBh yOQth and &-ee delights, i: 

Not as diegoised in his frantic rites : 

Such as, when he with PhcBbus takes his seat 

On sacred NiBa, and with quick'ning beat 

Inspires the Muses. Thou, our Mercury, 

From ehfldea infernal wretchee, doom'd to die, 

Eestor'et to light ; thy ]>rudent snakes aasnt^e 

Hell-uouriah'd discord, and war's bloody rage. 

Thy zeal to many Mercuries gives wing, 

Who heav'nly embassies to mortals bring. 

Thy vigilance aecnre repose imparts, 

Tet build'st no counsels on his subtle arts. 

Those old heroes with their heroines, 

Who spangled all the firmament with signs. 

Shut out succeeding worthies; scarce could s 

A little room for Berenice's hair. 

Great Jnlius, who their gods transcended far, 

Could rise no higher than a blazing star. 

Others, whom after-ages most admire, 

At comets catch, or stars new set on fire ; 

Which, thongh etherial, see not their event, 45 

So BOon, like sublunary glories, spent ! 

These, whose aspects gave laws to destiny. 

Before the luatro of the day-star fly ; 

Their lights prov'd erring fires, their influence 

And nothing but their empty names remain. s 
Those last immortaliz'd, whose dying breath 
Pronounced them men, created gods by death ; 



TO THE KING. 507 

Whom fragrant flames, Jove'a eaglee, perjuries, 

And popular applaose. rais'd to the skieB ; 

Down shot lite falling Btars ; more trausitory 55 

In their divine than in their human gloiy. 

Theee, as the first, bold flattery deified : 

Thon, to whom Heav'a that title hath applied, 

Shalt by humility, a grace unknown 

To their ambition, gain a heav'nly throne. 60 

Enough, my muse ! Time shall a poet raise, 

Bom under better stars, to sing his praiae. 




URANIA TO THE QUEEN. 



JHE Mnaos, by yonr iavonr blest, 
' Fair Queon, invite you to their fcaBt. 
I The Gracea will rejoice, and sne, 
_ t Since 80 esceird, to wait on you. 
Ambroaia taste, which frees from death ; i 

And nectar, fragrant as your breath, 
By Hebe flll'd; who states the prime 
Of youth, and brails the wings of Time, 
Here in Adonie' gardens grow 

What neither age nor winter know. xa^ 

The Boy, with whom Love seem'd to die, 
Bleeds in tbie pale Anemony. 
Self-loT'd Narcissua in the mirror 
Of your fair eyes now sees his error, 
And from the flattering fount^n turns. 
The Hyaointh no longer mourns. 
Thia Heliotrope, which did pursue 
Th' adored Sun, converts to yon. 
These statues touch, and they again 
Will from cold marble change to men. 
Chaste Daphne bends her virgin bougbe, 
And twines to embrace your sacred brows. 
Their tope the Paphian Myrtles move, 
Saluting yon their Queen of Love. 
Myrrha, who jceepa for her offence, aj. J 

Presents her tears; her frankincense 



UBANIA TO THE QUEEN. SOS ^^^^^B 


Lencothoi- ; the Heliadea ^^^^^^^| 


Their amber : yet yon need not theae. ^^^^^^^^H 


They all retain their Beuse, and tLroag ^^^^^^^^| 


To hear the Thracian poet's song. 30 ^^^^^^^^| 


How would they, should you sing, admire ! ^^^^^^^^^| 


Neglect his skiU, as he iaa lyre 1 ^^^^^H 


Contending nightingalea, struck mute, ^^^^H 


Drop down, and die upon your lute! ^^^H 


The Phccnix, from the glowing East, 35 ^^^| 


With Bweeta here builds her tomb and neat : ]^^^| 


Another Fhcenix seen, she dies, ^^^| 


Samt into ashes by your eyes ! ^^^| 


This Swan, which in Peneus swiinB, ^^^H 


His funeral songs coiiTorts to hymns. 40 ^^^^| 


These azure-plnm'd EalcyoneB, ^^^^^^^^H 


Whose birth controls the raging seas, ^^^^^^^^H 


To your sweet union yield the praise ^^^^^^^| 


Of nnptial lovos, of peaceful days. ^^^^^^^1 


Nymph, take this quiver and this bow, 4,5 ^^^^H 


Diana such in shape and show, ^^^H 


When with her atar-like train she crowns ^^^H 


Enrotas' banks or Cynthus' downs. ^^^^| 


There chase the Calydoniau Soar: ^^^^| 


Here see Actaaon fly before ;□ ^^^^| 


Hie eager Sounds. Wild herds will stftnd ^^^^| 


At gaze, nor fear so fair a hand. ^^^H 


There be who our delights despise, * ^^^| 




Those sous of earth, inthrall'd to aense, 55 ^^^H 


Condemn what is our excellence. ^^^^| 


The air, immortal souls, the skies, ^^^^| 


The angels in their hierarchies, ^^^^| 


TJiiBeen, to all things seen dispense ^^^^| 


Bread, life, prot<>ctiou, influence. 60 ^^^^| 




From earth and ignorance refin'd ; ^^^^^H 
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Crown virtue ; fortune's pride control ; 

Eaise objects equal to the soul : 

At will create ; eternity 65 

Bestow on mortals bom to die. 

Yet we, who life to others give, 

Fair Queen, would by your favour live. 



FINIS. 
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